. lg 
SELECT CoLLECTIO * 
OF 1 


PSALMS and HYMNS: 


Extracted from ſeveral Aurnons, 
b. « A N D 7 
; Publiſhed for the Uſe of the 7 as 
. -OLYWELL CHAPEL. 


- By the Rev. Ma. a. COUGHLAN? 35 


2 — 
"THE FIFTH EDITION. 


WITH AN | APPENDIX Ruland | 


— 1 


a Let the Word of CRS dwell in you richly, inal 
_ Wijaom, teaching and admoni/bing ane a. 
in Pſalms, and Hymns, and Spiritual Sengs; 
- ſonging with Grace in your Hearts to 
the Lord. Col. iii. 16, 
* 1.0 ND @ Ie 
Printed by W. GIL BERT, No, 14, Cree-Clanteh.. 
Lane, Leadenball-Street. | 


And Sold at the Chapel, in Holywwell-Stree, 


near Shoreditch. 


3 


M. DCC, AxIx. 


Al — 


CY 
2 1 * 5 
— 
* 


— — 


2 — —— 


3 


——_ —ů — 2 — 


FN Y 


Page 

A ye that paſs by = — 
Almighty Gop of truth and love 14 
Awake, our fouls (away our fears — 49 
Away, my unbelieving fear — — $0 
Away with our ſorrow and fear — — 39 
Awake, and fing the fong — 8 7 


All glory to God in the ſky = — 

All hail the Saviour's hallow'd croſs — 101 
Array'd in mortal fleſh — — 
And wilt thou yet be found — 152 
Ah ! give me, Lowd, my fins to mourn 174 
All glory to GoD, and peace upon earth 192 


Away with our fears — — — 193 

All praiſe to the Lord, vhoſe trumpet we hear 197 

All ye the ſeek that Lord, who 5d — 203 

And is he remoy'd — — 207 

All hail the true Elijah — — 208 

Away with our fears = — — 221, 

All worſhip and love — — 2236 

And let this feeble body fail — — 226 

Ah! Siſter in Jeſus, ariſe — 227 

Arm of the Lord, awake, ariſe — 232 

A debtor to mercy alone — 294 

And wilt a day of clouds and fire — 304 

Alas! and did our Saviour bleed 3ig | 
Bleſſing, | 
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Bl#ſfing, and praiſe, and thanks, and love 37 
Blick are the fouls that hear and know 68 
ear me to the ſacred ſcene — 151 
Bleſſed are the ſous of GOD — — 166 
Behold the Saviour of mankind — 200 
Break forth into praiſe, our Surety and 
Head — —— 205 
Be preſent at our table, Lord — 222 
Breathe in praiſe of your Creator — 248 
Brethren, let us join to bleſs _ 259 
Beloved Saviour, faithful Friend — 261 
{ Behold ! the Prodigal at laſt _ 286 
Behold what wondrous grace — — 317 
Before Jehovah's awful throne — _ 324 
+ Come, ſinners, to the Goſpel-Feaſt— 6 
Come let us join our cheerful ſongs — 10 
Come, divine Emmanuel, come — 16 
Come, Lord, and help me to rejoice — 21 
Come, Lord, from above — — 40 
Come, guilty ſouls, and flee away — 44 
Come, my ſoul, before the Lamb — 48 
Compaſſionate Bridegroom, my Shepherd 
and Friend — — — 64 
Come all whoe'cr have (et — 56 
Come, let us anew — | — 57 
Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove — (69 
Come thou. Fount of ev'ry bleſſing. — 69 
Clap your hands, ye — all — 73 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, our hearts inſpire -— $0 
Come, O thou Traveller uiknown — 308 
| Come, my companions in diftrefs 132 
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Come, ye ſinners, poor and wretched 
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Come, let us aſcend 

Come, and let us ſweetly join — 
Come, Holy Ghoit, ſet to thy ſeall — 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, thine influence ſned 


Children of the heay'nly King — 


Chriſt, our Pa ſſover, for us — 
Come, let us anew — — 
Come, Holy Spirit, ſend doven thoſe 
beams — — 
Come, Holy Celeſtial Dove — 
Come, Holy Spirit, core — 


Come, thou Cenqu'ror of the nations 
Come, happy ſouls, approach your Gop 
Captain of thine enliſted hot — 
Compunions of thy little fack — 
Come, ye ſinners, poor and wretched 
Come, all who fear the Lord — 
Come, we that love the Lord — 
Chriſtians, in your ſey'ral ſtations — 


Come, thou Almighty King — F. 


Pitciples of Chriſt, ye friends of the Lamb. 2x 
Depth of mercy can there be —_— 121 
Drawn by my Redcemer's love, — 332 
Do any aſk the reaſon why == 268 
Didit thou, dear Jeſus, ſuſter ſhame A 
Deſcend from Heav n, lnmortal Dove 348 


Ere I ſleep, for ev'ry favour... , 1 30 
Far from our thoughts, vain world, be gone, g 
Father, if thou my Father art w 1443 
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Father, Son, and Holy Ghot, — 162 
Father, let the ſinner go _ — 175 

| Father, Cop, who ſreſit in aue — 184 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt — 188 
Father, we wait to feel thy grace — 189 
Father, ur acarts we lift — — 196 — 
Father, in theſe reveal thy Son _ 218 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt — 218 


Father of heav'n, we thee addreſs — 219 
Free- Grace to ev'ry heav'n · born foul — 259 
From all that dwell below the ſcies — 317 
Firm is the Earth thy Goſpel ſtands 324 
From thee, my Gop, my joys ſhallriſe 327 


Glory, and thanks, and ary — 15 


Glory be to Gop on hig — 47 
Gon of unexhauſted grace — 112 
Gop of my ſalvation, hear — 117 
Great Gov, with vaſt, but glad ſurpriſe 1 50 
Glory to the Almighty Lord — 162 
Giver of concord, Prince of Peace 169 
Gop of all conſolation, take — 171 
Go of unexampled grace — 178 
Glory be to Gon on high — 190 
Good Spirit, like a ruſhing wind — 217 
Glory, = and praiſe, and honour 220 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah — 255 
30D moves in a myſterious way — 264 . 
Grace! tis a charming ſound _ 395 
Ho ev'ry one that thirſts, draw nigh 1 

10 Row fad our ſtate by nature is —— 13 
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Hail glorious day, hen from the dead 
Head of the church triumphant 
Holy Lamb, who thee receive 
Happy the heart where graces reign 
Heu ken tothe ſolemn voice 
He comes; he comes, the Judge ſevere 
Hark ! how the watchmen cry 
Hail holy, holy, holy Lord 
Happy ſoul, that ſafe from harms 
How hall a loft ſinner in pain 
How thatt { my Saviour ſet forth 
How gracious is thy promiſe, Lord 
How meanly dwells th immortal mind 
How pleaſant a thing 
Hail Father, Friend of human rac: 
How ſweet and awful is the place 
Hoſannah in the higheſt 
Hearts of ſtone, relent, relent 
Hail the day that fees him riſe 
Hofannah to Jeſus on high 
Ho! ye deſpairing finners, coms 
Hail Alpha and Omega, hail — 
Hark! the glad ſound! Meſſiah comes 
He dics | the Friend of ſinners dies 
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Jeſu, if ſtill thou art to-day — 
Jeſu, thy blood and righteouine!s 
Jeſus, true and living vine 

Jeſus, thou all-redeeming Lord — 
Ithirſt, thou wounded Lamb of Gon 
Jeſu, wavy ever love hike thang 
Jeſu, Love of wy foul 
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123 
1390 
13 
14+ 
IST 
16 
195 
187 
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240 
226 
281 
277 
210 
323 


Tefus, Gop of my ſalvation 
Jeſu, bow thy willing ear 
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I'll praiſe my Ma ker while I've s th 


Jeſus, Redeemer, Saviour, Lord 
Jeſu, thy boundlefs love to me 
Jeſy, Friend of ſinners, hear 
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Jetu, take I * lin > AWAay — 


Jeſu, my Lit: „appear within 
Jefu, m, Strength, my Hope 


Jeſu, m my Saviour , Breth er, Friend 


Jeſu, my King, to thee I bow 
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J, T am the man that have mown 
Join all the glorious names — 


fetus, thine ear in mercy bow 


Jeſus, thou art my Rightcouincts 


Jeſi, *, BY L. tte, thy ſelt apply 
Jeſus, my Trath, my Way — 
Jeſus, I come to tliee _ 
Jeſus, my S%41cur, Lord, T fre 
Jeſus, if ſtill the lane thou art 
Jeſus, while he dwelt below 
Jeſus, Lord, we look ro thee 


ſeſu, great Shepherd of the ſheep 


in this expreſiive Bread I lee 


T want the dear Redcemer”s grace 


Jeſu, on thee we feed — 
Ii Jeſus we live, in Jeſus we reſt 
Jeſu, dear, redeeming Lord 
Join, ail ye joyful nations — 
ſeſus, who dy d » world to ſave 


Jeſus, our triumpiant Head 


Jeſus, our exalted Head — 
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Jeſu, Shepherd of the ſheep — 
In a worid of hate and ranceur- — 
Pl! watch, "tis ſure my Lord will come 


. Jeſus, guard thy gather'd ſheep * »= 


Jeſus, my All, to heav'n is gone — 
In Moſes's ſong, the Lamb we proclaun 


In this world of {un and forrow — 
I mourn, that I can mourn no more — 
wait the viſits of thy grace — 


In dreary waſtes, where horror dwells 
Is there a thing that moves and breaks 
Jeſu, at thy command _ 
feſu, the ever-taithful word — 
Jeſus, to thee my voice I raiſe _ 
I long to behold him array'd — 
1 am, ſaith Chriſt, the way — 

I have taſted Canaan's gra — 


In ev'ry trouble ſharp and ſtrong 


Lord, we come before thee now cons 
Leader of faithful fouls, and Guide 
Lovely Lamb, I come to thee — 
Lord of the worlds above — 
Lo! he comes with clouds deſcending 
Lamb of God, for ſinners lain 
Lord, and am I yet alive == — 
Live our great Gon on high — 
Lord, I believe a reſt remains 0 
Let the world their virtue boaſt— 
Love divine, all love excelling * 
Lord, is an infinite delight — 
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Page 
Lord, thou know'ſt my ſimpleneſs 196 
Lift your eyes of faith, and look — 177 
Lamb of Gop, whoſe bleeding love 177 
Lamb of God, for whom we lapgutth 1383 
Let Angels and Archangels fipg — 194 
Light of thoſe whole dreary. dwelling 195 
Lord, I adore thy Grace — 272 
Lukewarm fouls, the for grows ſtronger 277 
Let worldly minds the world purſue 278 
Loſt! who the dreadful ſound can bear 23% 
Lord, how divinely bleſt — 290 
Lol th' Almighty King of Glory zoo 
Lord, could I lift a lia eye — 30 3 
Let me but hear my Saviour ſay 312 
Let me, my Saviour and my Gos 313 
Let ev ry mortal car attend — 332 


My Gov, the ſpring cf all my joys 23 
My Gon, I humbly call thee mine 99 
My Father, my Gov, I long tor thy love 10g 
My Gov, my Father, and my Hope 14:2 
Meet and right it is to {ing BEA 240 


Now may the Spirit's holy fire 12 
Now have found: the ground, wherein 52 

Now canſt thou, Lord, withhold thy grace 92 
Now begin the heav'nly theme — 241 


Now ſee the Publican oppreſt 
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— 287 

No to my Saviour GOD — 288 
Not all the blood of beaſts * on 320 
Naked as trom the earth we came 430 


Of 


ANG DGE 


Of him who did ſalvation bring — 


Ofor a thouſand tongues to ſing 
O Tefus, our Lord — — 


O that my load of fin were gone 

O what ſhall I do my Saviour to praiſe 
O Love, Ilapguiſh at thy ſtayy— 
Love divine, how ſweet thou art 

O Love divine, what haſt thou done 


O Jeſus the reſt — — 
O my old, my botom foe — 
Our Lord is riſen from the dead — 


O chou that hear'ſt, when ſinners cry 

O God, our help in ages paſt _ 
O tell me no more —— — 
O Gop of all grace — — 
O for an heart to praiſe my Go — 
O thou, whom fain my ſoul would love 
O chou tender, loving Jeſus 


Q thuu Father of compatlions — 
O great Mountain, who art thou 

O Rock of our Salvation, fee — 
Once more the conſtant fun — 
Our jeſus ſtill remains the fame 

O teſus, our King — — 


O thou, whoſe bowels yearn'd to fee 
O Father of all, who filleſt wich good 
O may our glad thankigivings riſe 

Q tt I could caſt all my load _ 
O Lord, how great's the favour | 
Of; have we paſt the guiliy night 

O ter fich, for faith divine — 
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Sow of Gop, if thy free grace — 10; 
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Qur conquering Lord — 243 
Oh! for a hymn of lofty praiſe 246 
O Love unknown, Gop's only Son 247 
Ohl when my r:ghteous Judge ſhall come 266 
O my diſtruſtful heart — 276 
O G0», the hour of ſleep's at hand 28x 
On Jordan's banks, when Iſr'el ſtood 282 
O for a cloſer walk with Gop — 106 
O for a {weet inſpiring ray — 309 
O patient, ſpotleſs Lamb — 333 
Praiſe the IÞrd, who reigns above 79 


Peace, doubting heart, my Gop's I am 91 
Praiſe GOD, from whom all bleſſings flow 163 


Partners of a glorious hope — 169 
Prince of Peate, for ſinners ſlain 20 
Praiſe him, who by his word — 220 
Plung'd in a gulphof dark deſpair 318 
Pity a helpleis ſinner, Lord — N+ 
Rye, my foul, adore thy Maker nd 33 
Rejoice, the Lord is King ike 45 
Rule, ve dearly purchas'd unners 87 
Rejoice for a Brother deceas'd — 225 
Rue, my ſoul, and ſtretch thy wings 257 
Rejo.ce in Jeſu's birth _ 302 
Sinners, obey the Geſpel-word — 4 
{ Saviour, caſt a pitying eye — 39 
| Soldiers of Chriſt, ariſe — 97 
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Sinful, and blind, and p« —— — 23 
Salvation! Oh! the j i found | 
Shepherd divine, our wants relieve / 
Shout to the great JehovaHl's praite' 
Searcher of hearts, in ours appear 


Sinners, diſmiſs your fear _ 
Sinners, lift up your hearts — f 
Salvation! Oh! the joyful found 


Sweet the moments, rich in bleſſing — 
Saviour, I do feel thy merit —— 
Saviour, canſt thou love a traitor 336 


Thou Judge of quick and dead — 
Thou Go of glorions Majeſty 

Thee we adore, Eternal Name — — 
Thou hidden Source of calm repeſe 
Thrice happy ſaints, who dwell above 
Tis the fair dawn of heav'nly day 

Thou great myſterious God unknown 
Thee will I love, O Lord, my pow'r 

The Lord, my Paſture, ſhall prepare 

To the hills J lift mine eyes -— — 


"Tis of thy mercies, Lord — LTD 
To the haven of thy breaſt — 115 
This GoD is the God we adore 

Thou Shepherd of Lir'el, and mine 142 
"Tis finiſn'd, the Redeemer ſaid 161 
To Gon, che Father, King ſupreme — 163 
To Gop, who reigns enthron'd on high 263 
Thou very Patichal Lamb — 180 
Twas on that dark, that doleful night 186 
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The Lord of earth and iky — 1098 
Tis done! th' atoning work 15 done 201 


Thou Saviour divine, moſt graciouſly bleſs 22% 
"Tis finiſh'd, *tis done; the ſpirit is fled 227 


Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 2.4.8 
To know that my Jejus is mine 249 
Thou wretched man of ſorrow —— 249 - 
The voice of my Beloved ſounds 25% 
"is my happinets below _ 253 
The Gor of Abrah'm praite ” 299 
Thus having ſeen the agony 298 
There is a fountain f111'd with blood 305 
Tho" troubles affail, and dangers affright 305 
To whom, dear ſaſus, Oa ! to whom 312 
The Lord ſupplics his People's need 316 
The one thing ncediul, that good pat 325 
Tho' ſtrait be the wa _ — 320 
This was compailion [ike a Gop 333 
Vain, d:ialve world, adizu — 12 5 
Wake, drowſy foul, from fin awake 2 
We come, great Gop, to ſeek thy face 31 
When I ſurvey the wondrous cioſs 30 
What are theſe arrav'd in white — 3 
What am 1, O thou glorious 60 5 2 
When all the mercies of my Go — 62 
Where ſha!l-my wond'ring ſoul begin 65 
Wich joy we meditate the grace _ 99 
Whcrewith, O Lord, ſhall I draw near 147 
Who hath our report believed — 149 


Who 45 this that comes from far 175 
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We bleſs thee, Lord, for this our food 222 
What ſhall we render unto thee — 237 
Weary of wand'r:ing from my Got 2234 
Who is as the 9 — — 244 


Welcome, welcome, bleſſed ſervant, 260 
Whom have I in Heav'n but thee 262 
We toon ſhall hear the midnight cry 265 
What heav'nly Man, or lovely Gob 274 
What doth the ladder mean — 283 
Who ſhall thy people, Lord, remove 235 
What ſhall I render, Lord, to thre — 289 
When I the holy grave ſurvey 308 
When Noah, with his favour'd fiw 314 
Why do we mourn departing friends 321 
With all my pow'rs of heart and tongue 326 
When 1 can read my title clear 329 


Ye ſervants of Gon, your Maſter proclaim ꝙ 
Ye virgin ſouls, ariſe — — 84 


Ve that paſs by, behold the Man 229 
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Alco nen — — — 226 to 229 
42 K. an. d ve Hall receive — ES 96 
Back ider — — 130 fo 132 3 2 19 
— 
Baptiſn — 237 w 239 
31" imevs | 2 addy 123 
Bethetid la's Loo! — — -—— 108 
Bet dure the Pobr in Spirit — 161 


ONT EN-1-9. 


Hymn 

A PM KING Free-Grace — 304 
AdoÑion — — 159, 320, 321, 248 
Adoring Chriſt -— — — — 287 
Fr Grace — — 268 

AN Things Work together for Good 141, 294 


Eleſſed G0! pel — — — 71 
B effed: nels of 2 CI Tok t n — 269 
Blood preciou 0 — 


Chrim 41 1 yo ely — — A—ͤ— 1 37 A 
Ark of : People — 43444 


Fo ot Shivation Go 2 19 4 


our Captain} — — — 22, 12H 
his Comme — —— 286 
his Comnaſſion for the Tempted - 94 
Conqueror of Nations — — 2382 
Dependence on 50 
the Fulfilter of che Law — — 323 
in Glory — — — 340 
our Guide — — — — — 57 
an Hiding-Place »— — — 117 
Longing for — — 145 
Longing for Communion with — 144. 
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Hymn 

Cluut, the Great Melchiſedec — 273 
| his Offices — 139, 140 
his Prayer on the Croſs — — 272 
ee | — 111 


refuſeth none that come to him — 139 
Rejected — — — 151 
his Reſurrection — —— 337 
his Reſurrection and Aſcenſion — 76 
our Rock — — — 261 
the only Sacrifice — — — 149 
our Sanctification — — — 148 
Saviour of the Chief of Sinners — 12 
a Shepherd = — — — 1362 
our Strength w— — — — 341 
our only Support — — — 138 
Thirſting for — 


. . N 44+ 
Truſting I — — 135 
the Way — — — 270 


the Way, the Truth, and the Life - 343 
Chriſtian Race — — _ $3 


Doxologies — wa 1464 t9 179 


Soldier — — 100, 101 
Complaint — — 335 
Convinced Sinner's Reſolution — 152,373 
Croſs, Welcome to it _ — 104 

Reſting under the — $7, 18 
Crucifixion — — 21610 220 
Neath of Moſes _ — 143 
Delight in Ordinances — 31 

Worſhip = 52, 303 
Devotion, Ferycucy deſued — 72 
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; Hymn 
Draw me — — 279 
Drawing near to ſeſus — 297 
Efffcacy of Chriſt's Blood — 103 
Evening Hyma — 36,312 
Experience — —_ 301 
related to others — 328 
Faith in Chriſt our Sacrifice — 353 
in the Promites — 95 
Triumph of — 45 
Finiſh'd Salvation — 163 
Fortitude — — 323 
Free-Grace — — 288, 343 
Funeral — 80, 248 to 253, 355 
Gethſemane hw” — 162 
Glimpſe of Heaven —— 


Glory to GOD in the higheſt —— 
Goodneſs of G09 to his People — 
God our Help and Protector — 
dur Light in Darkneſs — 
and Mammon, cannot ferve = 


our Shield . 
5 the Zoul's Ret _ — 
Goſpel to accept of — 
| Exhortation to obey the a 
Propagation ot it — 
Su per —_— — 
Trumpet * 
Grace — — 
Sancti fyivg deũred — 


Gracss ot the Spirit . ah 
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oo Hymn 
Graces before and after Meat — ago to 247 
Gratitude — dr sl 
Happy Frailty — —, 

eople * 124 
Happineſs of Gop's People - - J, 67 
Heart of Stone - - - 1.4 

Prayer for a clean ne 103 
Heavenly Country Found - - 98 
Worthip - - - 238 
Holy Ghoſt, Prayer to - 84 
Hope, rejoicing in - - 21 
Numility - - - 63 
Jacob's Ladder - - — - 315 
ſehovah- Tireh - - 336 
Jeſus always the ſame — 18 
the Friend of Sinners — — 68 
has the Goſpel Key - 15 
the Lainb ef GOD - 255” 
Looking to him - - 105 
Our Righteouſneſa . | 147 
his Sufferings - - 8 
the Vine - — 27 
Increaſc of Faith and Love 138, 308 
Inſtability - - 260 
Invitation to Sinners — - 28, 368 
to Thiſky * 278 
fox on Earth - 354 


udgment, the Day of 1080 to 92, 29,329,331 


to be found Ready tor — 295 


Kingdom cf Chriſt, a peaccable ne 93 
Knowledge of Crit Crucifked +» 126, 127 
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Hymn. 
Life and Fternity . 11 
Living by Chriſt - - 97 
Lord, a ſure Defence 744 
"a Shepherd - 75 
they Mall praiſe him that ſeek bim 20 
Lord's Day . - 29, 39 
Love — - - ic 04 
Deſire of - - 24, 25 
Love-Feaſt - - — 178 
Majeſty of God 77 
Means of Grace, for a Bleſſing on 290 
Mercies, a Thankſgiving for 0 65 
Midnight Cry - - 88, 89 
Miniſter, at the Coming of - 289 
Morning Hymn - . 35 
Mortality and Immortality - 281 
My Lord and my God * 109 
My Redeemer is mine, and I am his 275 
Name of the Lord, a n Tower 26 
Natwity 205 to 211, 330, 339 
Nature, its dreadful state * 13 
New Jeruſalem * - TIS. 62 
New Year - n 212 to 215 
One Thing needful — — 360 
Pardon and SanAification - 78 
Parting of Friends „ 179 
Paſſion NHymn — 6 
Perſeverance, à Prayer Fac » ) , — 96a 
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Hymn 
Perſons joined in Fellowſhip »+;, 2591 to 179 
Pilgrim - - 284, 28 
Pleading the Promiſes — 156 
Pleaſures Worldly deſpiſed ® * {340 
Plea of a Penitent Sinner jp 298 
Poor Sinner - . 120 
Praiſe, Detir: neg to - * 
to the God of Abraham - — 
to GOD the Creator = 274, 358 
an Hymn of - - $2, 83 
an Invitation to - - 8,9, 367 
to the Redeemer 9 351 
Praiſing the Lord — 85786, 349 
Preaching, before — 266, 267, 306 
Preferring Chi iſt wel ond all T hings. — 293 
Prodigal Son — 317 
Publican - - 318 
Publick Worſhip - 32,334 
a Privilege | - 79 
Rapture Divine - Weg 363 
Recovery of Hope - 107 
from a Relapſe! into Sim 119 
Redeeming Grace - - = 27 
Redemption, ſeeking after 39, * 41,42, 43 
found . 54, 552,56 
Refuge of a Belicver - - 356 
Rejoicing in the Lord as King - 47 
in Darkneſs — 53 
Relative Duties 5 364 
Renouncing all for Chit. - 155 
Repaſt Heay enly - 346 
Reſt for the People of Gon - 125 
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Hymn 

Reſt for the Heavy- laden —— I 
for the Weary — | — 
Reſtoring Grace, a Prayer for — 1086 
Reſtoring and Preſerving Grace — 362 
Reſurrection — 221 to 225, 327, 387 
Riches of Chriſt manifeſted to Believers - 99 
Righteouſneſs of Chriſt, Believers Triumph 22 


Robes of the Saints — 48 
Sacramental — 280 to 204, 302, 370, 371 
Salvation, a joyful Sound — 129 
with Chorus — 283 
free by the Grace of Chriſt— 46 
Security of God's People — 38 — 
Seeking Chriſt _ — 157, 300 
Self-Denial — — 118 
Seriouſneſs, a Prayer for — 7 
Sight of Gob and Chriſt in Heaven «= 4350 
Sin, Satan, and the World defied - 69 
a Call to awake from — 2 
a great Mountain — 160 
the Power of — 87 
Sinners healed — — 61 
Song of Moſes, a Type of the Song of 
the Lamb - - 277 
Sorrow ariſing from theSufferings of Chriſt; 32 
Soul 9, — 103, 314 
Spirit of Prayer — 134, 13 
285 s, all our, are in Chriſt - 1 oy 
Submiſſion to Providence . 366 
Suffering with Chriſt - - 133 


Sun, ſtand (till in Gibeon . 1» 6 Ma 


\% 


nr 
Hymn 
Temptation - - - 66, 67 
Thankſgiving - - 111, 112, 113 
| #%\ } Av ud — — 1 
or Succeſs of the Goſpe! 268 
Traveller - 58, 59, 60 
his Reply - — 299 
Trials Sanctified - - 293 
Overcome by Hope . 365 
Trinity - -, 114 to 116, 72 
Unchangeableneſs of Chriſt's Love 30), 316, 324 
Voice af the Beloved - 280 
Watch in all Things - 121 
Watch-Night * 22532 to 265 
Whit-Sunday — — 230 to 236 


Wreſtling Jacob . =» . 110 
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A. 
COLLECTION 
O F 


Pſalms and Hymns, &c. 


iet. eue, eee EN ene. 
NT NN I. 


Inn) lv. x, Cc. 
· O! ev'ry one that thirits, draw nigh, 
+ (Tis Gop invites the fallen race) 
Mercy and tree ſalvation buy, 
Zuy wine, and milk, and goſpel- grace. 
2 Come to the living waters, come, 
Sinners, obey your Maker's call, 
Return, ye weary wand'rers, home, 
And find my grace is tree for all. 
3 Sc from a Rock à fountain riſe ! 
For you, in healiag ſtreams, it rolls; 
1 ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ye lab'ring, burthen'd, ſin-ie k fouls. 


B Nothing 


CS), 
4 Nothing ye in Exchange all give: 
Leave all ye have, and 1e, hind; 
Frankly the gift of Go re: 
Pardon, and peace, in jeſus ind, 
5s Why ſeek ye that which is not bread, 
Nor can your hungry ſouls uſtain? 
On aſhes, huſkss, and: air ye feed, 
Ye ſpend your littic ill in vain. 

6 J bid — all ny g zoodne1s prove; 
My promiſes for all are free: 
Come taſte the manna of my love, 

And let your lovis delight in me. 


H YM N II. 
Rom. %iii. 11. 


1 WIE E, drowſy foul, from ſin awake, 
And run the Chriſtian race, 
To this P! eat work thy lelt berake 5 
Whilſt ' tis a day of grace. 
2 The Goſpel ſounds, the Spirit moves, 
God courts thee to he bleſs d; 
He kindly thy delays reptoves, 
And prempts to wiſer hafte. 
3 Oh! will Hou ſtill Gop's patience try ! 
And {11 keep dreaming on |! 
Nor to a Saviour's boiom ly, 
Nor firey vengeance ſnun 
4 Lay ev'ry bther bus'neſs by, 
And this great bus'nefs mind ; 
Swift thy uncertain moments fly, 
And few are left belumd, 


„ 
5 O let th” important work be done, 
Done, whilſt tis call'd te-day, 
Left thou the time of hope outrun, * 
And rue the mad delay + 


HYMN, III. 


4A 


Matt. xxiv. 42. 
: "HOU Judge of quick and dead, 


| © Before whole bar ſevere, 
With holy joy, cr guilty dread, 
We all ſhall foon appear : 
Our caution; d fouls prepare, 
For that tremendous Cay, 
And i! us now with watchful care, 
And itt us up to pray: | 
2 To pray and wait the hour, | 
1 Ne awtyl hour unknown, 
| Wiearob'd in majeſty and power, 
| hon malt from heav'mcome down ; 
n immortal Son of Man, 
Lo judge the human race, 
With all thy Father's daz ling throne, 
With all thy glorious grace. 
3 Todamp our earthly joys, 
T' increaſe our gracious fears, 
For ever let th* archangel's voice 
Be founding in our cars: 
The ſolemn midnightery, 
«Ye dead, the Judge is come, 3 
B32 | «Ariſe, | 


* 


2 7 


1 
5 42 


( 4 ) 
« Ariſe, and meet him in the ſky, 
« And meet your inſtant doom.“ 


4 © may we thus he found 


Obedient to bis word, 
Attentive ti the trum et's ſound, 
And looking for our Lord: 
O may we thus inſure 
Our lot among the bleſſ d 
And watch amoment to ſecure 


An everlaſting reſt. 


| HYMN IV. 
ume, for all Things are non ready, Luke $9.16, 


I GINNERS, obey the goſpel-word, 
Haſte to the ſupper of my Lord; 
Be wiſe to kaow your gracious day, 
All things are ready, come away! 
2 Ready the Father is to own, 
And kiſs his late returning Son ; _ 
Ready your loving Saviour ſtands, 
And ſpreads for yon his bleeding hands. 
3 Ready the Spirit of his love, 
Juſt now the ſtony heart to move; 
T*apply and witneſs with the blood, 
And waſh and ſeal the ſons of Gop, 
4 Ready for you the angels wait, 
To triumph in your bleſt eſtate ; 
Tuning their harps, they long to praiſe 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 
Come then, ye finners, to your Lord, 
In Chhriſt to paradiſe xeftor'd ; 


1 
His proffer d benefits embrace, 
The plenutude of go PF „ 
6 The Facher, Son, anc ; Ghoſt, 
Is ready with their Ain ho 4 


All Heav'n is ready to reſaun 
The dead's ative, the loſt is 83 


HYMN V. 
Lam. i. 12. 


ye that paſs by, 


I AT! J. 
To Jefus draw — 
To you is it nothing that Jeſus ſhould die? 


Your ranſom and peace, 
Your ſurety he is; 
Come ſce if there ever was ſorrow like his! 
For what you have done 1 
His blood muſt atone, 
The Father hath puniſh'd for you his dear ſon. 
The Lord int Jo day 
Of his anger did lay 
Your lins on theLamb ,and he bore them away. 
He anſwer' d for al! 
Who come at his call, 
And low at his crofs with aſtoniſhment (all; 
But litt up your eyes, | 
At Jetus's cries, 


Impaſlive he ſuffers, immortal he dies! 


4 e dies to atone [+ 
For fins not his own, [hath done. 
work hie 


Your debt he hath paid, and your 
B 3 I Ye [| 
if 
14 
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63675 
Ve all may receive , 
The peach he did leave, | 

Who made interceſſion, my Father forgive.“ 
Fer you and for ane 4 
He pray'd an the tree, | 

The prayer's accepted, the ſinner is free; 
The hnner un 1, 

Who on Jeſus rely, 

And come for the pardon, Gop cannot deny. 
My pardon 1 ala, 

For a hnner 1 am, | 
A Faneſ believing on Jeſus's name; 
He purchas'd the grace, 
Which now IT embrace ; (place! 

O Father, thou know ſt be hath dy d in my 
His death is may plea, 

My advocate ice, "far me; 

And hear the blood ſpeak that heath anſwer d 
Acquitted I was, 

When he bled on the croſs, 
And by lolinghis life he hath carry'd my cad 


HYMN VI. 


The Goſpel-Supper. Luke xiv. 16, 
*\OME ſinners to the goſpe | feaſt, 
Let ev'ry ſou! be Jeſu's gueits 
Ye need not one be Jett behind, 
For Gon hath bidden all mankind, 
Do not begin to make exciic, 
Ah! do not ye his grace axtules 
This worlds vain cares and luſts tariak ty 
What Jeſus freely gives xe, take, 


iy * 


3 


197 } 

Have me excus'd, why will ye ſay, 
From health, and lite, and liberty ! 
From all that is in Jeſus giv n! 

From pardon, holineſs, and heav'n! 
Come then ve ſouls by ſin oppreſt, 

Ye reſtleſs wand'rers after reſt, 

Ye poor, and maim'd, and halt, and blind, 
In Chriſt an hearty welbalne find. 
Come and partake the goſpel- feat, 

Be fd from ſin in Jeſu's reſt; 

O taſte che goodneſs, of our Cop, 
And cat bis fleſh, and di his blood; 
Sec bim {et forth. before your eyes, 
Behold the bleeding ſacrihce! 

His offer'd love make ha fee {4 cmbrace, 
And freely now be ſaw d by grace. 
Ye who helie ve his record true 

Sball ſup with him, and he with you; 
Come to the i be fay'd from iin, 
For Jeſus waits to take vou in. 

This is the time, ao more delay, 
1'his.18 the glorious golpel-day ; 

Come in this moment at his c: all, 
Aud itve for him who dy'd for all, 


HY MN. VII. 
A Prayer for a) 21104 (He is. 
THU e C& 01 of gl eus majelty ; 
To tie, againkt moyieid, tothe, 
A. were of earth, I cry 
An half-awvaken & child of "A 
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An heir of endleſs blifs, or pain, 

A inner born to dic. 
2 Lo, on a narrow neck of land, 

Twirt two unbounded ſeas I ſtand 
Secure, inſenſible; 

A point of time, a moment's ſpace, 

Removes me to that heav'niy place, 
Or ſhuts me up in bell. 

3 O Gon, my inmoſt foul convert; 

And deeply on my thoughtful heart 
Eternal things impreſs; 

Give me to feel their ſolemn weight, 

And tremble on the brink of fate, 
And wake to righteouſneſs. 

4 Before me place, in dread array, 

The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When thou with clouds ſhalt come 
To judge the nation at thy bar; 
And tell me, Lord, ſhall J be there, 
To mert a joytul doom. 

x. Be this my one great bus'neſs here, 
With ſerious induftry and tear, 

My future bliſs t© inſure; 
Thine utmoſt council to fulfil, 
And ſiffer all thy righteous will, 

And to the end endures. 

6 Then, Saviour, ther, my foul receive, 
Tranſported trom the vale to live, 
And reign with thee above, 

Where faith is ſweetly loſt in fight, 
And hope in full ſupreme delight, 
Ard everlaſting love, HYMN 
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HY MN vn; 


In viting tn Praiſe. | 
I * E ſ-rvants of GO, your Maſter proclaim, 
And puhliſh abroad his wonderful nan c; 
The name all-victorlous of jeſus tl, 
His kingdom, is glorious, and rules eve all. 
2 The wayes of the ſea have lift up their voice, 
Sore troubled that we in Jeſus rejoiceh 
The flogds they are roaring, hut Jeſus is here, 
While we are adormgs ha al was is near. 
3 Men, devils, engage, the billows ꝛriſp, 
And horribly rage, and threaten che ikies, 
Their fury thall never cur ſtedfaſtneſs ſhock, 
The weakett believer is built on a rock. 
4 Gon ruleth on high, almighty t0 ſave, 
And ſtill he is nigh, his preſence we have; 
The great congregauon his triumph ſhall ſing, 
Aſcribing ſalvation ta Jeſus our ng. 
5 Salvation to God that ſits on the throne, 
Let all cry aloud, and haneur the Son; 
Our Jcius's praiſes the angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces, and worſhipthelamb. 
6 Then letus n aun his zight, 
All gtory,and pow'r,and wikdom,and might; 
All honour, and bleſſing, wich angels above; 
And thanks never ceaſing, aud iniinite love. 
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HYMN IX. 
The ſame. 
x + OM let us join our chearful ſongs, 
With angels round the throne: 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 
2 Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry, 
To 2 exalted thus: nf + ha 
Worthy the-Lamb our lips reply, 7 
For . was flain for us. 
3 Jeſus is worthy to recetve 
Honour and pow'r divine; 
And bleſſings more than we can give 
Be, Lord, for ever thine, 
4 The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs the facred name 
Of him that fits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


HYMN X. | 


— — ä — 


3 * Eb. TR 13. f 
I F him who did falvation bring, 

O Lord, may we ever think — ling! 
El: | Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive; 

a | Ariſe, ye needy, he'Il relieve. | 
N i 2 Ak but his grace, and lo tis giv'n ; | 
218% Aſk and he tufns your hell to heav'n; | 
Witt T hough fn and forrow wound my ſoul, 
| | Jeſu, thy balm will make it whole. 


| 
| 


. 

3 Eternal Lord, almighty king, 
All heav'n doth with thy triumphs ring; 
Thou conquer'ſt all, beneath, above, 
Devils with force, and. men with love. 

4 To purge our fins, Chriſt ſhed his blood, 
He yd to bring us near tGOD : 
Let all the world fall down and know 
That none but Go ſuch love could ſhow, 


HYMN XI. 
Life and Etermty. 
x T HEE we adore cternal Name, 
And humbly own to thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame; 
Wh at « dying worms we be. 
2 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As months and days in crc aſc ; 
And ev'ry beating pulſe we tell 
Leaves but the number leſs. 
3 The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath that firſt it gave; 
VV hate er we do, where'er we be, 
We're truv ling to the Ve. 
4 Dangers ſtand thick through all the ground, 
Lo puil.us to. the tomb; 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around, 
Lo hurry mortals home. 
Great Go f an what a Wacker thread 
Hang e verlaſting things 
Th etzrnal ilates of all * dead 
Upon life's fceble ſtrings. 
B 6 
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6 Infinite joy, or endleſs wor, 
Attends on ev ry breath 
And yet how unconceru d we go 
Upon the brink of death. 
75 Waken, O Lord, our drowt fenic, 
To walk tits daug'reus road ; 
And if our ſouls ave hurry d hence, 
May they be zound with GOD. 
HY IAN XII. 
This is @ /althful Scying. 1 Tim. i 15. 
I () For a th out. and —— to ling 
My dear Redeemer's pra: iſe! 
The glories of wy G20 Þ an J Kung, 
| The triumphs of his grace | 
2 Jeſus, the name that charms our ſex, 
i hat bids our ſorrows ceile ; 
Tis muſic kin the r ens, 
[is life, and health, and peace, 
3 Ile breaks the p' of cance.'d tn, 
He ſets the „is' ners tree : 
His blood can make the fouleſt cican; 
| His bloog avan'd tor me. 
4 Herr him, ye wn his praiſe, ye dumb; 
I Ou loolen d tongues employ 3 
X bl! nd; heh Ic your 8. vici CG! ne; 
lenp, 75 amt, io joy. 
Loo K unto him, ye natious, o-,n 
Your Op, je tallen race! 
k, end be ity thro' faith zlone, 
Be Ju. Aify' 4 Dy Zac, 


6 Awake 


6 Awake from 
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1 


With me your chief ye then ſhall know, 


( 


wil 


13 ) 


nature's fleep, 
Ard Chriſt ſhall give you liglit, 

Cait all your fins into the deep, 
And wath the Ethop white. 


Shall feel your ſ/115 formv nn, 
Antic-pate your heaven below, 
And own that love is heav'n. 


H 


Ard ſatan bit 


« Jour 
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HYMN. XIII. 
Zach. Xl. 7. 


W ſad our ſtate by nature is, 
Our hin how deep it ſtains! 
ds our cap! ive (ouls 

i alt in his flaviſh chains. 
But there's 


a voice of ſov'reign grace 
ſacred Word; 


D from G00 


to! ye d !cfpo To ng ſinners, Come, 
And trultt 
„ FU 
\ IN AT 
And roi 
! would Lelievre thy pron iſe, Lord, 
0 my ny un! behef'! 


To t 


her. 


Fr. 


W 


! 


k . . 
YE, 
4 * 


* 


upon the Lo! J. 
th Almighty call, 
'0 this 20 


lict 


*% 


© blett fountain of thy 
Teach us, O Lord, to Ny, 
may we weſh our ſpotted fouls 
I crim 8 of geepe! 1 dye! 
Stretch out thine arm, victorious King, 
CG Ur reig IÞ ing Huis 


juhdue; ; 


blood, 


Drives - the © 4 A 2 50 tro m his lenk, 


Wu tus internal crew. 


„ 
6 Poor, guilty, weak, and kelpicis worms, 
Into thy arms we fall; 


Be thou our ſtrength and righteouſnets, 4.4 


Our Jeſus and our all. 
H Y M N XIV. 


Exe liel xxxvi. 26. 
1 ATM Ef Gop of truth and love, 
In rae thy pow'r exert; 
The mountain from my foul remove, 
The bardneſs of mine heat; 
My moſt obdurate heart ſubdue, 
In honour of thy Son, 
And now the gracious wonder ſhew, 
And take away the ſtone. 
2 I want a principle within, 
Of jealous godly fear, 
A ſenſibility of fin, 
A pain to feel it near: 
T want the firſt approach to feel 
Of pride or vain deſire; 
To catch the wand'rings of my will, 
And quench the kindling are, 
3 From thee that I no more may part, 
No more thy goodneſs grieve, 
The filial awe, the fleſhly heart, 
The tender conſcience give: 
Quick as the apple of an eye, 
Y God, my conſcience make, 
Awake my ſoul when fin is nigh, 


And keep me (till awake, 


HYMN 
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HYMN XV. 
Rev. iii, 7. % 
68 LORY, and thanks, and praiſe, 
To him that hath the key ; ; 
Jeſus thy ſov'reign grace 
Gives us the victory: 


Baffles the world and ſatan's pow'r, 
And open throws the goſpel-door. 


* 
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Sin, only ſin could cloſe 2 
That door of pard ning love, 
But ſpite of all our foes, 
Thau doſt the bar remove; 
The door again thon op'neſt wide, 
And fhew'f thytelf the crucify d. 
Thy miracles of grace | 
We now repeated ſee, 
The dumb proclaim thy praiſe, 
The deaf attead on thee; 
Le1p as a bounding hart the lame, 
And ſhews the pow'r of ava name, 
The lepers are made clean, 
The blind their ſight receive, 
Quicken'd the dead in fin, | 
The humble poor believe 
The goſpel of their fin forgiv'n, | 
With Gophimitlf ſent down from heav*ng, It 
Joyful again we hear | | 
The heart-reviving ſaund. 
Again the Comforter mY 
Within gur coal is found; 
The Saviour at the door is ſeen, N 
Lt up your hearts and take him in. 


( 16 ) 


HYMN XVI. 
For the Propagatamn of the Gast el. 


1 CC OME, divine Emmanuel come, 
Take polleſhon of thy home; 
Nov thy mercy” s wings expand, 
Stretoh throup out che happy lan. 
2 Carry on thy 1 victory, 
Spre ead thy rule from ſen to fea ; 
Ke- convert the ranſomẽ d race 
dave us, ſave us, Lord, by grace. 
Take the purchaſe of thy blood, 
Bring us to a pard ning GoD; 
H Give. us eyes to ſee our nr ly, 
Hearts, the glorious truth t obey. 
ly 4 O that'ev'ry tout might be 
Suddenly ſphdu'd tot hee; 
| O that ail in thee might know 
F Fverlitaing life below. 
| © 5 Now thy mercy's s wings expand, 


f 
] 
[ 
| 
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Stretch throaghout the happ. land - 
Take poſſeſſion ot thy ome, 
Come, divine Emmanuel come! 


HY MN XVII. 


FT. xxvii. 13. The Grea! Trumpet hall be blot on. 


I (5 Tefus our Lord, 
Thy name be ador'd, [Word. 
Far all the ich ble{il 1 2 'S cone, dt! Auroug a thy 


3 


4 


6170 
Inu ſpirit we trace 
Thy wonders of grace, 1 
And chearfully join in a concert of praiſe, 
3 The ancient of days 1 
His glory diſplays, 
| And ſlunes on hischoſen with cheriſhing rays. 


4 The trumpet of Go 
Is founding abroad blood. 
The language of mercy, ſalvation through 
} 5 Thrice happy are they 
F | | Who hear and obev, 
N 4nd are in the bleſſings of this goſpel-day. 
| 6 The people who know 
J The Saviour below 
| With burning affection to worſhip him glow, 
4 7 Their anguiſh and ſinart, 
And ſorrows depart, 
| Who find his ſilvation inſerih'd pens heart, 
11 The bleſhng is mine, | 
Through favour divme, 
| But oh! my Redeemer, tae glory be thine, 
{ 9 The work is of grace, 
Thane, thine be the praiſe, 
Aud miuc to adore thee, and tell of thy ways. 


1 
HYM N XVIII. | 
Foſs Chrif the ſame Yeherday, od, & for ever, 
i FSU, if till chou art to-day 
As yelterday the fame, | 
Preſent to heal, in me diiplay 
The virtue of thy name. | 
z Now, Lord, to whom for help call, 
1way miracles repœat; 
With pityipg eyes behold me fall 
A | ep r ut thy fert, | | 
1 Loathſome, and foul, and ſelf - abhor' d, 
Ink beneath my ſin; | ' 
But if thou wilt, a gracious word £3 
Ot thine can make me clean. | 
Blind from my birth to guilt, and mee; | 
Aud dark Iam within; 
The log of Gop 1 cannot fee, 
The linfulnefs of tin. 
s But thou, they ſay, art paſting byz 
O let me Fund thee near 
Jeſus, in mercy hear me cry. 
Thou Son of David, hear. 
6 While full of anguiſh wund dileaſe, * 
My weak diſteinper'd tou! , 
Thy love computhonately fees, 
O let it make me whole, 
„ Tknowan thee all ſulnzlſs dwells, 
| And all for wretched man z 
III ev ry Want my pirit tecls, 
And break oft cv'ry chain, 
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HYMN 
att. xi. 29. Come unto me all Je tba labour. 


That my 192d of ſin were gone, 
O that fo uld ar lat ſubmit, 

At ſeſu's feet to lay it down, 

To lay my ſoul at Jefu's feet. 
2 When hall mine eyes behold the Lamb, 

Tae Gop of my ſalvation fe ; 
Weary, C Lor. , thou know'ſt I aum, 

Yet ij) 1 unter come to thee. 
Fain would I learn of thee, my God, 

T hy |: cwht x ande ify burden prove, 
The crots all |: un' Jwith hallow'd blobck, 

The lahovur of t y dying love, 
Come, Lord, the dro: mng | ſin ner cheurg 

Nor let thy chariot -whe els get 15 
K 1 ot er, in my poor heart appear, 

iy COD, my Sa Wet come away. 

3 ne deep Unto anc! cries, 

My mis'ry, Lord, implores thy grace, 
When wilt thou hear and bow the (kites, 
Win 41 Ife mv Jef 3 tuce. 
CN Wer thy deaths dc *hgn in mes 

+ he. 0 Ut 2nd wh 1 of ſin rein Ove; 
Redeem from all infquity, 

Kk<agv and fill my foul with love, 


XIX. 


A 


HYMN 


HT MN XX. 


P/. xxli. 26. They all praiſa the Lord that 
feck hun. ; 


1 O3 What ſhall I do my Saviour to praife, 
> faithful and true, fo plenteous in grace! 
80 , 0 Kbreraf o good to redeem 
The weakeſt believer that hangs upon him! 
2 How happy the man, whoſe heart is ſet tree, 
ITne people that can he joy ful in thee ! 
Theu jay is to walk in the light of thy face, 
And ſtill they aretalking of Jeſus 6 grace. 
3 Their daily delight ſhall bein thy name, 
They ſhall, as their right, thy righteouſneſs 
claim : "thy blood, 
T hy righteouſne!ls w earing, and cleans” d by 
Bold they ſhall appear in the prcſenceof Gov. 
4 For thou art the r boalt, their £101 v and pow” ry 
And TI alfo uuſt to {ze the glad hour, 
My ſcul's new.crcation, a lifzfrom the dead, 
The day offalvation, that lifts up my head, 
6 For ſelus, my Lord, is now my defence; 
Itruſt in his word none plucłks mefrom thence; 
Since I have found favour; hr allthings will do, 
MyFing and wy Saviour ill make me anew. 
6 Yeu,Lord, f th Al lee the bliſs of thine owa, 
Thy fecret to me ſhall ſoon be made known: 
For ſorrov and ſadneſs I joy ſha!!. receive, 
And are in the gladueſ of all that believe, 


HYMN 


6d 


T 
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HY MN XII. 
Ræjoicing in Hope, 


COME, Lord, and help me to rejoice, 
In hope that I ſhall hear thy oc 
Sball one day fee my Gon; | 
Shall ceaſe from all my fn and ſtrife, 
Handle and tatte the word of life, 
Aud feel the fprinkled blood. 
T ſhol not always make my moan, 
Or worth: thee n CoD upkrown, 
Fut I hall live to prove 
Thy peoples reft, thy ſaints delight, 
Fhelength,and breadth, and depth, and beight 
Of all. rede. ming love. f 
Anſwer, dear Lord, thy Spirit's groan, 


O-m#zke me to thy nature known, 


Thy hidden name impart; 
tt title is with thee the ſame) 
ei me thy nature and thy name, 
And write it on my heart. 
Nefeend, paſs by me, and proclaim, - 
© Lord of Hoſts, thy glorious name, 
The Lord, the gracious Lord, 
Long-fuff'ring, merciful, and kind, 
The Gon, who always bears in mind 
His everlaſting word, . 
Rejoicing now, in carne{t hope, 2 
i ſtand, and from the mountain top 
See 


6220 
See all the land below: 9 
Rivers of milk and boney rife, | 
And all the fruits of paradiſe, 


In endleſs blen ty gro 
6 Take me ir 40 thy pcop. 
O come, and Vs th my 1 ole geqeſts 
My yo! e Gellre CON] ply; 
M ke nt 2 *. of my hop e, 
Then bid me get me quickly up, 
Aud on thy boſom dic 


HY M N XXII. 


The Believers Triumph in the Righteountfs of tte 
Lord Jeſus Chriff. 


* ESU, thy blood 41 nd rig! QUO! ufneſs 
Is beauty are, my las ous dreis; 
h fry flaming worlds in tucle a 
With 10" v 11; il I lat up! m. Lead. 

2 When {ram the duſt of death I riſe, 
To claim NY manſon ! in the ik J, 

Elen then ſhall this bs all my plea, 

Jeſus hath liv'd and dy'd tor me. 

Bold ſnail I frand in that great day, 

For who ougllt to my ch ge mall lay? 

Fully tar ough thee ab Wy a I am, 

From fin, and fear, from guilt, and thame. 

4 Thus Ab: aham, the! frien 4 of Gop, 
Thus ail the armies bought with blood, 
Saviour of ſinners, thee proclaim, 
Sinners, of whom the chief I am. 
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s This 


"the 


his 


E $3.5 
This ſpotleſs robe the 1 appears 
ae nature links in years; 
0 gd. change 'ts Centos due; 
U grace of Chriſt is ever new. 

6 ©) t the dead now hear vey voice, 
Nb bid thy baaiſh'd on 3 rejvice ; 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 
'oſus, the Lord, ot rigieoutnets, 


Y MN XXIII. 


Cad our Light {it Darrnejs. 
MY God, the ſpring of ail mn ny 10755 
The life of my debghts, 
The glory of my brighleſt days, 
And, comfort of my nights. 
» Indarkeſt. ſhades, if thou appear, 
My awning 15 > bogus; 
Thou art my toul's ba ight morning-ſar, 
And thou my ring lun. 
Ihe op'ning beav ns around me ſhine, 
With beams of ſacred bEſg, 
If Jefus ſhews his mercy mine, 
And whiſpers I am his, 
4 My foul would leave this heavy clay, 
At that tr anſporti ng word, 
Run up with 07 the Fin NZ Ways 
To tee and praite my Lord, 
5 Fearleſs of hell and ghakily death, 
I'd break thro ev'ry toc; 
The wings of love, and arms of faith, 
Would bear me con qu ror through. 
H 


ad 


—  — — 
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( 24 ) 
HY M N XXIV. 
Dejwing to Love. 
1 Obore, I languiſh ot thy ſtay, 
J pine for thee with ling' ring freart, 
Weary and faint thro' long delay, 
When wilt thou come into my heart; 
From fin and forrow ſet me free, 
And iwallow np my ſoul in thee, 
2 Come, O thou vniverfal good, 
Balm of the wounded conſcience, come, 
The hungry, dying ſpirit's food, 
The weary, wand'ring piigrim's home, 
Haven to take the ſhipwreck'd in, 
My everlaſting reſt from fin. 
3 Be thou, O love, whate'er I want, 
Support my feebleneſs of mind, 
Relieve the thirſty ſoul, the faint 
Revive, illuminate the blind; 
The movrnful chear, the drooping lead, 
And heal the ſick, and raiſe the dead. 
4 Come, O my comfort and delight, 
My ſtrength and health, my ſhield and ſun, 
My beaſt, and confidence, and might, 
My joy, my glory, aud my crown, 
My goſpel-hope, my calling's prize, 
My tree of life, my paradiſe. 
s The ſecret of the Lord thou art, 
The myſtery ſo long unknown, 
Chriſt in the hurable ſinner's heart, 
The name in ſcrib'd in the white ſtone, 
The life divine, the little leav'n, 
My precious pearl, my preſent heav'u. 


* 


1. 
H Y M N' XXV. 
The ſame. > a ay 
I O Love divine, how ſweet thou art 
When ſhall I find my longing heart 
All taken up by thee ? 
I thirſt, and faint, and die to prove 
The greatneſs of redeeming love, 
The love of Chriſt to me. 
2 Gop only knows the love of Gor ; 
O that it now were ſhed abroad , 
In this poor ſtony heart! 
For love I high, for love J pine, 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine this better part. 
3 O that I could for ever ht, 
With Mary, at the Maſter's fegt, 
Be this my happy choice; 
My only care, delight, and. bliſs, 
My joy, my heav/a on earth be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom's voice. 
4 © that, with humbled Peter, I 
Could weep, believe, and thrice reply, 
ö MV faith ilnefs to prove 
Thou know'R, for all to thee is known, 
Thou know'ſt, O Lord, and thou alone, 
Thou know'lt, that thee 1 love, 
5 O that I could, with favour'd John, 
Necline my weary head upon 
The dear Redecmer's breaſt: 
From care, and fw, and ſorrow frec, 
Civ s 4165 0 Lord, to find in thee 
My cverlaiting veſt, 


4 
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6 Thy only love do I require, 
Nothing on earth beneath deſire, 
Nothing in heav'n above: 
Let earth and heav'n, and all things go, 
Give me thy only love to know, 
Give me thy only love, 


HY M N XXVI. 
Prov. xvii. 10. The Name of the Lord is a firong 
IS Toaber, &c. 
I THou hidden ſourte of calm repoſe, 
Thou all- ſufficient love divine, 
My help and refuge from my foes, 
Secure I am, for thou art mine: 
And lo! from fin, and grief, and ſhame, 
T hide me, Jeſus, in thy name. 
2 Thy mighty name ſalvation is, 
And keeps my happy foul above; 
Comfort it brings, and pow'r and peace, 
And joy and everlaſting love: 
To me with thy dear name are giv'n 
Pardon and holineſs, and heav'n. 
J] Jeſu, my all in all thou art, 
My reſt in toil, my eaſe in pain; 
*The med'cine of my broken heart 3 
In war my peace, in lots my gain; 
My ſmile beneath the tyrant's frown ; 
In thame my glory and my crown. 
4 In want my plentiful fupply, 
In weakneſs my almighty pow'r 3 
In bonds my perfe& liberty; 
My !ight in Satan's darkeſt hour ; 
In grief my joy unſpeakable ; 
- 1v life in dea th, ny heaven in hell. 


rong 
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HY M N XXVII. 
John xy. 5. 1 am the Vine. 


7 JESUS, true and living vine, 
] Holy, fruitful, and divine, 
Graft me in thyſelf, the root, 
Fill my heart with heav'nly fruit, 
2 Let me, Lord, in thee remain, 
Elſe my labour all is vain ; 
Barren, fruitleſs, helpleſs we 
Can do nothing without thee, 
3 Keeper of the vineyard plant 
In me ev'ry grace I want; 
Lop off ev'ry branch of ſin, 
Purge my heart and keep it clean. 
oy Lord, if thou for me haſt dy d, 
Then let me in thee abide: 
Fix me in the plent'ous place, 
Water me with ſhow'rs of grace. 
5 Tend'reſt branch, alas, am I, 
Wither without thee and die, 
Weak as helpleſs infancy ; 
O confirm my ſoul in thee, 
6 Unſuſtain'd by thee I fall, 
Send the ſtrength for which I call 
Weaker than abruiſed reed; 
Help I ev'ry moment need. 
7 All my hopes on thee depend, 
Love me, 3 me to che end; 
Give me the continuing grace, 


Take the everlaſting praiſe, \ 
C 2 HYV MN 
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HYMN XXVIII. 


Invitation, 


z JFESTS, thou all-redecming Lord, 
" Thy bleſſing we umplore; 
Open the door to preach thy word, 
The great effectual door. 
2 O that to theſe poor gentiles now 
The door were open wide; 
O that their ftif-neck'd fouls might bow, 
To Jeſus crucify'd. 

3 Lovers of pleaſure more than Gon, 
For you Chriſt ſufter'd pain ; 
Railers, for you he ſhed his blood, 
And ſhall he bleed in yain! 

4 Swearers, for you his life he paid, 
Your baſeſt crime he bore ; 
Drunkards, your fins on him were laid, 
That you might ſin no more. 
O that my Jeſu's heav'nly charms 
Might ev*ry boſom move; 
Fly, finners, fly, into thoſe arms 
Of everlafting love. 
6 He hath the bride, and he alone, 
Almighty to redeem ; 
T ooly make his mercy known, 
I fend you all to him. 


7 Happy, if with my lateſt breath 


I might but gaſp his name; 
Preach him to all, and cry in death, 
Behold, behold the Lamb, 


1 
HYMN XXIX. 


For the Lord a-Day. 


x HAL. glorious day, when from the dead 
My bleſt Redeemer roſe; 
Bruis'd the old ſerpent on his head, 
And vanquiſh'd all his foes. 
2 Gon's temple gates now open ſtand, 
To give me entrance in, 
While my Redeemer is at hand, 
To anſwer for my lin. 
4 There I may hear his ſaving word, 
And ſee his [miling face, 
Join in the triumphs of my Lord, 
And praiſe his ſaving grace. 
4 Lord, kindle up an heav'nly fire, 
And make d-votion glow ; 
Teach my affections to aſpire, 
And leave the things below. 
; Delightful day, but quickly gone, 
Soon are thy pleaſures oer; 
When will my ſabbath be begun, 
And never ended more 


HY M N XXX. 


The ſame. 


K PT HEICE happy ſaints who dwell above, 
In GoD's unmediate ſight! 
a with everlaſting love, 
ſhine GY bright, 


C3 2 Increaſe, 


( 30 ) 
4 Increaſe, O Lord, my faith and hope, 
| And ft me to aſcend 
Where the aſſembly ne'er breaks up, 
The ſabbath ne'cr will end. 
$ There I ſhall breathe in heav'nly air, 
With heav'nly luſtre chine; 
For ever feed on heay*nly fair, 
And have the taſte divine, 
Where I ſhall never reſt nor tire, 
But ſound immortal lays; 
Keep concert with the heav'nly chair, 
And live and breathe iu praiſe, 


HKT MN. A. 
Delight in Or dtnauces. 


Y Ts the fair dawn of heav'nly day, 


To heav'nly blifs the ſhining ways 
When to his temple Gop deſcends, 
And there converſes with his friends. 

2 At his right hand our Saviour ſtands, 
With golden centers in his hands, 

'To lift our ſervices on high, 
Pertum'd with his own fragrancy. 

3 Theſe are the deareſt hours I knaw, 
The ſweeteſt joys of all below ; 

Here I would chooſe my firft abode, 
And dwell for ever near my Gb. 

4 One gracious imile, my Lord, from thee, 
One glimpſe of what thy glories be, 
Will yield my ſoul more folid mirth 
Than all the tjifling joe of earth, 
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. 
Ard were the world at my command, 
For one dear hour at thy right hand, 
The mighty int'reſt I 1 reign, 
And count th' advantage greatly mine, 


HYMN XXXII. 
Public Worſhip. 


W E come, great God. to ſeek thy face, 
And for thy loving k:ndneſs wait; 
And O how dreadful is this place; 
Tis Gop's own houſe, tis heav'n's gate. 
Thee, king of nations, we proclaim, 
Who would not our great ſov'reign fear ? 
We wait t'ex7 pertence afl thy nume, 
And now we come to meet thee bete. 
Rejoice our hearts to find thee nigh, 
To thee our joyful hearts aſpire; 
An lo, we ſee, deſcend from high, 
The pillar and rhe flirne of fice, 
Still let it on tłhaſſembly ſtay, 
Aud all this houſe with glory fill; 
To Caniwan's bounds port out our way, 
nd bring us to thy holy hf. 
5 There let us all with Jeſus tand, 
Aud join the gen'ral church above; 
And taks or torts at thy right hand, 


And ung ” 221 evurlatiiag ſove. 
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| HYMN XXXIII. 
(| The ſame, 

| » Now may the Spirit's holy fire, 


Deſcending from above, 
His waiting family inſpire 
With joy, and peace, and love. 
2 'Thec, we the Comforter confeſs; 
Unleſs thou'rt preſent here, 
Our ſongs of praiſe are yain addreſs, 
We utter heartleſs pray'r. 
3 Wake, heay'nly Wind, ariſe and come, 
Blow on the drooping ficld, 
Our ſpices then ſhall breathe perfume, 
| And fragrant incenſe yield. 
4 Touch with a living coal the lip 
That ſhall proclaim thy word; 
And bid each awful hearer keep 
Attention on the Lord, 
5 Haſten the reſtitution day, 
Which now corruption ſhrouds, 
New heavens and new earth diſplay, 
With Jeſus in the clouds. 
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HY M N XXXIV. 


The ſame. 


1 LBP. we come before thee now, 
| Act thy feet we humbly bow; 

| Oh! do not our ſuit diſdain, 

| Shall we {eek thee, Lord, in vain; 


; 
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Lord, on thee our fouls depend, 

in compaſſion now deſcend ; 

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
I une our lips to ſing thy praiſe. 

In thine own appointed way, 

Now we ſeek thee, here we ſtay ; 
Lord, we cannot let thee go, 

13} a blefling thou beftow : 

Send ſome meflage from thy word, 
hat may joy and peace afford; 

Let thy Spirit now impart 

Fill (falvatian to each heart. 
Comfort thoſe who weep and mourn, 
Let the time of joy return; 

Thoſe that are caſt down lift up, 
Make them ſtrong in faith and hope: 
Grant that thoſe Who ſeek may find 
het a Gob ſincere and kind; 

Heal the ſick, the captive free ; 

Let us all rejoice in thee, 


H Y M N. Xu. 
M4 £1 #%S. 


R BSE, my ſoul, adore thy Maker: 
Angels praiſe 
Join thy lays, 
With them be partaker. 
Father, Lord of ev'ry ſpirit, 
In thy light 
Lead me right, 
Througb my Saviour's merit. 


C5 | 3 Never | 
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z Neyercaft me from thy * 
oy Till my foul 
bs Shall be full 
1 Of thy blefted eſſenee. 
0 14 Onmy Jeſus, Gop Almighty, 
(4 Pray tor me, 
Till I tice 
Thee in Salem's city. 


Be my guide, 
Leit my pride 
| Shut me out of heaven. 
4 6 Thou this night waſt my protector; 
1 With me ſtay 
All the day , 
| Ever my director. 
i 7 Holy, holy, hol Giver 
| Of all go | 
if Life and food, 
| Reign ador'd for ever. 


f 
| 


q | Ry Holy Gholt, by Jeſus given, 
1 
! 
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H Y M N XXXVT. 
. 


1 FEE I ſleep, for ev'ry favour, 
This day ſhew'd 
By my God, 

Iwill bleſs my Saviour. 
2 Omy Lord, what ſha!l I render 

To thy name, 

| Still the ſame, 

|| Gratious, good, and tender ? 


3 Leave 


. 


Leave me not, hut ever love me 
Let thy peace 
Be my bliſs, 
Tl! thou hence remove me. 
4 Vilit me with thy ſalvation; 
Let thy care 
Now be near, 
Round my habitation, 
x ] hou my Rock, my Guard, my Tower, 
Satcly keep, 
nile I ſleep, 
Me with all thy power, 
s So, whene'er in death I lumber, 
Let me rife 
With the wiſe, 
Counted in their number. 


HYMN XXXVII. 
: Refling under the Croſs. 


? HEN I ſurvey the wondrous croſt, 
W On which the Prince »f Glory dy'd, 
My richeſt gain I count but loſs, 

And pour contempt on all my pride, 
2 Forhid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, 
Save in the death of Chriſt, my Gop; 
All the vain things that charm me moſt 
I'd facrifice them to thy blood. 
3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down} 
Did eber ſuch love and ſorrow meet ? 
Or Herne compoſe to rich u crown} 


RS — 
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| ( 36 ) 


4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 


| ! That were a preſent far too {mall ; 
| 0 Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 
til _ Degnands my ſoul, my life, my all. 
vt 
. H Y MN XXXVIII. 
þ Thy fame. 


1 0 Love divine, what haſt thou done 


Ie Father's co-cternal Son 
| Bore all my fins upon the tree ; 
| Thiimmortal Gop for me hath dy'd ! 
My Lord, my Love, is cruciſy'd | 
2 Behold him, all ye that paſs by, 
The bleeding Prince of life and peace 
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Fl Believe, believe the record true, 
| We all are bought with Jc{u's blood; 
Pardon and life flow from his ſide : 
My Lord, my Love, is crucify'd! 
4 Then let us fit beneath his croſs, 
And gladly catch the healing ftream 
All things ior him account but loſs, 
Aud give up all our hearts to him 
Of nothing think, or ſpeak beſide, 
My Lord, my Love, is crucify'd | 


TH immortal GoD hath dy d for me; 


„ 
HY MN XXXIX. 


For thoſe that ſeek Redemption. 


j BLefing, and praiſe, and thanks, and love, 
To Gon, who draws us from above, 
And ſtirs us up to ſeek his face: 
"or what thou haſt already done, 
| gather, we bleſs thy name alone, 
| And look to taſte thy pard ning grace. 
Wa, who among the fleſh-pots lay, 
The dawning , goſpel-day 
Have ſeen, and riſe to meet our Gop. 
"ur GoD hath heard his peoples groans, 
Hath out of Egypt call'd his — 
| And lo we wait to pals the flood. 
F - Pris'ners of hope, we meekly ſtand, 
| Jo ſee the — ot thy hand, 
| The ſaving pow'r divine to ſee : 
| Father, till thou our pardon ſeal, 
| Jill thou in us thy Son reveal, 
Our eyes, our hearts are all to thee . 
| Q that the blood were now apply d; 
| that into the crimſon tide 
Our ſins might fink, and riſe no more: 
Now, Lord, thy pard'ning mercy ſhew, 
And bring thy ranſom'd people through, 
And land us on the heav'uly ſhore. 


HYMN XL. 
The ſame. 


x HOU great myſterious GoD unknown 
1 Whole love hath gently led me on, N 


{ 38 ) 
E'en from my infant days: 
My inmoſt tou] expoſe to view, 
And tell me, if I never knew 
Thy juſttyimg grace. 
| 2 Ah, never let thy ſervant reſt, 
1 Till of my pait in Chriſt poſſeſt, 
1 T on thy mercy feed; 
1 Unworthy of the crumbs that fall, 
Vet rais'd by him who dy'd for all, 
To eat the children's bread, 
3 Oh, may I caſt my rags aſide, 
Muy filthy rags — pride, 
1 And for acceptance groin ; 
10 My works and righteouſneſs diſclaim, 
[it With all I have, or can, or am, 
| And truft in Chriſt alone. 


4 Whate'er obſtructs thy pard'ning love, 
= 4 - * 

1 Or fin, or righiteauſneſs remove, 

| | Thy glory to diſplay ; 

ik » Mine heart of unbelief convince, 

" And now abſolve me from my ſins, 
1 And take them 2 away. 

i 

| 

: 


5 Father, in me reveal thy Son, 
| And to my inmoſt fon] make known 
1 How merciful thou art; 


| The ſecret of thy love reveal, 
| 


And by thine hall wing Spirit dwell 
For ever in my heart, 


HYMN 
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HYMN. XLI. 


The ſame. 
+» SAVIOUR, caſt a pitying eye, 


Bid my £115 and forrows end; 
Whither ſhon!d a finner fly ? 
Art not tho the finner's friend? 
Neſt in thee 1 long to fund, 
\Wretched I, and p poor, and blind, 
jeu, ſeek thy wand'ring ſheep, 
Make me reſtleſs to return; 
Bid me look on thee and weep, 
Bitterly as Peter mourn, 
Tin I tay, by grace reſtor d, 


15 


Vow thou knaw'ft I love thee; Lord 


| light Lin thy ſight appear 
As the Publican diitretft, 
Come, net daring to draw near, 
Smite on my uuworthy breatt x 
(roan the ſinner's only pita, 
(30D be mercitul to me. 
Q that Tin Mary's place 
Might before the Saviour lie, 
Fear to ſee thy ſmiling face, 
Bluſh to meet thy gracious eye; 
Still the folemn taſk r peat, 
Weep, and w ith, and kifs thy feet. 


Lord, remember me for good, 


Pafling thro: agh the mortal yale, 
Snew Mme thy atoning blood, 


While u. vfrevgth and ſvirit fails 


- 


. 
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Giye my gaſping ſoul to ſee 
Jeſus crucity'd for me. 

On the mugin of the grave, 
In that laſt deciüve hour, 
Let me find thy pow'r to ſave, 

I thy ſanctifying pow'r ; 
Set thee with my cloſing eyes, 
Die into thy paraditc. 


HYMN XLII. 
The ſume. 


COME, Lord, from above, 
The mountains remove, 
Overturn all that hinders the courſe of thy loxe: 
My boſom inſpire, 
Enkindle the bre, 
And wrap my whole ſoul in the flames of deſire, 
T languith and pine 
For the comfort divine; 
O witen ſhall I fay my Beloved is mine? 
I have choſe the goed part, 
My portion thou art, 
OLove,! havefound thee, OGop,inmy heart! 
For this my heart hghs, 
Nothing elſe will ſuffice 3 [Price ? 
How, Lord, can I purchaſe the Pearl of great 
It cannot be boug! 


nat, 
And thou know jy 


I kave nought, 

Not an action, a word,or a truly good thouhr, 
But I hear a voice ſay, 
W.thout money you may 

Reeciveit whoever have nothing to Pay. 
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Who on Jeſus relies, 
Without money or price, 

The pearl of forgivenets and holineſs buys. 
5 The gift I'd embrace, | 

The Giver I'd praiſe, 

And afcribe my falvation to Jeſus's grace; 
It comes from above, 
The foretaſte I prove, 


Andlſoonſhall receive all thy fullneſs of love: 
HYMN XLIII. 
The ſame. 


love; 3 Jeſus the reſt 5 
wh O Of ſpirits diſtreſt, 
ln whom all the veſſels of grace ſhall be bleſt! 
(ire, 2 Our brethren we ſee 
By mercy ſet free, 
laving found th* abundant redemption inthee. 
> 3 Thy pard' ning grace 
They gladly embrace, 
And tell of thy goodneſs, and live to thypraiſe! 
eartt 1 But ſtill we remain 
In bondage and pain, 
rice ? Unable to bear, or to ſhake off our chain. 
rreat J In the furnace wecrie, 
| Come, Lord, from the ſy, | 
Make haſte to our kelp, or in Egypt we die, 
ht. 6 O Jeſus, appear, | 
Thy mourners to chear, 
Our grief to aſſuage and to baniſh our fear. 
7 Thy 
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4 Thy pris'ners rcleaſe, 


Vouchſafe us thy peace, _ Fceaſe, 
And our troubles and fins in a moment tha!l 
% That moment be now; q 


The petition allow, 
* 1 Redremer and Comfarter thou. 
e freedom from fin, 
Th' atonement hring in, [clean, 
And tprinkle our contcieace, and bid us be 


HYMN XLIV. 
Thirſting for Chriſt. 


3 1 Thirſt, thou wounded Lamb of Go p,. 
To waſh mein thy cleanſing blood, 

To twell within thy wounds, then pain 
Is ſweet, and life or death is gain. 

2 Take my poor heart, and Jet it be 

For ever clos'd to all hut thee ; 

Seat thou my breaft, and let me wear 

That pledge ot love for ever there, 

3 How bleſt «re thoſe who ſtill abidt 
Cloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding ſide ! 

Who lite and ftrengtatrom thence derive, 
And by thee move, and in thee live ! 

4 What are our works but fin and death, 
Till thou thy quick'ning Spirit breathe | 
Thou gir*it the pow'r thy grace to move 3 
O wondrous grace, O boundiefs love 
Hence our hearts melt, our eyes o'er flo, 


Our words wee loſt 4 nor will we Know, 


© 


* 
3 
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Nor will we think of ought beſide 
My Lord, my Love, is crucify'd ! 

6 Ah, Lord, enlarge our ſcanty thought, 
To know the wonders thou haſt wrought ; 
Unlooſe our ſtamm'ring tongue to tet! 
Thy love immenſe, 2 

- Firtt-horn of many brethren thou, 

To thee, lo, all cur fouls we bow; 
To thee our hearts and hands we give; 
Thine may we die, thine may we live. 


H YM KN XLV. 
The Triumph of Faith. 
7 EAD of the Church triumphant, 
H We joytully adore thee * 
Till thou appear, 
Thy members here 
Shall ſing like thoſe in glory. 
We lift our hearts and voices 
With bleſt anticipation, 
And cry — 
And give to Gop 
The praiſe of dur ſalvation. 
1 While in affliction's furnace, 
And paſſing through the fire, 
Thy love we praiſe, 
Which knows our days, 
And ever brings us nigher. 
We clap our hands exultin g 
In thine almighty favour 
The Tye divine 
Which made us thine 
$hall Keep us thige tor ever. 


— 
% 


| 


— — . ˙ 
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2 Thou doft conduct thy people 
Through torrents of temptation 5 
Nor will we fear, 
Whilſt thou art near, 
The fire of tribulation, 
The world, with ſin and Satan, 
In vain our march oppoſes ; 
By thee we ſhall 
Breok through them all, . 
And ling the ſong of Moſes, 
4 By aich we tee the glory 
To which thou ſhalt reſtore us; 
The crols deſpiie 
For that high prize 
Which thou haſt ſet before us; 
And if thou count us worthy, 
We each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall ſee thee Hand 
At Gop's right hand, 
To take us up to heaven. 


HY M N XLVI. 


Sinners ſaved freely by the Grace of cur Lord 
Feſjus Chr ft . 


1 OME, guilty fouls, and flee away, 
Like doves to Jeſu's wounds: 

This is the welcome goſpel-day, 
Wherein free-graceabounds, 

2 God loy'd the world, and gave his Son 
To drink the cup of wrath ; 

And Jefus ſays, he'll caſt out none 
That come to big by faith, 


„» ——r—— 
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HYMN XLVIL 
Phil. iv. 4. Again IT jay Rejoich 


„ OI CE, the Lord is king! 


Your Lord and king adore; 
Mortals, give thanks, and ing, 
And triumph evermore : 
Lift up yourheart, lift up your voiceg 
Rejoice, again I iay rejoice, 


+ feſus the Saviourreigns, 


The Gop cf truth and love; 
When ke hae purg'd our ſtains, 

He took his ſeat above: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I ſay rejo.ce. 


i His kingdom cannot fail, 


He rules o'er earth and heav'n; 
The keys of death and hell, 

Are to our Jeſus given: 
ift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
'{£joice, again I ſay rejoice, 


le fits at Gop's right hand, 


Till all his foes ſubmit, 
And bow tohis command, 
And fall beneath his feet : 


Lift up your heart, Aft up your voice, 


Rejoice, again I ſay rejoice. 


He all his foes thall quell, 


Shall all our fins deſtroy ; 
And ev'ry boſom ſwell 
With pure ſeraphic joy: 


Lift up your heart, lift up your voxe, 


Rejotes, again I ſay rejoice, 


— — — — —_— — 


— — — — 
— — — — > 
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E Rejoice in glorious hope, 
Jeſus, the Judge, ſhall come, 
And take his ſervants up 
To their eternal home: 


We ſoon ſhall hear th' Archangel's voice, 


The trumpof Gop ſhall ſound rejoice, 
HY MN XLVIII. 


Rew. vii. 14, 15- 
1 Vw H A T aretheſe array'd in white, 
Brighter than the noon- day ſun, 
Foremoſt of the ſons of light, 
Neareſt the eternal throne? + 
Theſe are they that bore the croſs, 
Nobly for their Maſter ſtood, 
Suff rers in his righteous cauſe, 
Foll'wers of the dying G0D. 
2 Out of much diſtreſs they came, 
Waſh'd their robes, by faith below, 
In the blood of yonder Lamb, 
Blood that waſhes white as ſnow ; 
Therefore are they next the throne, 
Praiſe their Maker day and night; 
Gon redes among his 6wn, 
(30D doth in his faints delight. 
More than conquerors at laſt, 
Here they fin their trials o'er; 
They have all their Gift rings paſt, 
Hunger now and thirſt no mort; 
No exceſſive heat they feel 
From the ſup's directer ray, 
In, a milder lime they dwell, ' 
Region of cternal day. 


a 


. 
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He that on the thronedath reign, 
Them the Lamb ſhall always iced ; 
Withthe Tree of Life fiftain ; 
To the living Fountain lead 
ice, He ſhall all their ſorrows chace, 
All their wants at once remove; 
Wipe the tears from ev'ry face, 
Fill up ev'ry ſoul with love. 
Saints begin the endleſs ſong, 
Cry aloud, in heav'nly lays, 
z Glory doth to Gos belong, 
Gos, the glorious Saviour, prac : 
Render we our GoD his right, 
Glory, wiſdom, thanks, and pow'r, 
Honour, majeſty, and might; 
ö Praiſe him, praiſe hum evermore, 


HYTMN XILIX. 


iy be io Gad an high, &c. 


* | (GEM be to Go on high, 
| Gor, whoſe glory fills the tky ; 
Peace on earth to man forgiv'n, 
Man the well-belov'd ef heav'n. 
ov'reign Father, heav'nly King, 
Thee we now preſume to ſu 4 
z1ad thine attributes con 
Glorious all and number 
Hail, by all thy work 
Hail, the everlaſting Cord; 
Ihe with thankful hearts we prove 
Lord of pow'r, and GOD of love. 
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8 4 Chrift our Lord and Go we own, 
| | mnt Chriſt the Father's only Son ; 
"= I Lamb of Gop, for ſinners ſlain, 
[| Saviour of offending man 
8 Powerful Advocate with Gop, 
| Juſtify us by thy blood; 
| Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
| Hear, the world's atonement thou! 
__ | 6 Hear, for thou, O Chriſt, alone, 

if With thy gracious Sire art one! 
One the Holy Ghoſt witli these; 
One ſupreme eternal Three ! 


HYMN I.. 
Pjalm xxxvii. 5. Contpit thy Way unto the La 
| 7 COME, my ſoul, before the Lamb, 


Fall and do him rev'rence; 
[ Bleſs him for his blood and name, 
Sing his great deliv'rance. 
2 Why Hould forrow bow thee down, 
| Trials or temptation ? 
Is nat Chriſt upon the throne, 
Still thy ſtrong ſalvation ? 
3 Caſt thy burthens on the Lord, 
Leave them with thy Saviour ; - 
He (whoſe hands for thee were bord} 
Can and will deliver, 
4 Turn thee to thy reſt, my ſoul, 
Turn thee and diſcover 
How he yet is merciful, 
Turn thee to thy Lover, 
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Biuih that thou hat him forgot, * 
Who can happy make thee ; | 

Gaze upon lum, whothee bought, 


Till tohim he takes thee. . 
6 Leave thy earthly cares behind, | | 
Mind alone thy Saviour; age 
Count thay all beſide but wind, 7 
rample on it ever. 


o 
on 


H-Y.M-.N. II. ETD 
The Chriſtian Race. 


A AKE. bur bug f 


away our fears, 


et ev ry trembling thought be gone) 
Aw _ and run the hea aly race, 


F id put a chearful courage on. 
ue, 


tis a ſtrait and thorny road, 
\nd mortal ſpirits tire aud ſaint; 
ney forget the mighty God, 


"hat feeds the tre: Stu of ey” ** ai it, 

mighty Gol, thy matcaipis pow; r® 

is ever new, aan war voung, 
| hrm endures, white endleſ. 

Their everlaſting 

rum thee 


* 


18 
But t 


\ \ 


* 
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circles run. 
, the overflowing ſpring, 
01 r fouls ſhall drinic 2 freſh ſupply; 
Vnile ſuch as truſt their native ftreagth 
Shall elt away, 44 dro: 2p, and die. 
* :t 13 an eagle cuts the air, 
Il mount aloft to thine abode ; ; 

ad | win of love our ſouls ſhall fly, 

Noc Ure amidit the heavy”: 


D 
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HYMN LIL 
Delight in Worſhip. 
F AR from our thoughts, vain world, be 
Let our religious hours alone: { gone, 
Oh! may our eyes our Saviour ſee; 
We wait a viſit, Lord, from thee. 
2 Oh! warm our hearts with holy fire, 
And kindle there a pure deſire: 
Come, our dear Jeſus, from above, 
And feed our ſouls with heav 'nly love. 
3 Bleſt Jeſus, what delicious fart 
How {weet thy entertainments are 
Never did angels taſte above 
Redeeming grace and dying love, 


Hail; great Emmanuel, all divine! 0 


In thee thy Father's glories ſhine: 
Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt one, 
That eyes have ſeen, or angels known 


HY MN ILIII. 
Habakbuk iii. 17, Cc. 


I AWAY my unbelicving fear; 
Fear ſhall no more in me have plac e; 
My Saviour doth not yet appear, 
He hides the brightness of His Chas 
But hall T thc: 8 t him 80, 
And baſe Iy to the Jem p! ter viele 13 
No in the l reng zth of Jeſus, no, 
Inever wil give up my ſhield. 
21 Although 
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2 Although the vine its fruit deny, 

| Although the olive yield no oil; 

The with'rin hg-trge droop and dic, 
The field iſiude the tiller's toil; 

The empty ftall no herd afford, 
þ And periſh all the bleating race ; 
L Yet will 1 triumph in the Lord, 
| The GoD of my falyation praiſe. 
3 Barren although my ſoul remain, 


ö And no one bud of grace appear; 
No fruit of all my toil and pain, 
| But fin, and only fin is here: 


| Although my gifts and comforts lot, 
U My blooming hopes cut off I ſce; 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| Yet will I in my Saviour truit, 
And glory that he dy'd for me, 
4 In hope, believing againſt hope, 


Jeſus, my Lord and God, I claim; 
Jeſus, my ſtrength, ſhall lift me up; 
Salvation is in Jeſu's name: 
To me he ſoon ſhall bring it nigh, 
My ſoul ſhall then outttrip the wind; | 
On wings of love mount up on high, 
And leave the world ay, behind. 
f HT MN LIV. 
5 Reulemptios bd. 
1 N O WI have found the ground, where n 
Sure my foul's anchor may remain, 
'The wounds of Jeſus tor my fin, 
Before the world's foundation flain ; 
Whoſe mercy ſhail unſhaken itay, 
When hcay'nand earth are fled away. 
D a | 20 
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2 O love, thou bottomleſs abyſs! 
My tins are fwallow'd up in thee; 
Cover'd is mine unrigkteouſneſs, 
Nor ſpot of guilt reinains on me; 
While Jeſu's blood, through earth and ſkier, 
Mercy, free, boundleſs mercy cries! 
With faith I plunge me in the fea : 
Here is my hope, my joy, my zelt ! 
Hither, when hellaffails, I flee, 

I look into my Saviour's breaſt: 
Away, ſad doubt, and anxious fear, 
Mercy 1s all that's written there, 

ITho' waves and ftorms go oer my head, 
Tho'ſtrength,andhealth, andfriends hegone, 

Tho' joys be wither'd all, and dead, 

Tho' ev'ry comfort be withurawn, 

On this my ſtedtaſt foul relies, 

Father, thy mercy never dies! 

Fixt on this ground will J remain, 

Iho' my heart fail, and fleth decay: 

This anchor ſhall wy ſoul ſuſtain, 

When earth's foundations melt away z 
Mercy's full pow'r'T then ſhal prove, 
Loy with an cv bing love. 


H Y MN LV. 
The eme. 
W HAT am I, O chou glorious Go 
Or what my father's howie to thee ? 
That thou ſuch blethings lit butow'd 
On me, the valet reptile, me 
] tak the bletBrgs trom above, 
Aud wonder at thy cauiclæis leve, 


— 
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s Me in my blood thy love pass d by, 
And ftop'd, my ruin to retrieve; 
Wept o'er — ſoul thy pitying eye, 


Thy bowels yearn'd, and ſounded, live ? 
Dying, 1 heard the welcome found, 
And pardon in thy merey found. | 
3 Honour, and might, and thanks, and praiſe, 
I render to my parFning GOD ; 
Fxtol the riches of thy grace, 
And fpread thy ſaving name abroad : 
That only name to ſmners giv'n, 
Which lifts poor dying worms to heav'n, 
4 Jeſu, I bleſs thy gracious pow'r, 
And all witlun me ſhouts thy name 3 
Thy name let ev'ry foul adore, 
Thy pow'r let ev ry tongue proclaim z 
Thy grace let ev'ry inner know, 
And tind with me thei heaven below, 


HYMN LVL 


The jame. 
11 1 Lamb, who thee receive; 
Who in thee begin to hve, 
Lay and night they cry to thee, 
As thou art ſo let ns be. 

1 Fix, O ix my way'ring mind, 
Tothy croſs my ſpirit bind; 
Earthly paſſions far remove, 
Swallow up our fouls in love, 

4 Duit and aſhes though we be, 
Ful! of guilt and miſery, 

D 3 
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Thine we are. thou Son of Gon; 
Take the purchaſe of thy blood. 
See, ye ſinners, ſee the 4. 
Riſing from the ſlaughter'd Lamb, 
Marks the new, the living way, 
Leading to eternal day. 

Jeſu, when this light we ſee, 

All our ſoul's on fire for thee; 
When thy ſoft' ning pow'r we prove, 
All our heart diffolyes in love, 
Boundleſs wiſdom, pow'r divine, 
Love unſpeakable are thine, 

Praiſe by all to thee be giv'n, 

Sons of earth, and boſts of heav'n. 


HYMN LVIL 
Abril our Guide, 
Compaſſionate bridegroom, my ſhepherd 


and friend, 
Thy child from the fury of Satan defend; 
Thy preſence continue, thy bleſſing conver, 
And grant me 1 Ip'rit To praiſe and 0 pray. 
Prevent and aſſiſt me, and fo ſhall I run; 
And perfeft within me the work thou'ſt 

begun; 

And then let the world me reje& and deſpiſe, 
Thy grace for my wants ſhall! forever ſuffice, 
A mind quite reſign'd, Lord, impaitunto me, 
Affections from trifles quite weaned and free; 
May nothing take place, nor partake of my 

heart, [ depart, 
Which may cauſe tuy preſence from me to 

\ 


I 


2 — — 


. m a 


4 Still go thou before me, and guide me aright, 


3 Patient th'appointed race to run, 


a7 By 


Thy grace to protect me, be love my delight; 
Thy will be my pleaſure, thy honour my aim, 
My element only the bl of the Lamb; 
This, this be my portion, thy beauty my ſong, 
Thy name and thy praiſes ſtill dwell on my 
tongue; 
Direct, by thy Spirit, my actions and ways, 
So ſhall J inherit thy bleſſing always. 
Amen.---Gop Jehovah, in me now fulfil 
Whatever thou pleaſeſt, whate*er is thy will; 
I, poor duſt and aſhes, my all do reſign, 
And wiſh that my heart may be thine; and 
not mine. 
HY MN LVIII. 
The Traweller. 
EADER of faithful. ſouls, and guide 
Of all that travel to the {ky, 
Come, and with us, ev'n us abide, 
Who would alone on thee rely ; 
On thee alone our ſpirits (tay, 
While held in life's uneven way, 
Strangers and pilgrims here 2 
This earth we know is not our place; 
And haſten through the vale of woe, 
And reſtleſs to behold thy face ; 
Swift to our heay'nly country move, 
Our everlaſting home above. 


This weary world we caſt behihd ; 
From ſtrength to ſtrength we travel on, 
The new Jeruſalem to find ; 
D 4 Our 
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Our jabaut this, our only aim, 
To find the new Jeruſaiem. 
4 Through thee, who all our fns haſt borne, 
Free! iy and graciou uſly forgiv*n, 
With tongs to Zion we return, 
Contending for our native heav'n : 
That palace of our glorious king, 
We find it nearer while we ing. 
« Riais'd by the breath of love divine, 
We wyge our way with ſtrength renew'd, 
The church of the firſt- born to join, 
Mie travel to the mount of Goo; 
With joy upon our heads ariſe, 
And mcet our Captain in the ſkies, 


HY MN LIX; 
Tre ſame. 
\OME All hoe er have ſet 
Your faces Zion-ward, 
In Jeſus let us meet, 
And praiſe our common Lord: 
In Jeſus let us ſtill walk on, 
i all appear before his throne, 
Ne arer and nearer ſſtill 
We to our country come, 
To that celeſtial hill, 
The weary pilgrim's home, 
The New Jeruſalem above, 
The ſeat of everlaſting love. 
The ranſom'd ſons of God, 
All earthly things we ſcorn, 
And to our hip! a bode, 
With tongs of pralle return; 


Ml 
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From ſtrength to ſtrength we ſtil] proceed, 
Wich erowns of joy upon our head. 
4 The peace and joy of faith, 
Oh! may weever feel; 
Redeem'd from ſin and wrath, 
And death, and earth, and hell ; 
We to our father's houſe repair, 
To meet our elder brother there. 
5 Our brother, Saviour, head, 
Our all in all is he; 
And in his ſteps who tread, 
We ſoon his face ſhall fee ; 
Shall ſee him with our glorious friends, 
And then in heav'n our journey ends. 
HYMN LX. 
The fame. 
T +» C OME, let us a-new 
Our journey purſue, 
With vigour arilc, 
Aud preſs to the permanent place in the ſkies. 
2 Of heavnly birth, 
Though wand'ring on earth, 
This 1s not our place, 
But ſtrangers "n pilgrims ourſelyes we 
conteſs. 
No longing we find 
For the country behind, 
But onward we move, 
And ſtill we are ſeeking a country above. 
A country of joy, ; 
Without any allov, 


D We 
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We thither repair; | 
Our heart and our treaſure already are there, 
s We march hand in hand 
To Emmanuci's land; 
No matter what chear 
We meet with on earth, for eternity's near, 
6 Therougher our way, 
The ſhorter our ſtay, 
The troubles that come 
Shall come to our reſcue, and haiten u heme. 


7 The fiercer the bait, 
The ſooner tis paſt; 
Phe tempeſts that riſe 
Shall glorivuſfly hurry our ſouls to the ſkies. 


HY M N LXI. 


1 Peter, ii. 24. By qvheſe Stripes ye 2vere healed. 


1 JES U, was ever love like thine, 
So ſtrong, and permanent, and pure; 
Strange myſt ' ry this of love divine, 
That ſtripes ſhould heal, and death ſlould 
cure | 
2 How coſtly was the med'cine, Lord, 
The med'cine, which thy wounds ſupply”; 
That I might live, to health reſtor'd, 
My Lamb, my good Phyſician dy'd ' 
3 My God, ry all, O Chritt, thou art, 
On thee for ev'ry good I call; 
Thy ceath ſtall Hife and ſtrength impart z 
Q Chrut, thou art wg God, my all, 


( 59 ) 
4 Thy blood doth all my ſorrows calm, 
And eaſe the anguith of my ſoul; 
And when I aſk for Gilead's Balm, 
It ſtill is near to make me Whole. 
5 Whate'er my heav'nly Father wills, 
Through faith in thee 1 Rill receive ; 
Thy blood my ev*ry promiſe ſeals, 
And quicken'd by thy blood I live. 
6 To buy and make me free indeed, 
The ranſom of thy blood was giv'n z. 
Vor me thy blood on earth wis ſhed, 
And now it intercedes in heav'n. 
7 It ſpeakes to Gob, my God, for me, 
> gorge obtains hate er is beit ; © 
And lo, the bleeding Lamb I ſee, 
And in thy wourus for ever reſt! 


| HYMN LXIL 
Rec. wi 2, 3, 4. The New Jeruſalem. 


r AW A Y with our ſorrow and fear, 
We toon. ſhall recover our home, 
The city of ſaints ſhall appear, 
The day of eternity come ! 
From earth we ſhall quickly remove, 
And mount tg our native abode 
The houte of our Father above, 
The palace of angels and Gop; 
à Our mourning is l at an end, 
When rais'd by che life-giving word; 
We? ſte the new city deſcend, 
Adorn'd as 4 bride for her Lid; | 
D 46 The 
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The city ſo holy and clean, 
No ſorrow can breathe in the air; 
No gloom of affliction or in, | 
| No ſhadow of evil is there. 
3 By faith we already behold | 
That lovely Jeruſalem here ; | 
Her walls are of jaſper and gold, 
As cryſtal her buildings are clear; 
Immorably founded on grace, | 
She ſtands as ſhe ever hath ſtood ; 
And brightly her Builder diſplays, | 
And flames with the glory of Gov. 
4 No need of the ſun in that day, | 
Which never is follow'd by night; | 
Where Jeſus's beauties diſplay 
A pure and a permanent light: 
The 2 is their light and their fun, 
And lol by reflection they ſhine; 
With Jeſus ineffably one, 
And bright in Abi ene divine. | 
s The ſaints in his preſence receive | 
Their great and eternal reward; 
In Jeſus, in heaven, they live, 
They reign in the ſmiles of their Lord ; 
'The flame of angelical love 
Is kindled at Jefus's face; 
Aud all their enjoyment, above 
Conſiſts in the rapturous gaze, 


HY M N LXIII. 
Matt. xi. 28. Com? unto me, Sc. 


| 3 L922 ELV Lamb, I come to thee, 
Thou haſt oft invited me; 


662) 


Surely now I would be bleſt, 

Give me now the promis d reſt. 
2 Gentle thou, and meek in heart 

All humility thou art; 

Full of wrath and pride I am, 

How unlike my lowly Lamb! 


3 But thou canſt my foul transform, 
Humble an aſpiring worm, 

My unbroken ſpirit break, 
Make the angry leopard meek. 

4 Thou art greater than my heart, 
Thou canſt make me as thou art, 
Sink the proud, and tame the wild, 
Change me as alittle child, 


5 Turn me, Lord, and turn me now, 
To thy yoke my ſpirit bow; 
Grant me now the peail to find 
Of a meek and quiet mind, 


HYMN LXIV. 
Charity. 


1 H APPY the heart where graces reign, 
Where love inſpires the breaft . 
Love is the brighteſt of the train, 
And perfects all the reſt. 
2 Knowledge, alas ! 'tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear; 
Our ſtubboru fins will fight and wign, 
If love be abſent there. | 


6 


3 Tis love that makes our chsarful feet 
| In fwiftobedience move; 
The devils know, and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot love. 
4 This is the grace that lives and fings, 
When faith and hope ſhall ceate; 
Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful firings, 
In the ſweet realms of bliſs. 
5 When join'd te that harmonions throng, 
T hat fills the choirs above, 
Then ſhalt we tune our golden harps, 
And ev'ry note be love, 


H Y M N LXV. 


Thankſgiving for GOD's particular Prowidencs, 


W HEN all the mercies of my Gop, 
My riſing ſoul ſurveys, 
Why, my cold heart, art thou not loſt 
In wonder, love, and praiſe? 
a Thy e my life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redrett, 
While in the filent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the brealt.. 
3 To all my weak complaints and cries 
'Thy mercy lent an ear ; 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learu'd 
To form themſelves in pray'r. 
4 Urnumber'd comforts onmy foul 
Thy tender care beRow'd ;; 
Before my infant heart conceiy'd 
From whom thoſt comforts flow ds 
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5 When in the ſtipp'ry paths of youth, 
With hcedle(s tteps I ran, 
Thine arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to man. | 
6 Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 
It gently-clear'd my way; 
And thr ough the plealing ſnares of vice, 
More to be fear d than they. 
7 Through ev'ry period of my life, 
Thy goodnefts LI purſue; 
Aud after death, in — 
The pleaſing theme rencw-. 
Through all eternity to thee 
A grateful fong I'll raiſe ; 
But Oh! eternity's too ſhort 
Jo utter all thy prailc. 


HY MN LXVI. 
In Temptation. 


1 ESU, loyer of my foul, 
I Let me to thy bdoſom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempeſt ſtili is high : 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Ti!l the ſtorm of life is paſt; 
Sate into the haven guide, 
O receive my foul at Jaſt, 
2 Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpleſs ſou! on thee 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 
Still ſupport and comfort me: 


Al 
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All my truſt on thee is ſtaid, * | | 


All my — from thee I bring 3. + 


Cover my defencaleſs head 4 


With the ſhadow of thy wing. 


3 Thou, O Chriſt, art all I want, | 


More than all in thee I find ; 
Raiſe the fallen, chear the taunt,,, 
Heal the ſick, and lead the blind: 
Juſt and holy is thy name, 
I am all unrighteouſnefs : 
Vile, and full of fin Jam, 
Thou art full of truth and grace, 
4 Plentcous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to pardon all my ſin; 
Let the healing ſtreams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within; 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 
Rite to all gternity, 


HY MN LXVII. 
The ſame, 


1 TESUS, Gop of my ſalvation, 
| Send the promis'd help J claim, 
Bling me through my fore temptation, : 

Manifeſt thy ſaving name: 

Art not thou the jame for ever ? 
Do not I on thee depend ? 

O continue to deliver, 
Save me, fave me to. the end. 

2 Hear 


ͤ— ſs — 


» n 


2 


2 


. 
Hear my earneſt ſupplication, 
Keep me in this evil day; 
Witt me in my ſtrong temptation, 
O my kind protector, Ray : 
I have no one to deliver, 
No one to defend I have ; 
Ruin'd and undone for ever, 

If my Lord refuſe to ſave. 
From thy feeble helpleſs creature 
Never, nzver, Lord, depart ; 

Shew thyſelf than Satan greater, 
Greater than my evil heart: 
Tf the fiend mult vex me longer, 
Buffet ſtill my trembling ul , 
Jef, ſhew thyſelf the ſtronger, 
Keep me till thou mak'ſt me whole, 
Let me, while my faith is trying, 
Reſt in thy atoning blood; 
Always bear about the dying 
Of my dear redeeming GOD ; 
Till I all thy life inherit, 
Let me in thy wounds abide, 
Shelter there my weary ſpirit; 
Save me, who for me haſt dy'd. 
HYMN LXVIII. 
Jeſus Chrift, the Friend of Sinners. 
WH ERE ſhall my wond'ring ſoul begin? 
How ſhall I all to heaven a{pire ? 
A ſlave redeem'd from death and im, 
A. brand pluck'd from eternal fire ; 
How ſhall Tequal triumphs raiſe, 
And ing my great deliv'rer's praiſe ? 
N 2 W. 
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2 What though the ancient dragon rage, 
And call forth all his hoſt to war; 
Though earth's ſelf-righteous ſons engage, 
Them and their god alike I dare 
Jeſus, the ſinner's friend proclaim, 
Jeſus, to ſinners ſtil] the ſame. 
3 Outcaſts of men, to you I call, 
Harlots, and publicans, and thieves, 
He ſpreads his arms t embrace you all; 
Sinners alone his grace receives : 
No need of him the righteous have, 
He came the loſt to ſeek and fave. 
4 Come, O my guilty brethren, come, 
Groaning beneath your load of tin, 
His bleeding heart ſhall make you room, 
His open fide ſhall take you in; 
He calls you now, invites you home: 
Come, O my guilty brethren, come. 
5 For you the purple currrent flow'd, 
In pardons from his wounded fide 
Languiſh'd for you th' eternal Gon, 
For you the Prince of Glory dy'd : 
Believe, and all your fins forgiv'n; 
Only believe, and yours is heav'n. 


HY M N LXIX. 


Micah vii. 8. Rejoice not againfl me, O mine 
Enemy, &c. 
10 My old, my boſom foe, 
Rejoice not over me, 
Oft-times thou haſt laid me low, 
And wounded mortally; 


Vet 


n 
Yet the prey thou could ſt not keep ; 
Jeſus, when I loweſt fell, | 
Heard me ery out of the deep, 
And brought me up from hell; 

2 Fooliſh world, thy ſhouts forbear, 
Lill thou haſt won the day; 
Could thy wiſdom keep me there, 
When in thy hands I lay ? 

Tf my heart to thee indlinę, 
Chriſt again ſhall ſet me free ; 
Jam his, and he is mine, 
To all eternity. 
3 Satan, ceaſe thine empty boaſt, 
And give thy triumpns oer; 
Still thou ſeeſt, I am not loft, 
While ſeſus can reftore : 
Though through thy deceit I fall, 
Surely I ſhall rife again; 
Chriſt, my king, is over all, 
And I with him ſhall reign. 
4 O my. three-fold enemy, 
To whom 1 long did bow, 
Sce your lawful captive ice, 
No more your captive now: 
Now beiore my face ye fly, 
More than conqu'ror now I am : 
3m, the world, and hell defy, 
In jeſu's conqu'ring name, 
H Y MEN LXX. 
For the Graces of the Spirit. 
i TESU, bow thy willing car, 
Stoop to a poor ſinners pray'r, 


Thou 
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Thou the life, the truth, the way, 

Hearken what my heart mall fay ; 

Of the tree of life now give, 

Bid my ſoul to eat and live. | 

a Make me chaſte, and pure, and clean, 

Waſh my heart from ev'ry fin : 

Let me know the hidden ſtone, 

Be my treaſure, and my crown 

Let the ſacred ſnowy velt 

Ciothe me for the marriage feaſt, 
A 3 Daniel's wiſdom let me know, 

Stephen's faith and ſpirit too; 

John's divine communion feel, 

Nioſes' meekneſs, Mary's zeal; 

Let me, as unweary'd Paul, 

Win the day, and conquer all, 


HYMN LXXI. 


A B Ae Goſpe 1 . 


7 BEE 8 T arc the ſouls that heat and know 
The Goſpel's joyful ſound, 
Peace ſhall attend the path they go, 
And light their ſteps ſurround. 
e Their joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up, 
Through their Redeemer's name ; 
His righteouſneſs exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 
3 The Lord, our glory and defence, 
Strength and ſalvation gives; 
Iſr'el, thy King for ever reigits, 
Thy Gop far ever lives, 
HYMN 
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ves. 
HY M N LXXII. 


Ferwency of Dew9iim defired. 


7 (COME, Holy Spirit, heay*nly Dove, 
With all thy quick' ning pow'rs, 
Kindle a flame of ſacred love 
In theſe cold hearts of ours. 
2 Look how ewe grovel here belaw, 
Fond of theſe earthly toys; 
Our fouls how heavily they go 
To reach eternal joys, 
z In vain we tune our formal ſongs, 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe; 
Hoſannas languifh on our tongues, 
And out devotion dies. 
4 Dear Lord! and ſhall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate; 
Our love ſo faint, ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us ſo great 
Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dose, 
With all thy quick ning pow re, 
Come, thed 1 a Saviour s love, 


And that ſhall kindle ours. 


HY MM NN LXXIII. 


Deſiring to Praiſe. 
1 0 ME chou Fount of ev'ry bleſſing, 


Tune mine heart to ſing thy grace; 
Streams of mercy never ceaſing 


C21: tor ſongs of loudeſt praile; 


_ 


Teach 


* 


| CA” 

| Teach me ſome melodious ſonnet, 
1 Sung by flaming tongues above : 
Praiſe the mount—Olb! fx us on it, 
1 Mount of God's unchanging love. 
2 Here I raiſe my Ebenezer, 
[ Hither by thine help I'm come; 
Fl. And I hope, by thy good pleaſure, 
0 Safely to arrive at home: 

Jeſus ſought me, when a ſtranger, 

Wand'ring from the fold of Gov»; 
He, to reſcue me from danger, 

1 Interpos'd with precious blood. 
| 3 Oh! to grace, how great a debtor 
| 

| 


Daily I'm conftrain'd to be ; 
Let that grace now, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee ; 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
| Prone to leave the Gop I love: , 
| Here's my heart, Oh! take and ſeal it, 
Seal it for thyſelf above. 5 


H Y M N-LXXIV, 
1 Palm xviii. 
31 'P HEE will T love, O Lord, my pow'r 3 
| My rock and fortreſs is the Lord; 
My Gop, my Savieur and my tow'r, 
My horn and ſtrength, my ſhield and ſword: 
| Secure, I truſt in his defence, 
| I ſtand in his omnipotence. 
! 2 Still will J invocate his name, 
| And ſpend my life in pray'r and praiſe ; 3 
His goodneſs own, his promiſe claim, 


And lock tor all his ſaving grace, 


i 


Tilt 


* 


* 


. 
Till all his ſaving grace I ſee, 
From fin and hell for ever free. 
He ſav'd me in temptation's hour, 

Horribly caught, and compaſs'd round; 
Expos'd to Satan's raging pow'r, 

In floods of tim wo forrow drown'd ; 
Condemn'd the ſecond death to feel, 
Arreſted by the pains of hell. 

To Gor, my GoD, with plaintive crys: 

I call'd, in agony of fear ; 

My humble alley pierc'd the ſky, 

My groaning reach'd his gracious car: 
He heard me from his glorious throne, 
And fent the timely reſcue down. 


HY MM N LXXV. 
P/alm xxiii. 


THE Lord, my paſture, ſhall prepare, 
And teed me with 4 hepherd's care; 
His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 
My noon-day walks he ſhali attend, 
Ard all my midnight hours defend. 
When in the ſultry gl:be J faint, 
Or on the thirſty mountain pant, 
Jo fertile vales, and dewy meads, 
My weary wand'ring ſteps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers ſoft and flow 
mid the verdant landſcape flow, 
Though in the paths of death TI trea l, 
With gloomy horrors oycrſpread, 

| My 


My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 

For thou, O Lord, art with me ſtill; 
Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful ſhade. 
Though in a bare and ragged way, 
Through devious lonely wilds I ſtray, 
Thy bounty ſhall my pain beguile, 

The barren wilderneſs mall imile, 

With ſudden grecns and herbage crown'e, 
Aud tireams ſhall murmur all acound. 


1 1 4 M N LXXVI. 


P/alm Xxxlv. 


e * 18 3 RF - RE 2 
x O R Lord is riſen from the dead, 
Our ſelus 1s None up ON 111; iis 
* By a ; z j O ' 
The pow'rs of hell are captive led, 
| 993 1 * 
Drag to the portals of the ſky. 
—— ; IF . 0 . ; 
2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the ſolemn lav; 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 
- — 
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3 Lovic ali your bars of maily light, 
And wide untold th'etherial ſcene; 
He claims theſe manſions tor his right, 


Receive the King of Glory in, 
Who is the F ng of Glory, whe? 
The Lord that a!l his es o'ercame ; 
Ihe world, fin, death, and hell o'erthrew ; 
And Jeſus is the conqu ror's name, 
5 Lo! 


1 
Lo! his triumphal chariot walts, 
And angels chant the folemn ay; 
Lift up your heads, yy heavy nly gates, 
Ye everlaiting doors give way. 
4 Who is the Kipg of Glory, who ? 
The Lord of glorious pow'r poſſeſa d 
The King of ſaints and angels too, 
Gon over all, for ever hleſt. 


H TMN LXXVIL, 


Pſalm xlvil. * 
C b your hands, ye people all, 
Praiſe the Gop on whom ye call! 
Lift your voice, and ſhout his pralle, 
Triumph in his {oy reign 2 
+ Glorious is the Lord moſt high, 
Terrible in N ' 
He his ſoy reign ſway maintains, 
King oer all the earth he reigns, 
J He fall bieſy-Wis ranfinn'd ores, 
Number us with Iſrael's ſons 
Ges our heritage ſhall prove, 
Site us all a lot of love, 
+ Jeſus is gong vp on high, 
Cakes hie ſeat above the hy : 
Shout the an.gelychoiry 8laui, 
Echging ta the jump of Gun, 
haut the Gan anthron'd have, 
Trumpet forth his garqu ring lone: 
Praiſes to our Jelus lips, 
Prailes jo our * ung. 


4 Bow'y 
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6 Pow'r is ali to Teſus given, 
Power ver hell, and earth, and heay'n ; 
Pow'r he now to us imparts: 
Praiſe him with believing hearts, 
7 On himielf he takes our care, 
Saved us not by ſword-or ſpear : 
Safely to his houſe we go, 
Fearleſs of di invading foe. 
$ Goh protects our happy lands, 
Gop keeps off the huſtile bands; 
„Stands as keeper of our fields, 
Stands as twice ten thouſand ſhields, 
g Wonderful in ſaving paw'r ; 
Him let all our hearts adore ; 
Earth and heav'n repeat the cry, 
Glory be to Go mott high. 


H Y M N LXXVIII. 
Pſalm li. 
I O Thau that hear'it, when ſinners cry, 
Though all my crimes before thee lie, 
Bchold me not with angry look, 
But blot their mem'ry from thy book 
s Create my nature ' port within, 
And form my ſoul averſe to ſin: 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart ; 
Nor hide thy preſence from my heart, 
3 Icannot live without thy light, 
Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy ſight: 
Thy ſaving ftrength, O Lid; reſtore, 


And geard me that I tall no more, 
4 Though 


K. 

4 Though I have griev d thy Spirit, Lord, 
His nelp and comfort ſtill atiord : 

And It a wretch come near thy throne, 
To plead the merits of thy Son, 

5 My ſoul hes humbled in the duſt, 

And owns thy dreadful ſentence juſt; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And fave the foul condemn'd to die. 

6 Then will I teach the world thy ways, 
Sinners thall learn thy ſov'reign grace; 
III lead them tomy Saviour's blood, 
And they thall praiſe à pard'ning Gop, 

7 O may thy love inſpire my tongue, 
Salvation ſhall be all my ſong ; 

And all my powers ſhall join to bleſs 
The Lord, my ſtrength and righteouſneſs. 


HY MN LXXIX. 


Pain Ixxxiv. 
i Le RD of tha worlds above, 
— How pleaſant and how fair, 
The dwelhngs of thy love! 
Thy earthly temples are, 
To thinc abode 
My heart aſpires, 
With warm deſires, 
To ſee my GoD. 
2 © happy fouls that pray 
Where Gob appoints to hear 
0 happy men that pa 
Ibeir conſtant ſervice there 
E 2 They 
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| Whoſe fpir it truſts 
{yjonc in thee; 
| Pſalm x6, 
| I 0 Gon, our Ae In agzapalt, 
Our ho eats to. v0 2 
Cur ſhelter po 15 fronny Nan, 
Aud ou erernel home 
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$ Under the thidow of thy tiirdndr 
Still may we dwell ſecure 
Sufficient is thy Arm alone, 
And oure defence is ſures 
3 Before the hifls in order ſtgod, 
Or earth recevig Her frame, 
From everlating thoti art G00 
To endleſs years the fame. 
4 A thouſand ages in thy fight 
Are like ail evening gohe 3 ; 
Short as the watch that ends the ni gli 
Before the tiling Rm 
The buſy tribe; of AR and blog, 
With al! their cares and fears, | 
Are earry'd lownward by the ficod, 
And loſt in foll wing years. 
6 Time, like an ever-r6llifis fires, 
Bears all its ſons away; 
They fly forpotteri, às 4 dræam 
Dies at the op'ning day. 
0 Gop, bur help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard, while life halt {aft, 
And our perpetual home. 


Pſalm Exxin 
1 oO the hills 1 lift wine eyes; 
T The everlaſting 5, * | 
Streaming thence, in freſh ſupplien; © | ? 
My foul the Spirit feels: © 
Þ 4 | Will 


1 
4 
| 


1 
Will he not his help afford? 
Help while yet I atk is giv'n; 
Gop comes down, the Gor and Lord, 
That made botwcarth and heav'n, 
2 Faithful ſouls, pray, always pray, 
And ſtill in God conſide; 
He thy feeble ſteps thail tay, 
Nor fuffer thee to ſlide: 
Lean on the Redeemer's breaft, 
He thy quiet ſpirit keeps; 
Truſt in him, ſecurely ret, 
Tay watciman never liceps. 
3 Neither fin, nor earth, nor hell, 
Thy Keeper cap ſurpriſe; 
Careleſs lumber cannot ſteal 
On his all-ſceing eyes : 
He is Ifr'el's ſure defence ; 
Ift'el all his care ſhall prove; 
Kept by watchful providence, 
And ever-waking love, 


4 Sect the Lord, thy Keeper, ſtand 


Omnipotently near | 
Lo! he holds thee by thy hand, 
And banithes thy fear : 
Shadows with his wings thy head, 
Guards from all impending hams; 
Round thee and henrath are foread 
The everlaſting anns. ; 
HAT MN LXXXII. 
fan exlyi. 2 1 
1 1 raiſe my Maker while I've breath, 
And, when my voice is loſt in death, 
| Praiſe 


* 
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Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs : 
My days of praiſe ſhatl-ne'er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 
Or immortality endores. . | 
2 Happy the man whoſe hopes rel 
On Iſr'el's Gop : He made the for, 
And earth and ſeas, with all their tram : 
His truth for ever ſtands ſecure, 
He ſaves th' cppreſt, he feeds the poor, 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 
The Lord pours eye-light on the blind; 
The Lord ſupports the fainting mind 
He ſends the lab ring conference peace: 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs; 
And, grants the pris' ner ſweet releaſe. 
4 T'll praiſe him while he lends me breath, 
And when my voce is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs ; 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be pait, 
While life, and thought, and being laft, 
Or immortality endures. [14 


H Y M N, LXXXIIT. 
—_— 
1 PRAISE the Lord, who reigns above, 
And keeps a court below ; 
Praiſe the holy God of love, | 
And all his greatneſs ſhew : * 
Praiſe him for his noble deeds, 
Praiſe him for his matchieſs pow'r ; 
Him, from whom all good proceeds, 
Let earth and heav'a adore. + 
mM E + * Publiſh, 


= 


= 


| f C0 TJ 
1 2 Publiſh, ſpread to all around 
Il The great Jehovah's name; 


| | Let the trumpet's martial found ' 
il |; The Lord of hoftyprochitinry © © 
bi | Praiſe him ev'ry tuneful ſtring, 
1 All the reach of heaw'nly art? 
. p All the pow'rs of muſick ring, 


The muſiek of the heart. 
Him, in whom we move and live, 
Let ev'ry creature ing j 
Glory fo their Maker give, 


ly [ And homage to their King! , 

; Haltow'd he Ris name beneath, © 
x As in heav'n on earth ador'd ; 
; Praiſe the Lord in ev'ry breath; F 
it Let all things praiſe the Lord, 

1 | | 

i HYMN LXXXIV. 

at A Prayer to the Holy Chf. 


1 C2 ME, Holy Ghoſt, our hearts inſpire, 
Let us thy influence prove; 
Source of the old prophetic fire, 
| Fountain of life and love. 
Come, Holy Ghoſt (for mov'd by thee 
11 Thy holy prophets ſpoke) 
tb Unlock the truth, thyfelf-the key, 
BY Unſea] the ſacred book. 
3 Expand thy wings, prolific Dove, 
= Bre o'er our nature's night; 
On our diſorder'd ſpir its move, 
And let there now be light. 


4 


4 Gor 


90 


9 


4+ God through himſelf we then ſhall low, 


If thou withtn-us ſhine, 
And found witli all chy ſaints belt, 
The depths of love divine. 


H Y MN © LXXXV. 


Praifing Chrift. 
x WAKE, and ſing the. (i 
A Of Moles and the — 
Wake ey'ry heart and ev'ry tongue 
Topraite the Saviour's name. 
2 Sing ok his dying love, 
Sing 7 of his riling power; 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For thoſe whole fins he bore; 
3 Sing till we feel our hearts 
Aſcending with our tongues ; 
Sing till the love of fin 3 
hy grace inſpires our fo 
4 Sing 7 we hear Chriſt (ay; 
„ Your fins are all ſorgiv'n :“ 
Sing on rejoicing ev'ry day, 
Fin we all =. in hear? n. 


HYMN LYXXVT, 
O come, let us /ing uno the Lord. 


1 Dllarles of Chriſt, ye friends of tlie Lamb, 
Attend and aſh in ſinging his fame z 
Eternal thank giving the faichful ſhould ver. 
The ling the — as we do this day 


E 5 » A body | 


i. 

( 82) 

2 A body vf clay he humbly put on, | 
And then took àway the ſin we had done 
And in it endured the wrath to us due, [woe, 
The curſe we incurred, pur ſtripes and our 

. «4 Not only he dy'd, but alſo arofe ; 

Laid weakneſs aſide, and over His fors 
(Sin, death, and the devil) he triumphed o'er, 
And every evil, dominſon and power. : 

4 © merciful Lamb, ho flts on the throne, 
We bow at thy name, we count thee alone 
Deſerving our bleflingz andblefſi- g well give, 
Without ever ceaſing, ſo Jong as we live, 


HY M N LXXXVIEL. 
4M Prayer agaift the Power of $ i" z 


1 TESUS, Redeemer, Saviour, Lord, 
The weary ſinner's friend, 
ome to my help, pronounce the word, 
And bid my troubles end. 
s 15 any thing too had for thee, 
| Alwighty Lord of alf 
Whoſe threat'nmg logks dry up the ſos, 
And make the mountains fall! | 
4 Deliv'rance to my joul prociaing, 
And life, and liberty; 
bhed forth thevirtue of thy name, 
And Jeſveproye tome, 5 
4 Thy pow'efw Spirits) ſubdue 
e Ungongueratiy ün, 
Cleanſe this foul heart, and make it ne, 


Agd write thy law within, 


0 


6 What thougs L cannot bw. my chain, 


( #4 ) 
Bound down with twice ten thouſand ties, 
Vat let me hear thy call, 
My ſoulin confidence ſhall xifes BF 
Shall riſe, And break, through all; 1 


Nor yet throw. off my load. 
The things impoſſible to men 
Are poſſible to Gp. 
7 Speak, — the dead ſhall hear thy voices 
The blind his ſight receive, 

The dumb in ſongs of praiſe rejpice, 
The heart of ſtone bebev e.. 
Salvation in thy names ound. 

Balm of m wy grief and care, Jon: 
A medicine for my ev'ry wound; 
All, all I Want is there. 


HYMN LXxXvIII. 


Mat'. xxv. 6. Behold the Brideghoom wy Fa 
ye out to meet. finn. 


EARKEN to the ſolemm voice, | 
The awful midnight cry F 
Waiting ſouls, reioices ei , A j 
And ſee the Bridegegom nigh! | , 
Lo! hecomes to keep, his work; 
Light and. joy his logks wapatt 5. 100 
Goye forth to meet your Lord, 
And meet him in your beat, 
Ye who faint beneath the load 
Of ſin, your heads liſt up; 
See your dear redgeming Cob, 
He come, and bids Fer N 


4185 


| 
| 


. ( % ) 
In the midnight of your grief, 
| Jeſus doth his mourners cheez ; 
Now hie brings you fure relief ; 
Believe, and feel him here. : 
3 Ye who loins are girt, ſtand forth, | 
Whoſe lamps are burning bright, 
Worthy in your Saviour's worth, - 
To walk with him in white; 
Jeſysþids your hearts be clean, 
Bids you all his promiſe prove; 
Jeſus comes to caſt aut ſin, 
And perfect you in love. 
4 Wait we all in patient hope, 
Till Chriſt, the Judge, hall come; 
We ſhall ſoon be all caught up, 
To meet the gen ral doom 
In an hour to us unknown, 
As a thief in deepeſt night, 
Chriſt ſhall ſuddenly come down, 
With all his ſaints in light. 
5 Happy ſoul, whom Chriſt ſhall find 
Watching to find him come; 
Him, the Judge of all mankind 
Shall bear triumphant home; 
ho can an{wer to his word ? | 
Which of you dares meet his day 
Riſe, „and come to judgment: Lord, 
We riſe and come away. 


HYMN LXXXIX, The ſac. 


i 3 YE virgin touls, ariſe, 


With all the dead, awake, 
Unto ſalvation wiſe, | 
Oil in your veſlels take: 


4 
1 


BM. 
Upſtarting at the midnight cry, 
Behold, the heay'nly Bridegroom nigh 
2 He comes, he comes to call 
The nations tous bar, 
And) xaiſe to glory all 
Who, fit, foi glory are: 
Made ready for your full reward, 
Go forth with, joy to meet your Lord. 
2 Go, meet him in the ſky, + 
Your ſeverlaſting friend, 
Your head to glorify, 
With all his ſaints aſcend ; 
We purem heart, obtain the grace - 
'Fo ſce without a verb his ſace. 


4 Ye that have here receiv'd 


5 


6 


The unction from above, 
And in his Spirit liv'd 
Obedient to his love, 
Jeſas ſhall claim you for his bride ; 
Rejoice with all the ſanctify'd. 
Rejoice in glorious, hope 
Of that great day unknown, 
When all thall be aught up, 
And ſtand before his throne; 
Call'd to partake the marriage feaſt, 
And leanon our Emmanuel's breaſt. 
The everlaſting doors 
Shall ſoon the ſaints receive, 
Above thoſe angel-pow'rs, 
In glorious joy to live; 


Far from a world of grief and n, 
With Gop eternally mut in. 


— — — — Es 


( #6 ) 
u VNN XC, 
flew, Mts 13. 
| FH E comes, he comes, the Judge feverey 


The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks im near 5 


His liglit uings flaſhy bis thunders roll, 
He's welcouie to the faithful fouly © * 
Welcome, welcome, welcome; weleont, 
welcome to the faithful foul: 
1 From heay'ri angels voices ſound, 
Sec the Almighty jeſus Erown'd 1 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
And glory decks the Saviour's face, 


Glory, Slory, glory, glory; 4. 

glory declcs the Saviour's face. 

1 Druieendin;; from his azure throng. 

HY elaims the kingdems for his own ! 
The klogdonts all obey his word, 
And hail him their triumphant Lord, 

Hail him, Kail him, tail him, bail bim, 

hail him thsir triumphant Tord. 

4 Shout all the people of the ſlay; 1 00 
And all the fajuts of the Moll High J. 
Our Lord, who now his right obtains, 
For ever, and fur eyer res, 

Ever, ever, ever, eber, 

ever and for ever reigns, 
Ihe Father praiſe, the Son adorc, 
The Spirit V:xis For everinore : 
balvation's glorious work is done! | 
We welcbe Thee, Great Three in One, 

Velcoine, welcome, welcome, welcome, 

welcome Thee, Great Thiret in One, 


| 


— 


— IO * 


1 6 97.3 
HYMN, XCI. 1 
„ couat cs, wy 6 ae 
j R IS E, 5. doarly purchas d fan: 5, 
Fill'd with faith's affürunce. lil, 
Through the joſs of Jeſus, winners; 
Lords of all in earth and Nies 
Sing and triumph, &. &c, 
In his bleeding facrifice, 
To his meritorious paſſſon, { | 
1 All our happineſs we ows, w J 
Pardon, holineſs, falvation, GI | 
Hcav'n above, aud heavy beige! 
Grace and glory, &c. &c. n 
From that open fountain flows, 
Bleit in our returning Siuvivuy; 
When he hath prepared our phage, | 
| | We thall reigu with tim for ever, 


* 


1 


| Folded in his love's embrace : | 
Come, Redermer, &c, &. 
| Shew eus all thy henwenly facg. 
+ Now reveal thy full falvation, | 
Let chy brighteſt light nings thing, 
In the thund ring acclamation, © 
While both falnts and angely join, 
Sounds the trumpet, &e. Ne, 
Flames ufurl the erimion figny, 
Wich thy army of cro$-bparers, 


; Lo! we wait, we long to H. 
Ia thy royal triumph haps, OO 
| | In thy joy beyond the ties | 


Come the kingdom, Kc. &c, 
Saviour, bring th" immortal prizes 


686) 
6 Anſwer thy own bride. and Spirit, 
Haſten, Lord, the gen'ral doom; | 
The new heav'n and earth t inherit, 
Take thy pining exiles home: 
All creation, &c. &c, | 
Trayels, groans, and bid thee come. 


HYMN XC. 


| The ſame. 
! Oi he comes with clouds deſcending, | 
Once for favour'd fuiners. flain ; 
Thouſand, thonfand ſaints attending, | 
Swell the triumph of his train: 
| Hallelujah, &c. &c. 
Ut Gop appears on earth to reign. ! 
2 Ev'ry cyt ſhall now behold him 
Rob'd in dreadful majeſty ; | 
; Thoſe who ſet at nought, and fold him, 
| Pierc'dand nail d him to a tree, 
10 2 wailing, &c. &c, 
bil Shall che teue Meſſiah fee. 
1 Ev'ry iſtand, fea, and mountain, 
i Heaven and earth ſhallflee away,: 
1 All who hate him, muſt, confounded, 


r 


. Hear the trump proclaim the day; 
17 Come to judgment, &c. &c. 
| % Come to judgment, come 4way. | 


In al Now rederaptaon, long expected, | 
nn See, in ſolemn pomp appear z | 
1 All his faints, by man rejedted, | 
Pt Now ſhall meet him inthe airy 
it Hallelujah, &c. &c. 

dee the day of Cob appear ! 


a. 


$6. 
Li Vea, Amen; let a adore thes; 
High on thine eternal throne 4 - 
Saviour, take the pow'r an glory; 
Claim the kingdom for thy own ! 
0 come quickly, Ee. Kc. 
Hallelujah, come, Lord, come. 
HY MN XCuL. 
I. ii. 4. They ſhall beat beir S bor ds init Plaue 
Shares, Et. 
t AL L glory & Gob in tlie ky, 
And peace upon earth be reſtor d 
O jeſus, exalted on lilyhs G 
Appetr our offinipotent Lond t ! 
Who, mennly in Bethlehem born; 
Didſt ſtoop to redeem aloft rate: 
On ee more to thy creature return, 
And reign in thy kingdom of grace. 
1 Oh! wovidkt thou again be madt known 
Aguin in thy Spirit deſtend, | 
Ant ſet up in each of thine own 
A kingdom that never thall end, 
Thou only uft able to bleſs, 
And make the glad nations obey, 
And hid the Aire enmity ceaſe, 
And bow the whole world to thy fray, 
Cons then to thy ſervants Ahain, 
Who long thy appraring to no. 
Thy quiet and peateahle reign 
in mercy eftab iſh below 
Ai! ſorrew- before thee ſhall fiv, 
And anger and hatred be 6'er 4 
And envy and imalieethall dies 
And diſcord affiiet us no theres 


— 


6900 


4 No herrid approaching of war 

Shall break our eternal repoſe ; 

No ſound of the trumpet 15 there, 
Where Jeſus's Spirit o'erflows : . 

A ppeas'd by the chaymas of thy grace, 
We all hall in amity join; 

And kindly each other embrace, 
And love with a paſſion like thine, 


— 
- 
__ 
tea... 


— 
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_ 
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IY MN XCTV, 


Cbriſt's Compa ſion for thoTereptec, Heb. ii. 17, 18. 


1 WI T H joy we meditate the grace 
Ot our High- Prieſt above; 
His heart is made of tenderneſs, 
His bowels melt with love. 
2 Pouch d with a {ympathy within, 
4 He knows our feeble frame; T 
| He knows what fore temptations mean, 
| For he hath felt the ſame. 
[ 3 He, in che days of feeble fleth, 
: 


Pour'd out his cries and tears; 
And in his meaſure feels afreſh 
What ev'ry member bears. 
4 Hel never quench the ſinoaking flax, 
Butrailc it to a flame; 
The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns tlie meanett name. 
s Then let our humble faitlhaddreſs 
His mercy and his pow's 4 
We ſl all obtain deliy'ciag grace, 
In the difkreting hour. 


— — —— —— 
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H Y M N MXCV. 
Jaiab xliii. 1, 2. 
DEACE, doubting heart, my CObs Lam, 
1 Who Form d me, and forbids my fear; 
{be Lord hath call'd me by my name, 
The Lord protects, * or ever Near ; 
is blood for me did once atone ; 
And {il he loves and gnards his own. 
WW he +1) paſſing through th — wat * deep. 
L 21k in faith his promis d aid; 
The waves an awful diſtance Keep, 
And ſhrink from my devoted head ; 
Fearleſs, their violence 1 darez 
They cannot harm, for GOD A there, 
To him my eye of faith 1 tra, 
And tluough the ore puriue my WAY 5 
ne fre forgets its pow'r to burn, 
The lambent flames around: me play 
T own his pow'r, accept the ne Zn, 
And ſhout tc 0 prove the Saviour mine. 
Still nigh me, O my Saviour, taud, 


. 
- 


And guard in ficrce temptati us hour ; 
Hide n the hollow of thy hand; 

new forth in me thy taving pow'r : 
tit be thy arms my 15 defence, 


Nor earch nor hell hall pluck me thence, 
5 When darknels intercepts the ſkies, 

And bees waves round me roll 3 
When hißchthe ſtorms of paſſion riſe, 

nd halt o'erwhelm any Wonka: We foo! : 
i; foul aituddet power thi; C 
Viy toul a en po ſhall feel, 
And hear 4 vhiiper, Peace, be fill; 


— 


* 
22 . ——— — 2. — 
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6 Though in ufflictioh's furnace try“, 


Unhurt, on fnares and death 11] wead 
Though n aſſail, and hell dirown wide 
Pour all its fares upon my head qe 
Like Moſes" biith; I'll mount the high“! 
Ant! Agizift Ungonſum'd in fire. 
H Y MN XCl. 
Aſh, v Pall ctive. 
Ne JW eas thou; Lord, with-hold thy. giac 
From ftiiners hungry; moumful, poor; 
Who atk thy lute, Who ſcek thy fac“, 
Who ever knork at merty's der; 
At Jetu's feet, who humble lia; 


d * .4 * 4 4 - 
At Jetv 8 tet; \aAoly 9 Fe) die ? 


No, Lord, we mlt Relieve ee kinds 

Thou hever canſt unmindful prove) 
burely we ſhall thy mercy find, 

Who aſk hall all receive thy love 
Nor can't thott it fo me deny; 
I aſk, the chief of finners J. 
() ye of fearful hearts; be ron, 

Vour downeatt hands and eyes liſt uf 
Ye ſhall not be forgotten long, 

Mow then, c en nove; in Jeſs hope 
Tell bim, yet wait his Crate rope; 
Ye cannot fail, for Go is love. 

Pris ners of hope, be ſtrong, be bold, 

Caſt off our doubts, diſdain to fear þ 
Dare to believe, on Chriſt lay hold, 

Wireſtle wich Chriſt in mighty pray r 
Tell him; ye will not let him 80 
Jill ye hie nume, his nature know. 


F 


4 


12 


f a1 
1 T WI N XCVII. 


þivine by Ci. 
th ESD, thy bounded love to me, 
No tho ught can reach, no tongue det! ie) 
0 knit my thankful heart to the; 
Fane rel Zn without x rival there 
nine ont? , thine org lam; 
80 ihou alone my conftent Fame, 

O grant that nothing in my ſoul” © 
140 ay eh but th; pure fove alone 
O may thy loy e poffe(s me whole, | 

My} joy, ty treafin © ant my er 
Stran, le fixes far fram my wul remove 
ly ev*ry act „ word, thought be oye, - 

5 Love, how chearing'! is thy rey | 
All pain in before thy preſence flies 
(are, angoiſh, ſorrow, melt away, 
V be reer thy healing freams ariſe; 
0 Jeſu, nothing may E lee, 
Nothing hear, feel, or think, but thee, 
Unweary'd may T this prepſve, 
1 zontlets to the high prize aſpire, © 
Hot WW wil Tm my bre renew 
his holy flame, thi: heay* nl fire j 
AGE 447 and night be Ums care 
i guard thi is {ered treniong tere, 
in ſuff niog be thy Yave m peace . 
In e. „bet 4% by ew Voye s 10 N 
Ang when the Fong, 64 lite % It le, 


rei ther inet tg Wer, 


1 % * 
In death, e be iu wh hn it 1 
. TY 11 „ 4 Rs ; 
Aud 147 M, to tor ne Kan Uy 40 


2 


3 


4 


6 


7 


( 9% ) 
HYMN XCVIII. 
Hob. xi. 14, 15, 16. 


O Tell me no more 
Of this world's vain ſtore; 
The time for ſuch trifles with me now is o'er. 
A country I've found, 
Where true joys abound ; {ground, 
Todwell I'm ex on that happy 
The ſouls that believe 
In Paradliſe live; | 
And me in that number will Jeſus receive, 
My ſoul, don't delay, 
He calls thee away ; [day. 
Riſe, follow thy Saviour, and bleſs the glad 
No mortal doth know 
What he can beſtow, {him go. 
What light, peace, and comfort! go after 
And when I'm. to die, 
„Receive me, I'll cry; 
For Jeſus hath lov'd me, I cannot tell why, 
And now I'm in care, 
My neighbours may ſhare [of you dare? 
Theſe bleſſings ; to ſeek them will none 
In bondage, O why, 
And death, will you lie, [nigh ? 
When one here aſſures you, free grace 1s 0 


HYMN 
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ny 
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HY MN XCIX. 


The Riches US Chrift manifeſted 40 Bchevers, 


O Gop of all grace, 
Thy goodnefs we praiſe ; 


Thy Son thou haſt given to die in our place. 
With joy we approve 
The deſign of thy love; 
Tis a wonder on earth, and x wouder above. 
He came from above, we 
Our curſe to remove; would love. 
He hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, becauſe he 
Love mov d him to dic, 0 
And on this we rely: [tell why. 
He hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, we cannot 
But this we can tell, 
He hath lov'd us fo well hell. 
As to lay down his life ta redeem us from 
He hath ranſom'd our race; 
Oh! how ſhall. we pruiſe, 
Or woruuly üng thy unſpeakable grace 
Not hing elſe will we know, 
In our journey below, 
But ſinging thy grace, to ty Paradiſe go. . 
Nay, and when we remove 
To the manſons above, | 
Our heaven ſhall ſtill be to ling of thy love. 
The heavenly choir 
With us ſhall aſpire, 
And gladly our loving Redeemer admire. 


10 Thy 


4 


. 


js Thy wonders of gract: 
The arg;is i! praiſe, 
Vet ever come thort in their loſtieſt laye, 
11 Wen time is no more, a 
We ii hall adore 
That ocean of love, withayt hattom or ſhors. 


HYMN C. 
The Chriftian Soctier, 


F Ha | how the watchmen ory, 
Att-gd the trumpet's ſpund x 
Stand ta your arms, the toe is nigh, 
The powers of hell Grround 5 
Yho oo to Chritt's command, 
Your «rms and hearts prepart | 
The day of bpttlu is at hand, 
Go forth to plorious war, 
Angel, your marel; oppoſt, 
Who ſtill in Rrengthexcel, 
Your ſecret, (worn, eternal foss, 
Countiels, invifible ; 
With rage that gevey ends, 
Their helliſh art they try; 
Legions of dire malicious fends, 
And ipirits enthron'd on high, 
q Bur ſhall baticvers tear 
But (pal! believers fly | 
Or ſpe the bloody crofs appear, 
Ang all then p doty 3 


0 


1 


. 


By all hell's hoſts withſtood, 
They all hell's hofts o erthrow; 
And conqu'ring them, through Jeſu's blood, 
They ſtillto conquer go. 
Throv gh much diſtreſs and pain, 
T Lrough many conflicts here 
Through blood, ye muſt the entrance. gam ; 
Yet, Oh! diſdain to fear: 
This is the victory, 
Before our faith they fall; 
Jeſus hath dy'd for you and me; 
Believe, and conquer all. 


HYMN Cl. 


The ſanie. 


GOLDIERS of Chriſt, ariſe, 
And put your armour on; 
Strong in the ftrength which Go » ſupplies, 
Through his eternal Son: 
Strong in the Lord of hoſts, 
And in his nughty WI; 
Who in the ſtrengt eſus truſts 
Is more than ARORA Tay 
Leuve ng unguarded place, 
No weaknels of the foul ; 
Jake ev'ry virtue, ev'ry grace, 
And fortify the whole: 
Indiffolubly join'd, 
To battle all proceec! ; f 
But arm yourſelves with al! the mind 
That was in Chriſt, your Head, 
F 3 Stand 


6 


Stand then in his great might, 
With all his ſtrength endu'd ; 
And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God : 
That having i! things done, 


And all vour conflicts paſt, 


Aud ſtand entire at laſt. 
4 Let truth the girdle be, 
That binds your armour on; 
In faithful, firm fincerity, 
To jeſus cleave alone: 
Let faith and love combine 
To guard your valiant breatt ; 
The plate be righteouſneſs divine, 
e and impreſt. 
Your rock can never thate ; 
Hither he ſaith, come up; 
The helmet of falvation take, 
The confidence of hope: 
Hope for his perfect love, 
Nope tor his peoples reſt ; 
Hop: to fit dn with Chriſt above, 
And thare the mar: iage Felt. 
6 But 2bove all lay hold 
On taith's victorlous ſhield 0 
Armd with that adamant and gold, 
We're {ure to win the field. 
If faith firronnd vour heart, 
Satan hall be jubdu'd, 
Rexel'd his ev'ry firey dart, 
And quench'd with ſeſu's blood. 


You may v'ercome, through Chriſt alone, 


( 99 ) 
7 Jeius hath dy'd for you, 
What can his love withſtand ? 
Believe, hold faſt your ſhield, and who 
Shall pluck you from lu hand 
Believe that Jeſus reigns, 
All pow'r to him is given; 
telieve, till freed from fins remains, 
Believe yourſelves to heay'y, 
From ftrength to ſtrength go on, 
Wreitle, and tight, and pray; 
Tread all rhe pow'rs of darknets down, 
nd win the well-fought day: 
Still tet the Spirit cry, 


In all his ſoldiers, come, | 
T ill Chrift, the Lord, deicends from high, : 
And takes the conqu*rurs home. 


HY MN CI. 
In Doubt, | 
WM. 1 op, I humbly call thee mine, 
my Aud will not quit my claim, 
{ 111 al! my will be loſt in thine, 
And ail renew'd I am. 
gold thee with a trembl:ng hand, 
But vill not let thee go, 
Till fedfaltty by faith I ſtand, 
And all ty goodnets know, 
en ſhzll I fee the welcome hour 
That plants my Goo m me, | 
Spirit of health, and ite, and pow'r, | 
And pertett liberty? 
4 Jau, thine all victorious love 
Shed in my heart abroad, 
F 2 Then 


( 200 ) 


Then ſhall my feet no longer rove, 
Rooted and fix d in Gop. 
Love can how down the ſtubborn neck, 
The ſtone to fleſh convert, 
Soften, and melt, and pierce, ant break 
An adamantine heart. 
O that in me the ſacred fire 
Might now begin to glow, ; 
Burn up the droſs of baſe defire, 
And make the mountain flow. 
O that it now from heaw'n might fall, 
And al my ſins cenſume; 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, for thee I call, 
Spirit of Burning, come. 
Refining hre, go through my heart, 
Ilwninate my foul, 
Scatter thy life through ev'ry part, 
And ſauctify the whole. 
HYMN CI. 
Make me a clean Heart, &c. 
For an heart to praiſe my GoD, 
An heart from im ſet tree; 
An heart that always feels thy blood, 
So freely ſpilt for me! 
fn heart refign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
My dear Kedeemer”s throne, 
Where only Chrilt is heard to (peak, 
Where ſeſus reigus alone. 
An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Belicving, true, and clean; 
Which neither life, nor death, can 
From lum that dwells within, 
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4 An heart in ev'cy thou ht rene v d, 
And full of love divine; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,; 
copy, Lord, of thine. 
5 Thy tender heart is 1111] the fame, 
And meits at human woe : 
Jeiu, for thee diſtreſt 1 am, 
I want thy love to know. 
My heart, thou k no ſt, can never reſt, 
Till thou create my peace; 
Till of my Eden repoſleſt, 
From ſelf and fin I ceaſe. 
7 Thy nature, deereſt Lord, impart, 
Come.quickly from above; 
Write thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, beſt name of love. 


HY M N CTV. 


Welcome to the Criſs. 


a Ar hail the Saviour's hallow d croſs, | 
By which I daily die within; 8 | 
All things for thee I count but loſs; 
Enter my ſoul and work out fin; | 
Here let thy mortal virtue move, i 
And ke my creature love, 
2 Wither my ſtrength, deſtroy my will 
Stain all the glory of my pride; | 
My appetites and paſſions kill; g 
Be to my whole of felf apply d; 
Implunge me in the depth beneath; 
And ſpeak to all Ly, nature death. 
3 


4 O that 


a". ana” 
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4 O chat I now with all could part, 


1 


Cut off che hand, pluck out the eye; 
Jeſvs, thou greater than my heart, 

T hine efficacious death apply 
Now for thyſelt prepare the way 
Breathe, and the ſinful Adam (lay. 
Thou know'tt what ke eps me out of thee; 

Naxed I in thine eyes appear; 
Reveal the thing I would not fee, 

Th'accurſed thing that harbours there; 
O rear it thence, although the ſmart, 
The killing anguiſh, break my heart. , 
Still do I hive, not Chriſt, but I, 

The inbred hn I groan to bear; 
Jeſu, with thee J long to die, 

The ſuff' ring of thy croſs to ſhare ; 
Sweet fellowſhip with thee to have, 
Bury me, Saviour, in thy grave. 

There let me lay my burthen down, 

In ſweet forgetfulneſs of care; 

The croſs tha)! bring me to the crown; 

The dead thy pralſes thall declare, 
When all renew'd in love I ſhine, 
Partaker of a life divine. 


HYM N CV. 


Locking unto Neur. 


LNB of Gop, for funers ſlain, 
To thee I feebly pray; 
Heal me of my grief and pain; 
O take my lus away; 


( 103 ) 
From this bondage, Lord, releaſe, 
No longer let me be oppreſt: 
Jeſus, Maſter; ſeal my — 
And take me to thy 
2 Hlaſt thou not invited all 
Who un beneath their ſin ? 
Weary, I obey thy call, 
And come to be . clean; 
Give my burthen ' d conſcience eaſe, 
O grame me now the promis'd reſt; - | 
ſeſus, Maſter, &c. &c. | 
Wilt thou caſt a ſinner out, 
Who humbly comes to thee? 
No, my GOD, [ cannot doubt 
Thy mercy is for me; 
Let me then obtain the grace, p 
And be of Paradiſe poſſeſt; 
Icſus, Maſter, &c. Kc. | 
„Full of pain and ſin am I, 5 
T ever bear my ſhame 
Waiting, till my Lord paſs by, 
And call me by my name 
Surely now my — he ſees, 
And Tall quickly be releas d: 
Jeſus, Maſter, &c. &c. 
F This delight I fain would prove, 
And then reſign my breath; 
Join the happy Row, who love 
Was mightter than death. 
Let it not my Lord diſpleaſe, 
ThatT would die to be thy gueſt ; 
jeſus, Maſter, &c. &Cc, 
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HYMN CVI. 


Prayer for Reforing Grace... 


1 ESU, friend of ſinners, hear, 


2 


3 


4 


Yet once again I pray; 
From my debt of hn ſet clear, 
For I have nought to pay: 
Speak, O ſpeak the kind releaſe, 
A poor backſſidiug foul reſtore : 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me ſin no more. 
For my ſel ſiſuneſs and pride, 
Thou haſt withdrawn thy grace; 
Left me long to wander wide, 
An outcalt from thy face; 
But I now my ins confeſs, 
And mercy, mercy implore ; 
Love me freely, c. &c. 


Though my ns as mountains ziſe, 


And ſwell and reach to heaw'n, 
Mercy is above the ſkies, 
I may be ſtiil forgiv'n: 
Infinite my ſins mcreaſe, 
But greater is thy mercy's ſtore 
Love me freely, &c. &c. 
Sin's — hath ſpread 
An hardne(s o'er my heart; . 
But if chou thy Spirit thed, 
The ſtony ſhall depart : 
Shed thy love, thy tend-rneſs, 
And det me feel the ſoft' ning pow'r : 
Love me freely, &. &c. 


| 
| 
| 
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From th' oppreſſive pow r of fin, 
My ſtruggling ſpirit free; 
Perfect 2 bring in, 
Unſpotted purity : 
Speak, and all this war ſhall ceaſe, 
And fin ſhall give its raging oer: 
Love me freely, &c. &. 
HYMN CVII. Aer a Recovery. 
GON of God, it thy free grace 
Again hath rais d me up, 
| Call'd me itil} ta ſeek thy face, 
| And gave me back my . 
Stil thy gracious help atford, 
And all 4 loving Kindneſs ſhew; 
Kecp me, kerp me, deareſt Lord, 
And never let me go. 
If T have begun once more 
Thy ſweet return to feel ; 
If cen now I find thy pow'r 
Preſent my foul to heal; 
S::]1] and quiet may I lie, 
Nor ſtruggle out of thine embrace; 
Never more reſiſt, or fly 
From thy purſuing grace, 
To thy creſs, thine altar, bind 
Me with the cords of love ; 
Freedom let me never find 
From my dear Lord to move: 
That I never, never more, th 
May with my much-lov'd Maſter part, 
To the poſts of mercy's door, 


O nail my willing heart. 
1 


* 
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5 4 See 
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4 See my utter helpleſſneſs, 
And leave me not alone; 
O preſerve in perfect peace, 

And feal me for thine own ; 
More and more thyſAf reveal, 
Thy'preſence Jet me always find; 
Comfort, and confirm, and heal 

My feeble fin-fick-mind. 
As the apple of an eye, 
Thy weake!: ſervant keep ; 
Help me at thy feet to lie, 
And there for ever'weep : 
Tears of joy mine eyes o'erflow, 
That I have any hope of heav'n ; 
Much of love T ought to know, 
For T have much forgiv'n. 


H Y MN Ten. 
The Pool of Betheſdn. 
Y Wy take my fins away, 
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And make me k now thy name; 
hou art now as yeſt-rday, 
And evermore the fame : 
Tf to me thy bowels move, 
If now thou doſt my fickneſs fel, 
Let the Spirit of thy love 
The helpleſs inner heal. 
2 Sick of anger, pride and tuft, 
And unhelief Jam; 
Vet in thee for health I truſt, 
In jeſu's ſov'reign name: 
Were taken into thee, 
Could I but ſtep into the pool, 
I from ev'ry malady 
Should be at once made whole, 
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Long hath oy zood Spirit ſtrove 
With my ; mans foul ; 
But 1 ſtill refus'd thy love, oe 
And would not be made whole ; 
| Hardly now at laſt 1 yield, 
T yield with all my ſins to part; 
Let my foul be fully heal'd, 
And cleans'd my heart. 
| „ Sin is now. my ſorediſeaſe; 
But though I would be free, 
When the water troubled 1s, 
There is no help for me. 
Others find a cure, not. 1, 
In thee they waſh away their an ; ö 
I, alas! have no man nigh 
To put my weakneſs iu. 
Pain and ficknels, at thy word, | 
And fin and forrow flies ; l 
Speak to me, Almighty Lord, | 
| And bid my ſpixit riſe; | 
| Bid me take my burthen up, 
| The bed on which thyſelf didit lie, 
When, on Calvary's ſteep top, 
My Jetus deign d todie. 
HY MN CIX. 
My Lord, and my God. | 
1 CO) Thou, whom fain my ſoul would love, 
Whom I would gladly die to know, 
This veil of unbelief remove, 
And ſhew me, all thy goodneſs ſhew : 
Jeſu, thyſelf in me reveal, 
Tel! me thy name, thy nature tell. 


2 Haſt 


( 208 ) 
z Haſt thou been with me, Lord, ſo long, 
Yet thee, my Lord, have I not kgown ? 
I claim thee with a fault'ring tongue, 
i I pray thee in a feeble groan : 
Tell me, Oh! tell me who thou art, 
And ipeak thy name into my heart. 
f now thou talkeſt by the way, 
With ſuch an abject worm as me, 
Thy myſteries of grace diſplay, 
Open mine eyes, that T may fee; 
That I may underſtand thy word, 
| And now cry out, it is my Lord! 


4 I know him by theſe prints of love; 
Nis bleeding wounds are open wide, 
Through faith, I handle him, and prove, 
h I thruſt my hand into his fide ; 
I feel the ſprinkling of his blood; 
Jeſu, thou art my Lord, my God ! 
NTM. 
Wreſtling Jacob. 
I OME, O thou Traveller unknown, 
Whom fill I hold, but cannot tee, 
My company ſ before is gone, 
And Jam left alone with thee : 
With thee all night T mean to (tay, 
And wreſtle till the break of day. 
2 | nced not tell thee who I am, 
My milery or fin declare; 
Thytclt haſt call d me by my name; 
Look. on thy hands, and read it there ; 
But who, I aſk thee, who art thou? 
| Jell me thy name, and tell we now, 
; 3 In 


| 


( neg ) 


In vain thou ſtruggleſt to get free, 
I never will unlooſe my hold; 
Art thou the man that dy'd for me ? 
e ſecret of thy love unfold; 
Wreſtling, I will not Jet thee go, 
Till I thy came, thy nature know. 
Wilt thou not yet. to me reveal 
Thy new, unutterable name? 
Tell me, I ſtill beſeech thee, tell; 
To know it now, reſolv'd I am: 
Wreſtling, LI will not let thee go, 
Fill I thy name, thy nature know. 
Lis all in vain to hold thy tongue, 
Or touch the hollow of my thigh; 
Though ev'ry ſinew be unſtrung, 
Out of my arms thou ſhalt not fly ; 
Wreftling, I will not let thee go, 
Till I thy name, thy nature know, 
„I know thee, Saviour, who thou art, 
Jeſus, the feeble ſinner's friend: 
Nor wi't thou with the night depart, 
But ſtay, and love me ts the end: 
Thy mercies never ſhall remove, 
1 iy nature, and thy name is Love. 


IS 
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HYMN CXI. 
Thankſpiving, 


| * Y Father, my Gop, I long for thy love, 
O ſhed it abroad, ſend Chriſt from above; 

My heart eyer fainting, he only can cheer ; 
nd all things are wanting, till Jeſus is there. 
2 O when 
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2 Owhen ſhill mytongue be fill'd with thy praiſe ? 
While all the day long I publifh thy grace; 
Thy honour and glory to ſinners forth ſhew, 
Till ſnners adore thee, and on thou art true. 

3 Thy ſtrength and thy pow'rInow can proclaim, 
Preſery'd ev'ry hour, through Jeſus's name; 
For thou art ſtill by me, and holdeſt my hand, 

No ills can come nigh me, byfaith whilelſtand. 

4 My Gon is my guide, thy mercies abound, 
On every fide they compaſs me round; [ heve, 
Thou ſay me from ficknels, from fin doſt re- 
And ſtrengthen'ſt my weakneſs, and bid'ſt 

me belizyc, 

5 Thou holdeſt my ſoul in ſpiritual life, 

My toes doft control, and quiet their ſtrife ; 
Thou ruleſt my paſſion, my pride and felf-will: 
To fee thy ſalvation, thou bid" me--ftaad ul. 


HY M N CXIL 
The ſame. 


x LRD, and am I yet alive, 
Not in torments, not in hell ? 
Still doth thy good Spixit ſtrive, 
With the chief of ſinners dwell ? 
Ves; I (till lift up my eyes, 
Will not of thy love deſpair 3 
Still, in ſpite of Fn, F riſe, 
Still to call thee mine, I dare 
2 O the length and breadth of love, 
| u Saviour, can it be? 
' All thy mercy's height I prove, 
All its depth is ſeen in me : 
O the 


3: & 
| O the miracle of grace! 
Tell it out, to ſinners tell, 
Fiends, and men, and angels gaze, 
am, I am out of hell! | 
| 3 Turn aſide, a fight Cadmire, 
| the living wonder am 
See a buſh that burns with fire, 
_ Unconſum'd amidit the fame 
Sec a ſtone that hangs in air! 
See a ſpark in oceans dwell ! 
Kept alive with death ſo near 
I am, I am out of hell! 


H Y M N CXIII. 
The fame, 
139 TI S of thy mercies, Lord, 
That I am not conſum'd; 
By Gop and men abhord;, ' 
To endleſs torments doom'd: 
Thy tender mercies never fail, 
And therefore Lam not in hell, 
2 In vain was Tophet mov'd 
To meet me Fom beneath ; 
For Tcſu's ſake belov'd, 
T '{cape the'ſecond death: 
| Thy tender mereies never fail, 
| And therefore I ary not in hell. 
0 


; Within its mouth I was, 
And there I lay aſlcep; 
Its mouth it could not cloſe, 
My ſoul it could not keep; 
Thy tender mercies never fail, 
And therefore TI am not in hell; 


C 


4 Thy mercies found out me, 
| To me they firit did ſtoop : 
a From depths of miſery, 
Thy mercies brought me up: 
| Thy tender mercies never fail, 
And therefore I am not in hell. 
5 Thy dear preſerving grace 
Each moment I receive ; 
And truit to ſee thy face, 
And without fin to live: 
Thy tender mercies never fail, 
And 1 ſhall never be in hell. 


HY MN - CXIY. 


To the Trinity. 


7 80 of unexhauſted grace, 
Of everlaſting love, 
Overyow'r*'d befœ thy face, 

I fall, and dare not move: 
What haſt thou for haners done, 
For ſo poor n worm as me! 
Thou haſt giv'n thine only Son, 
To bring us back to thee | 

Suff'ring, ſin-atoning GoD, 
Thy hallow'd name I bleſs, 
Jeſus, laviſh of thy blood, 
To buy the finner”s. peace ! 
Guſhing from thy ſacred veins, 
Let it now my foul o'crflow ; 
Purge out all my Gnful Rains, 
And waſk me white as ſuow. 


3 Holy 


, 


bl 
” 
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3 Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy ſeal, 
The life of Jeſus breathe ; 
The deep things of GoD reveal, 
Apply my Saviour's death : 
With the Father, and the Son, 
Soon as one in thee Fam; 
All my nature ſhall make known 


The glories of the Lamb. 


H Y M N. CXV. 
The ſame. 


I H AIL holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Be endleſs praiſe to thee ; 
Supreme; eſſential, One ador'd, 3 
In co-eternal Three. 
 Enthron'd in cverlaſting ſtate, 
Erc 1ime its round began; 
Who join'd in counciſ tu create 
The dignity ot man. 
„ 3 To whom Iſaiab's viſion ſhew'd, 
The ſeraphs veil their wings: 
While thee, Jehovah, Lord and Gop, 
Th' angehe army fings. 
Jo thee, by myſtic pow'rs on high, 3 
Vere humble praiſes giv*n, 
When john beheld with Ne eye 
1h' inhabitants of heav'n. | 
5 All that the name of creiture owns, 
To thee in hymms aſpire ; 
May we, as angels, on our thrones, 
For ever join the choir, 


+> 
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5 Hai! 


( 114 ) 


6 Hail holy, holy, holy Lord, 


Be endleſs praiſe to thee ; 
— eſſential, One ador'd, 
n co-eternal Three. 


HYMN CXVI, 
The ſame. 


1 IVE our great God on high, 
ternally ador'd; 
Who gave his Son to die, 

Our dear redeeming Lord, 

He from his throne and boſom gave, 
A world, a ſinful world to fave. 
2 Worthip, and praiſe, and power, 

Aſcribe we to the Lamb; 

His bleeding wounds adore, 
And kiſs his precious name: 
jeſus, the namc to ſinners giv'u, 
The name that lifts us up to heay'n; 
3 That bleiled Spirit praiſe, 

Who {hews th' atoning blood, 
Applics the Saviour's grace, 

And ſeals the ſons of Gop : 
Spirit of grace, and glory too, 
He claims eternal praiſe his due, 
We with our friends above, 

When time and death ſhall end, 
In extacies of love, 

An heav'nly life thall ſpend: 
Spend in the great Jehovah's praiſe 
An age of everlaſting days, 


HYMN 
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HY MN CXVII. 
J. Xxxxii. 2. A Man ſhall be as an Hiding- 


Place from the Wind, @c. tc. 


'T © the hayen of thy breaſt, 
O Son of Man, I fly: 
Be my retuge and my reſt, 
Vor Oh! the form is high: 
Save me from the furious blatt, 
A covert from the tempeſt be; 
Hide me, Jeſu, till o erpaſt 
The ſtorm of ſin I ſee. 
Welcome as the water- ſpring 
To a dry, barren place; 
deſcend on me, and bring 
Thy ſweet refreſhing grace; 
Oer a parch'd and weary land, 
As a great rock extends its ſhade, 
Hide nie, Saviour, with thy hand, 
And ſcreen my naked head, 
3 Jn the time of mydittreſs, 
I hou haſt my ſuccour been; 
In my utter helpleſſneſs, 
Reſtraining me from {in : 
Oh! how ſwiftly didſt thou move, 
To fave me in the trying hour 
Still protect me with thy love, 
And field me with thy power. 
4 Firtt and laſt, in me perform 
The work thou haſt begun: 
Re my ſhelter from the ſtorm, 
My ſhadow from the ſun ; 


be 


Sprinkle 


K 6 


Sprinkle ſtill the mercy ſeat, , 
And bring thy Father's anger down 
Screen me, jeſu, from the heat 
And terror of his frown. 
5s Let thy merit, as a cloud, N 
Still interpoſe betwcen; 
Plead th atonement of thy biood, 
T 111 I am cleans'd from fn ; 
Weary, parch'd with thirſt, and faint, 
Til: thou th abiding Spirit breathe ; 
Ev'ry moment, Lord, I want 
The merit of thy death. 
6 Never ſhall I want it tefs, 
When thou the gift haſt giv'n, 
Fill'd me with thy righteouſneſs, 
And ſeal'd the heir of heav'n; 
I ſhall hang upon my Gop, 
Till I thy perfect glory ſee, 
Till the ſprinkling of thy blood 
Shall ſpeak me up to thee, 


H Y M N CXVII. 


He that lofeth his Life ſhall find it. 


I 3 my life, appear within, 
And bruiſe the Serpent's head; 
Enter my ſoul, extirpate ſin, 

Caſt out the curſed ſeed. 
2 With-hold whatc'er my fleſh requires, 
Poiſon my pleaſant food ; 
Spoil my delights, my vain deſires 
My all of creatore-good, 


3 My 


n 
My old affections mortify, 


Nail to thy croſs my will; 
Daily and hourly bid me die, 
Or altogether kill. 
4 Paſſion and appetite deſtroy, 
Tear, tear this pride away; 
And all my boaſt and idle joy, 
And all my nature ſlay. 
Thou wilt, I know, thou wilt appear, 
And end this inward ftrife : 
Thy harbinger proclaims thee near, 
And death makes way for life. 
6 Slay me, and I in thee ſhall truſt, 
With thy dead men ariſe, 
Awake, and ſing from out the duſt, 
Soon as this nature dies. 
O let it now make haſte to die, 
The mortal wound receive ; 
So ſhall J hve, and vet not I, 
, But Chriſt in me ſhall live, 


— 
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HYM N CXIX. 
„ 


After a Relapſe into Sin. 


GP of my ſalvation, hear, 
And help me to believe; 
Simply do Inow draw near, 
Thy bleſſing to receive: 
Full of guilt, alas! I am, 
But to thy wounds for refuge flee ; 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 
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2 Standing 


2 


I 


s (518 7 
Standing now as newly flaing 
Ta thee I lift mine eye; 
Balm of all my grief and p ain, 
Thy blood is al wa: $ , 
Now as velterday the ſame, 
Thou art, and wilt for ever be; 
Friend of {iners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 
Nothing have I, Lord, to pay, 
Nor can thy grace procure; 
Empty ſend me not away, 
For I, thou know'ſt, am poor ; 
Duſt and aſhes is my name, 
My al is tin and mijcry ; 
Frie . of tuners, ſpatleſs Lunb, 
Th 5 oe was ſhed for me, 
we ene without price, 
come thy love to buy; 
F rom myſelf ] turn my eyes, 
The chief of ſinners I: 
Take, O take me as J am, 


And let me loſe myſeif in thee; 


Friend of ſinners, ſpotlels Lanes * 
Thy blood was thed for me, * 
H YM .N CXX. 
A Poor Sinnes. 
ESU, my ſtrength, my hope, 
FF On thee I caſt my care; 
With humble confidence look up, 
And know thou hear'ſt my proy's 1: 
Give me on'thee to wait, 
Till I can all things do, 
On thec, almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew. 


: 
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2 I cel} upon thy word, 
The promiſe is for me; 
My ſuccour and ſalyation, Lord, 
Shall furely come from thee : 
But let me ſtill abide, 
Nor from my hope remove, 
Till thou my patient ſpirit guide 
Into thy perfect love. 
3 I want a ſober mind, 
A ſelf- renouncing will, 
That tramples down and cafts behind 
The bates of pleating ill; 
A ſoul inur'd to pain, 
To hardſhip, grief, and lofs, 
Bold to take up, ftrm to ſuſtain, 
The conſecrated cxoſs. 
4 IVant a godly fear, 
A quick diſcerning eye, 
That looks tothee, when tin is near, 
And ſees the tempter ily 
A ſpirit ſtill . | 
And — jealous care, 
Fox ever ſtanding on its guard, 
And watching unto pray'r. 
5 I want an heart to pray, 
To pray, and never cca ſe, 
Never to murmur at thy ſtay, 
Or wil'y my ſuff'rings leis 
This bleſſing above ail, 
Always to pray I want, 
Out ot the deep on thee to call, 
And never, never faint. 
6 I want a true regard, 
A fingle ſteady aim, 


( 


(Unmov'd by threat' ning, or reward) 
To thee, and thy great name 
A jealous, juſt concern 
For thme immortal praiſe, 
A pure defre that all may learn 
- To glorify thy grace. 
i want with all my heart 
Thy pleaſure to fulfill; 
Fo know mylelt, and what thou art, 
And what's thy perfect will: 
I want, I know not what ; 
I want my wants to ſee; 
I want, alas what want I not, 
When thou art not in me! 


HYMN CXXI, Watch iu all Things. 


« JESU, my $avicur, Brother, Friend, 
On whom I caſt my ev'ry care, 
On whom tor all things J depend, 
Infpire, and then accept my pray'r. 
2 If I have taſted of thy grace, 
The grace that {ure ſalvation brings ; 
If with ine now thy Spirit ſtays, 
And hov'ring hides me in his wings: 
3 Still let him with my weaknels (tay, 
Nor for a moment's pace depart ; 
Evil and danger turn away, 
And keep, till he renews, my heatt. 
4 When to the left or right I ſtray, 
His voice behind me may I »4Y 
« Return and walk wm Chriit, the way; 
« Fly back to Cluiſt, for fin is near.“ 


66 | 
5 His ſacred unction from above 
Be ſtill my comfarter and guide, | 
7 :i} all the Rony he remove, | 
And in my loving heart feſide. 
55 jeſu, I tain would walk wich thee, | 
From natuie's ey path retreat | 
Thou art my way, my leader be, 
And ſt upon the rock my ſeet. 
Jphold ae, Javiour, or! fall, 
O reach mc aut thy gracious han 
Only on thee for help I call, 
Gully by faith in thee I Rand. 
'clus, my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
As 1 believe ſo let it be; 
make me patient to the end, 
und then reveal thyſelf to me. 


H Y M N CXXII. 


Chrift our Captadu. 

1 ESU, my King, to thee I bow, 
luyliſtedd under thy command; 
Captain of my ſalvation, thou 

Shaſt lead me to the promis'd land, | 
Thou haſt a great del v' rance wrovght, 
The ſtatf from off my ſhoulder broke, _ 
Out of the houſe of bondage brought, 
And freed me from th' Egyptian yoke, 

3 jeu, iny foul takes hold on thee, 
arm me with thy Spirit's might ; 

Humbly aſfur'd of vitory, 

L vucderneath thy banner Sght, | | 
G 4 Thy 
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4 Thy Spirit lifts the ſtandard up, 
When 4s a flood the foe pours in; 
I fee the eroſs, hold faſt my hope, 
Relicve, and more-than conquer ſin. 
5s Wherefore to thee my ſoul I raiſe, 
My tv! in thee ſecurely reſts, 
Exuits and glories in thy praile, 
And triomphs in the Lord of hoſts. 

6 Wiſdomgant pow'r, 11 ftrength,and might, 
Thou, Lord, art worthy to "eceive ; 
Honour and riches are hy .ight, 7 

And bleſſiugs more than earth can give. 
Help us to praiſe our glorious King, 
a Ye dels of the born —— ; 
Let angels and a bag: | wu 
The triumphs of all-conqu'riag love. 
$ Let earth and all her fulneſs ſtil! 
Rejoice his greatnefs to proclaim ; 
And everlaſting praiſes fill 
The heav'n of keav'ns with ſeſu's name, 


The /ame. 


1 C) Thou tender, loving Jeſus, 
Now thy ſaving grace impart z 

From the world and Satan fave us, 
Save us from our evil heart: 

Throw thy arms of mercy open, 
Bid, O bid-us, Jeſus, come; 

Let our flinty hearts be broken, 
Falling on the Corner- Stone. 


2 Here 
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2 Here ſor ever let us center, 
Steady, though aſiail d by fur; 
+ orveard may we boldly venture, 
tl eternal lite we win: 92 
Baſh ev'ry veas ning ſeruple, 
Scatter ev xy gath' ring clans ; 
All dur hearts, O Jeſus, ſprinkle 
With thy cleantunyg, precious blood. 
3 Arm us from thy heav nly ſtorchouſe, 
St difplay thy banner high; 
March victorious on betore us, 
Make the world and Satan fly; 
When thy meſlenger arraigns us, 
To cloſe up our weary eyes, 
In that needy hour ſuſtain us, 
Till we graſp the heav'nly prize. 


HY M N CXXIV. 


J cxliv. 15. Happy is that People that ir ur 
ſuch a Caſe, &c. Tc. 
"1 APPY foul, that ſafe from harms 
Reſts within his Shepherd's arms | 

Who his quiet ſhall molett ? 

Who ſhall violate his reſt ? 

z Dogs and wolves in vain appear, 
Koaring lions ſtill are near; 
Calm he eyes them from above, 
Safe in his Protector's love. 

3 O that I might fo believe, 
Stedfaſtly to Jeſus cleaves 
On his only love rely, 
mile at the de ſtroyer nigh. 
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Let meknow my Shepherd's voice, 
More and nore in tae rejoice ; 
Mort and more of thee rectivt, 
Ever in thy Spirit live: 

5 Live, till all thy life I know, 

Pen fect in my Lord below); 
Cladly then from carth remove, 
Gather'd to tay fol l above. 

6 O thut lat laſt may ſtand 
With the ſheep at thy right-hand: 
Take the crown fo freely given, 
Enter in by thee to heav'n. 

HY M N CXXyV, 

Heb. iv. 9. Dee remaieth therefore a RA 

to the People of God, 


x Le. [ believe a reſt remains, 
Jo all thy people x non; 
A reſt, where pure enjoyment re gas, 
And thou at lov'd alone: 
A reſt, here all our {oul's delice 
Is fix ! on tings above; 
Where doubt, and pain, and frar expire, 
Cait out by perfect love. 
3 Within that Eden we retire, 
We rel: in Jeſu's name; 
It guards us as a wall of fre, 
And as a ſword of flame. 
4 O thut I nowthe xc&t might nov, 
Believe, and cuter in 8 
No, Saviour, pow the pow'r be ſto ON 
And let me ccaſc from hn, 
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5 Remove this . —. from my heart, 
This unbelief remove; 

To me the reſt of faith impart, ' 
The ſabbath of thy love. 

5 Thy name to me, thy nature grant, 
This, only this be given; 
Nothing behdes my Gop I want, 
Nothing in earth or heav'n. 
Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
And ſeal me thine abode ; 
Let all I am in thee be loſt, 
Let all I am be Gop. 
H Y M N. CXXVT, 
am dctermined to inoww nothing, ſave Jeſus 
Chriſt, &c. 
i VAN, delufive worid, adieu, 
Withall of creature-good ;, 
Only jeſus I purſue, 
V ho bought me with his blood; 
All thy pleatures I forego, 

I irample on thy wealth and pride; 
Only jeſus will I know, 
And Jeſus crucity'd. 

2 Other knowledge I diſdain, 
"Tis all hut vanity ; 
Chriſt, the Lamb of Goo; was flain, 
He taſted death for me z 
Me to fave from endleſs woe, 
The fn-atoning victim dy'd ; 
Only Jeſus will I know, 
Ard ſeſus crucify'd, 
3 Turning to my ret again, 
The Saviour 1 adore ; 


. He 


| 
| 
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Ho relieves my grief and pain, 
And b:ds me weep no more 
Rivers of ſalvation flow ; 
I'com out his head, his bands, his ſide: 
Only fetus will I know, 
| Aud Jetus crucify d. 
| 4 Here will I ict up my reſt, 
My fluftuaring heart 
From the haven of thy breaft 
Shall never more depart ; 
_ Whither ſhould a finner go? 
His wounds for me ſtund open wide: 
5 Only Jeſus will I know, 
[ And Jeſus erucity' d. 
5 What though all 1 am is fin, 
| Sin cannot break my peace z 
/ | ere is blood to waſh me clean 
From all unrighteouſneſs; b 
This ſhall make me white as ſnow, 
On this for all things I confide : 
Only Jeſus will I know, 
And Jcfus crucity'd. 2 
6 What though earth and hell engage 
Jo ſhake my ſoul with frar, ; 
Calmly I defy the rage 
Of perſecution near; 
Suff ring faith ſhall brigher glow, 
As gold when in the furnace Hyd: 
Only Jeſus wil! Lknow, 0 
=. And Jeſus erucify'd. 
Him to know is life and peace, 
And pleaſure without end; 
This is all my happinefs, 
On Jeius to depend; 


* 
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Daily in his grace to grow, 
And ever in his faith abide: 
Only Jeſus will I know, 
"And jeſus crucif dl. 


H Y M N.. CXXVIL 


The ſame. 


| [FT the world their virtue boaſt; 
Their works of righteouſneſs, 
L414 ret h, undone and loſt, * 
Am freely ſav'd 5 C 
Other title 4 ditclain, * 
This, only this, is all my plea, 
I the chief of ſinners am, 1 
But Jeſus dy'd for me. | [ 
2 Happy they, whoſe joys abound 
Like Jordan's ſwelling ſtream ; 
Who their heav'n in Chriſt have foundy 
And give the praife to him; 
Let them triu in his name, 
Enjoy their full faicity'; 
; the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jeſus dy'd for me. 
4 Bleſt are they, entirely bleſt, 
Who can in him rcjoice; 
Lean on his beloved breaſt, . 
And hear the Bridegroom's voice ; 
Meaneft follower of the Lamb, 
His ſteps I at a diſtance fee; 
I the chief of ſinners amm. 
Buc Jeſus yd for mem. 
e | 15: Outward 
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4 Outward eomforts have I none, 
Or lenſible delight; | 
Joy is to my foul unknown, 
My day 1s turn d to night; 
But my Gop is ſtill the ſame, 
No ſhade or change in him can be; 
FE the chief of ſumers am, 
| But Jeſus dy'd for me. 
© Surely he will lift me up, 
| For I of him have necd ; 
| I cannot give up wy hope, 
4 


| 
| 


Though I am cold and dead; 
To bring fire on earth he came, 
Oh ! that it no might kindled be; 

I the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jeſus dy d for me. 
C Jeiu, thou for me haſt dy'd, 
And thou in me wilt live; 
I ſhall feel thy death apply'd , 
| J ſhall thy lite receive ; 
it Yet when melted inthe flame 
| | Of love, this ſhall be all my plea, 
| the chief of linners ains | 
But Jeſus dy'd for me. 


lH Y MN CXXVIII. 
Luke xvili. 35. Bartimeus, j 
1 QINFUL, and blind, and poor, 
And loſt, without thy grace, 

Thy pity Iimplore, 

Aud wait to fee thy face; 

Benging T ſit by the way-1:de, | 
Aud long to fre the Crucity d. 
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Eee 
2 Jeſus, attend my cyyj ,, 
Thou Son of David, hear, 
If now thꝭu paſſeſt by, 
Stand ſtill, and call me near; 
The darkneſs from my heart remove, 
And ſhew me now thy pard'ning love. 


1 
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H.Y M N CXXIT 
Salvation ! 
: CALVATION! Oh! the joyful found ! 
Vhat pleaſure to our cars 
_ £, fav reign balm for ry wound, 
A. cordial for our fears. 


Salvation! let the echo fly ; 
The ſpacious earth around; | 
While all the armies of the ſky f 
Confpire to raiſe the found, | 
H XY MN CXXX, | 

For Backſliders. 


1 I I am the man that have known 
5 Diſtreſs by the ſtroke of his rod; 
And {JI through the anguith I groan, | 
And pine for the abſence of Gop : | 
The happy in Jeſus may ſleep; | 
But Oh! till in me he appears, 

Be this my employment to weepys | 
And water my couch with my tears, 

2 His grace to our ſouls did appear, 

And brought us falvation bg im; 
We ſelt our Emmanuel here, l 
Reſtoring tus kingdom within; 
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But Oh! we have loſt him again, 
His Spirit hath taken its flight; 
Our joy it is turn d into pain, 
Our day it is turn'd into night. 
; Ye watchmen of IIracl, declare, 
If ye our Beloved have ſeen ; 
And point to that Heavenly Fairs 
Surpaſimg the children of men; 
Our Lover and Lord from above, 
Who only can quiet our pam, 
Whom oniy we languiſh to love, 


Oh! where hall we find him again * 


4 The joy and deſice of our eyes, 

The end of our forrow and woe, 

Our hope, and our heavenly prize, 
Our height of ambition helow ; 

Once more, if he thews us his face, 
He never again ſhall depart, 

Detain'd in our cloſeſt embrace, 
Eternally held in our heart. 


HY MN CXXXI. 


Tho ſame. 


1 H. OW ſhall a loſt finner in pain 
Recover his forfeited peace ? 
When byovght info bondage again, 
What hope of a ſecond releatc ? 
Will mercy itſelf be ſo kind 
To ſpare fuch a rebel as me 
And Ol! can I poſſibly find 


Such plenteous redemption in thee? * 


2 6 


| 


| 


i. 
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3 
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0 Jeſus, of thee I enquire, | 

If till thou art willing to fave - 7 | 
The brand to pluck out of the fire, | 

And ranſom my foul from the grave; | 
The help of thy Spirit rettore, 

And ſhew me the life-giving blood; | 
And pardon a ſinner once mure, 

And bring me again unto GOD. 
O jeſus, in pity draw near, 

Come quickly to help a loſt foul; a 
To comfort a mourner appear, 

And make a PILOT Lazarus whole : 
ſhe balm of thy mercy apply, 

Thou {ze R the fore anguich I tee! ; 
Save, Lord, or I periſh, I die, 

Q ive, of I fink into hell. 


HYMN CXXXUI. 


The fame. | 
DEPT Hof mercy can there be, 


Mercy ſtill reſerv'd for me? 
Can my Gob his wrath forbezr, 
le, the chief of ſinners {pare ? 
I have long withſtood his grace, 
Long provok'd him to his : ce; 
Would not hearken to his calls, 
Griev'd him by a thouſand falls. 
I my Maſter have deuy d, 

L afreth have crucify'd ; 
Ott protam'd his hallow'd name, 
Fut him to an open ſhune 


5 Lo, I cumber ſtill the ground; 
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4 TI have ſpilt his precious blood, 
Trampled, on the Son of Gop ; 
Fill'd with pangs unſpeakable, 
I— and yet am not in hell! 


| 
| 
| 
' 


Lo, an Advocate is found: 
Haſten not to cut it down, 
Let this barren foil alone, 
6 Teſus ſpeaks, and pleads bis blood, 
He diſarms the wrath of Gon, | ( 
Cries, ** How ſhall I give thee 1p, 
Lets the lifted thunder drop, 
4 Whence to me this waſte of love? 
Aſk my Advocate above; f 
See the cauſe in Jeſu's face, 
Now before the throne of Grace ! 


HY MM NN CXXXIII. 


Rom. viii. 17. If fo be that we ſuffer with him, 
that wwe may be alſo glorified together. 
1 (COME, my companions in dite, ) 
My partners through the wildernets, 
Who Mill your bodies feel; 
Awhile forget your griefs and fears, 
And look beyond the vale of tears, 
To that celeſtial hill. 
2 Sce where the Lamb in glory ſtands, 
Encircled with his radiant bands, 
And join th'augelic pow'rs ; 
For all that height of glorious blits | 
Our everlaſting portion is, 
And all chat beav'n 15 ours, t | 
Fi z Wo 
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Who ſuffer, for pur Maſter here, 
We {hall hefore his face appear 
And by his fide fir ws b 
To patient faith the prize is ſure, 
Foe | all that to the end endure a 
The croſs ſhall iweat the crown.” | 17 
Ihrice Heffed blits- 5 hope! 
It hfts the funting ſpiric u | 
It br; ing s to life the dea 
Gur conflifis here ſhall ſoon be paſt, . 
Ard vou oy f aſcend at laſt N 
"riumph; ant with our Head. 
That great myſterious Deity | 
Ve loon with open tace it, al ſee 22 N * | 
The heatiſic ig hr | 
Shall fill the heav Indy courts with praitez 
And wide diffaſe the golden blaze 
Ot everlaſting light. 


HK Y M N CXXZIV. 
Fer the Spirit of Prayer. 


O Thou Father of compaſſions, 
© thou Gop of meic ies hear; 
Send the Spirit of (upplications, | 
Send the gracious Cortorterz t |, x 
Have reſpe ct to Jew” 8 merit, 
thy church the gift mpart; 
Send him now, the pleading Spirit 
Pour into thy peap! : $ he Art. 
It we hase, through hun, found favour, 
If for us he ever prays, .! :;; : | 
Now, in honour-of our Savicur, ..,., .... 
Grant the al-commanding grace: 


Sur 
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Stix ns up to pray'r unceaſing, 
Let us all the promiſe claim, 
Wreſtle for the mighty bleiling, * .., 
For the nee wy tations name, 
Send our leng-defir'd Meſſias, 
Us to teach thy perte& way ; 
Faithful, fervent as Elias, 
Let us in the Spit pray: 
Let the pow'r to us be given, 
(Weak and heipic(s as we are) 
Pow'r to thut and open heaven, 
AJ th' ommipotence of pray 


HY MN CXXXV. 


, The ſame. 


QHEPHERD divine, our wants reliev: 
k. 


In this our evil day ; 
To ail thy tempted followers give 
The pow'r to watch and pray. 
Long as our firey trials laſt, 
Long as the croſs we bear, 
O let our ſouls on thee be caſt 
In atrer-cealing pray. 
Th' Spirit of inte ceding grace 
Give us in Faith to clam, 

Jo wreitle, till we fee thy face, 
And know thy hidden name, 
Tul thou the perfect love impart, 
Till thou ths ſelf beſtow, 

Be this the cry of ev'ry heart, 
I will not let thee go. 
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- 1 wil} not let thee go, unleſs 
Thou tell thy name to rae, | 
With ell thy great ſalvation bleſs, 
And make me all like thee. 
ben let me on the mountain top 
Bol] thine open face: 
Vile faith in ſight is fwallow'd up, 
And pray'r in endleſs praiſe. 


HYMN CXXXVI. 


Trifling in Feſtus Chr it. 
f F HIS God is the Gop we agore, 
Our faithful unchanges ble Friend, 
Whoſe love is as great as his pow'r, 
And neither knows meaſure nor end: 
"Tis Jeſus, the Firſt and the Laſt, 
Whoſe Spirit ſhall guide us {ate home; 
We'll praiſe lim for all that is paſt, 
And truſt him for all that's to come. 


HYMN cxxxvli. | 


Cart. v. 16. He it altogether B 5 


; H OW ſhall I my Saviour ſet forth ? 
How ſhall I tis beauues declare? 
© how ſhall I fpeak of his worth? 
Or what his chief dignities are? 
His angels can never expreſs, 
Nor ſaints that fit neareſt his throne, 
How rich are his treaſures of grace: 
No, this is a myſt'ry unknown. 


2 In 
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2 In him all the fulneſs of Gon 
For ever tranſcendently ſhines; 

Though once like à mortal he ſtood, 
T*accomplith his glorious deſigns; 
Though once he was nail'd to the croſs, 

Phor ſinners like me to ſet free, 
His glory ſuſtained no loſs ; 
Eternal his kingdom thall be. 
2 O ſinners, believe and adore 
This Saviour ſo rich to redeem ; 
No creature could ever explore 
The treaſures of riches in him: 
Come all ye who ſee yourſelves loſt, 
And feel yourſelves burthen'd with ſin, 
Draw near, while with terror your're toſt, | 
Believe, and your peace Mall begin. 
4 Ye ſinners, attend to his call, 
Whoſo hath an ear let him hear; 
He tenders his mercies to all | 
Who feel their ſad wants far and near: 
Here's pardon, here's grace, yea, and more, | 
Here's glory eternal at laſt; , 
Here's riches for ever in ſtore, 
A treaſure that never ſha!l waſte, 
H Y M N CXXXVIII. 
For an Increaſe of Faith an Love. 
1 fOvVE divine, all love excelling. 
Joy of heav'n to earth come down: 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown: 
Jeſus, thou art ail compaſhon, 
Pure unbounded love chou art, 
\ Viſu us with thy ſalvation, 
| Enter ev'ry trembling heart, 
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Into ev'ry troubled breaſt ; 
Let us all in thee inherit, 
Let us find thy promis'd reit ; 
Take away the pow'r of finning, 
Alpha and Omega be, 
End of faith as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 
Come, Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive : 
Suddenly return and never, 
Never more thy temples leave ; 
Thee we would bealways bleſſing, . 
Serve thee as thine hoſt above, 
Pray and praiſe thee without ceaſing, 
Glory in thy precious love. 
4 Finiſh then thy new creation, 
Pure, unſpotted may we be : 
Let us (ee thy great ſalvation 
He fectly reſtor'd by hee: 
Chang'd from glory into glory, 
Till in heav'n we take our place; 
Ive caſt our crowns before thee, 
Loft in wonder, love, and praiſe, 
HYMN CXXXLX. 
Offices off Chri/?, 
! JOIN all the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love and pow'r, 
That mortals ever knew, 
That angels ever bore 


Al! are too mean to ſpeak his worth, 


Loo mean to ſet our Saviour forth. 


Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 


2 But, 
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| 
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2 But, O what gentle terms, 
What condeſcending ways, 
Doth our Redeemeer uſc, 
To teach his heayen'ly grace 
My foul, with joy and wonder ſet 
What forms of love he bears for thee, 
3 Great Prophet of my Gop, 
My tongue ſhalt bleſs thy name 
By thee the joyful news | 
Of our ſalvation came: 
The joyful news of fins forgiv'n, 
Of hell ſubdu'd, and peace with heay'n. 
4 Jeſus, our great 'High-Prieft, 
Oſter'd his blond and dy d; 
Thou guilty ſinner, ſeek 
No lacritice beſide: 
His pow'itul blood did once atone, 
And uo it pleads before the throne, 
s "Thou dear Almighty Lord, 
Our Congu'ror and our King, 
Thy ſceptre and thy ſword, 
Thy reigning grace we ling ; 
Thine is the power, O may we fit 
In willing bonds before thy feet. 


The [a Ne. 


[ A RRAY Din mortal fleſh, 
Chriſt like an angel ſtands, 
And holds the promiſes 
And pardons in his hands: 
Commiſſion d from his Father's throne, 
To make bis grace to mortals known, : 
2 
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=. A 
rr my Shepherd's voice; 
His watchful eye ſhall keep 
My wand'ring foul among 
The thouſands of his ſhee : 
He feeds his fiock, he calls 4 names, 
this boſom bears the tender lands. 
3 Be thou my Counſellor, 
My Pattern and my Guide; 
And through this deſert land 
Still keep me near thy ſide: 
Olet my feet ne'er run aftray, 
Nor rove not izek the crooked way. 
4 To this dear Surety's hands 
My foul commend thy cauſe; 
He anſwers and fulfils 
His Father's broken laws: 
Pulieving fouls now tree are ſet, | 
For Chritt hath paid their dreadful debt. 
No let my foul arile, * .- 
And tread the Tempter down; ; 
My Captain leads ine forth | 
Jo conqueſt and a crown : | 
March on, nor fear to win the day, 
Though death and hell obſtruct the way. 
HY M N CXLI. : 
Rom. viii. 28. All Things work together for Good, 
t LOW eracious is thy promiſe, Lord! 
How fall of truth and tenderneſs 
What ſolid joy doth it afford 
To thoſe who know thy ſaving grace | 
All things conſpire to work for good 
Ps thoſe who love the Lord thar God! 
» When 


| 


6 
2 When various trials me aſſall, 
Many in number as the 1491, 
Enforc'd by eli the pow'rs of hell, 
My (30D upholds ic by his hand ; 
My inward weakneſs I perceive, 
And cloſe to my Redeemer cleave, 
3. When Satan like a lion roars, 
Greedy to ſeize and rend the prey, 
Jeſus on me his Spirit pours, 
And gives me ſtrength to win the day 
1 Bold I engage, o'ercome, and tread 
Triumphant on the Serpent's head. 
4 Come tribuiation and diltreſs, | 
Poverty, ,1oſs, contempt and pain, 
Reproach, affliction and diſgrace, 
All theſe for Chriſt | count but gain: 
For lite, and death, and all agree 
| To work for endleſs good to me. 
5 Faith is antidote divine, 
| Converting evil into good; ö 


It changes water into wine, 
1 And poiſon into wholeſame food: 
0 Believe, and you ſhall ſoon proclaim 
if The wonders wrought by Jelu's name. 
1 HY M N CXLI.. 
it The Death of Moſes, or the Preſence of God 
| worth dying for. 
Fi 3 LRP, tis an infinite delight 
119 To ſce unvel'd thy lovely face, 
| To dwell whole ages in thy fohe, 
11 And feel thy lite's reviving rays ; 
I 228 pleatures never waſte, 
But at the height for ever laſt, 


(n)), &. 
2 This Gabriel knows, ard ſings thy name; 

With holy rapture on his tongue 3 
Moſes, the hint, enjoys the ſame, 

Ant heaven's hoſt repeats the ſong : 
While odours of exhaling grace 
Spread their perfumes throughout the place. 
* love, a fea without a ſhore, 

Scaticrs freſh life and joy abro2d ; 

Oh! dis a heavu worth dying er. 

To fee and know a ſm ling God! 

Shew me thy face, and 11 ay; 
Speak, Lord, and here I quit my clay. 
4 Sweet was the journey to the [ky, 

Of old the wondrous P. _ try'd: 

Climb up the mount, ſays God, znd die; 

The holy Prophet climb” d, and ay d 
There ſoftly on bis Maker's breaft, 
His fainting head funk down to ret, 
5 © happy faint, to God lo dear, 

flow doth my ſoul's ambition rife, 
To ſind as {oft a pillow here, 

On the ſame path to reach the Kies: 
At onco retede from teil and ſtrife, 
Andhall the buſy cares of life. 

Ih; in ks, Lord, to thee, I ite the road, 

'Ts in thy humble life espreft ; 

I mount above the multitude, 
Ard lean upon my Jeſu's breaſt; 
And living there, ſhall dying have 
s Lick a road, as {weet a grave. 
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WW H YM N CXLIHI. 

4 | 3 God our Shicld, | 
XII Gov, wy Father, and my Ho 
EB Groen Ab Alto ae. — 1 


[ My ſure Protector, and my Prop, 

| My Portion thou ſhalt be. 

2 A conſtant watch my Father Nen 
To guard me f: ae From ill; 

He never lumbers, neve: deeps, 

1 His help is ready ſtill. 

1 3 In vain would foes my ſoul moleſt, 

| 


—_ 


Of ſuch defence prepar'd ; * 
In yain would fears invade my breaſt, ; 
'\ My Soy will be my Guard, 
| | & Eind is his heart, and quick his eye, 

\'F Omnipotent his arm 
14) He'll ey'ry hidden ſnare eſpy, 
is And ſlueld from ev'ry harm. 
35 III to his care myſelf commend, 7 
1 And cv'ry thing that's mine; 
And with true filial truſt depend 
On pow'r and love divinè. 


HY M N CXLIV. 


Cant. i. 7. 


| 

| I TH Shepherd of Iſr'el, and mine, 
The joy —- d deſire of my heart, 

Fl For cloſer communion I pine, 

! I long to reſide where thou art: 


—_ 


The 
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The palture I languith to find, 5 
here all, who their Shepherd obey, 

Arc ted, on thy boſom reclin'd, 
Are fereeti'd from the heat of the da. 


+ Ah! ſhew me that happieſt place, 


That place of thy peoples abode ; 
Where ſaints in extalſy gaze, 

And hang on a crucify'd (30D ; 
Thy love for a ſinner declare, 

Thy paiſion and death on the tree; 
My ſpirit co Calvary bear, 

To ſuffer and trrumph, with thee. 

; *Tis there with the lambs of thy Hoch 

There only I covet to reſt, | 
Jo ſie at the foot of the rock, 

Or riſe to be hid in thy breaſt ; 
Dis there I would always abide, 

And never a moment depart z 
Conceal'd in the clift of thy ide, 

Eternally held in thy heart. 


HYMN CXLV. 


be 
ie ſor Chit. 
» JESUS, ear in mercy bow, 
ticn$And hear my feeble cry; 
Redeemefof loft innere thou, 
Draw near, and all my wants ſupply. 
Make clean my heart, thou ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Waſh me in thy atoniag blood; 
Give me redemption, through thy name, 
Aud bring me to a pard'ning Gop. 
3 Bring 


| ( 144 } a 
Bring forth thy tubes of righteouſneſs, 
The garments of ſalvation bring; 
Cover my ſhame and nakedneſs 

Before the Lord of hoſts, my King, 
4 Scatter my darkneis all away, 

And ll my ſoul with light divine; 
Creaic in me the goipel-day, 

And let thy gjory in me thine. 
z Still lead me in the heay'nly road, 

And ftrong in holineis advance; 
Jacreas'd with the zjncreaic of Gon, 

And vin the ſaints inheritance. 


H YM N CXLYI. 


Happy Fralty. 


i 4 OW mean!y dwells th'immortal mind 
How vile theſe bodies are ! 

Why was a clod of earthdefign'd 
Tincloſe a heav'nly ſtar? 

2 Weak cottage where our ſouls reſide, 
This ticth a totCring wall; 

With frightful breaches gaping wide, 
The building beyds to fall 

z All round it forms of trouble blow, 
And waves of ſorrow roll; 

Cold wings and winter ſtorms beat through, 
Aud pain the tenant foul. 

4 Alas, how frail our R111 (aid I, 
And thus went mouruing on, 

Till ſudden from the cleaving ſky, \ 
A. ray of glory ſhone, 


5 My 
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My foul all felt the glory come, 7 4 
And breath d her natite air; 

Then ſhe rememher'd heav'n her home, 
And ihe a pris'per here. 

Straight ſhe began to change her key, 
And joyfal in her pains, * 

She ſang the frailty of ber clay, 
In pleaturable ſtrains. | 

{iow weak the priſon where I dwell, 
Fieſh but a tott ring wall 

The breaches chearfully foretell 5 
The houſe mutt thortly fall. 

6 No more, my friends, ſhall I complain, 
Though all my heart-ſtrings ake ; 

Welcome diſcaſe, and ev'ry pain, | 
That makes the cottage ſhake. ' 


—4 


HY MN CXLVIL, 
Fobn iti. 3. 


r 2 8, thou art my Righteouſneſs 
For all my ſins were thine x 
Thy death hath bought of Gov my peace, 
| Thy life hath 1 him mine. | 
* My dying Saviour and my Gop, 
Fountain for guilt and fin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, l 
And cleanſe, and keep me clean. | 
3 Waſh me, and make me thus. thine own, | 
Waſh me, gad mine thou art; 
Waſh me, but not my feet alone, 
My haagds, my head, my heat. 
H 


» ® # 
4 


4 Th 


0 
8 (- 148 ) 
4 Tb atonement of thy blood ap 
Till faith, feigght 2 ad 
Till hope halFg fruition die, 
And all my foul be love. 


HY MN CXLvII. 
Chriſi our Sandification, 


s JESUS, my Life, thytelf apply, 
Fhine hallowing Spirit breathe ; 
My vile affections crucify, 
Conform me to thy death, 
z Conqu'ror of hell, and earth, and fin, 
Still with thy rebel ſtrive ; 
Enter my ſoul, and work out fin, 
And Kill, and make alive. 
g More of thy life, and more I hae, 
As the 61d Adam dies: 
Bury me, Saviqur, in thy grave, 
And I with thce ſhall rife, 
4 Reign in me, Lord, thy foes control, 
Who would not own thy way 
Diffuſe thine image through my foul, 
Shine to the perfect day. 
Scatter the laſt remains af ſim, 
And ical me thine abode ; 
O make me glorious all within, 
A wGmple built by Cob. 


HY Md 


. 
H VM N. CXLIX, 
Micah i. 6, Ec, 


4 M Herewita, 0 Lurd, fhall I draw near, 
And bow mvlelf —_— thy face ? 
How in thy purer av es appea 
What ſhall 1 ning to Tain hy grace? 
2 i gifts deligtit the Lord moſt hi: gh? 
Wijk with ply d oblations plea! * 
Thout finds ot rams his four huy? 
Or laughter 'd hecatombs ap peafe'? 
Can the! c alluage the wrath of Gop ? 
C: in theſe waſh out my gw'ry ſtan. ? 
ers of oil, and ſeas of blood ? 
Alas! they all muſt flow in vain, 
4 Guilty Fit — before thy face: 
I tee} on nac thy — abide: 
is matt the ſentence ſhould.take place: 
I is jull—but Oh ! thy Son hath dy d! 
s Jefus, the Lamb of G op, hath bled; 
» bare my ins upon the tree ; | 
eath our curſe he bow it his head ; © © i 
*T'is.fnifh'ct he hath dy"d for me. | 
For me I now bebevg he yd 
He made my cv'ry crimes on; 
Fully for me he tatisfy'd 4 ; f 
Father, well- plans s'd, behold thy Son! 
7 Sce where before the e he ttards ! 
And pouss — all- 5 prayer! 
Points co his hae, lifts his Bands ! 
And hews ET am graven there! 
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$- He ever lives for me to pray, 
He prays that I with him may reign : 
Amen to what my Lord doth fay : 
* " Jefu, thou canſt not pray in vain. 


HYMN CL. 
For the Spirit of Adoption. 


* 
1 FATHER, if thou my Father art, 
Send forth the Spirit of thy Son; 
Breathe him into my longing heart, 


And make me know, as I am known 


Make me thy conſcious child, that I 
May Father, Abba, Father, cry. 
z 1 want the Spirit of pow'r within, 
Of love, and of an healthful mind 3 
Of pow'r to conquer inbred fin; 
Of love to thee and all mankind; 
Of health, that pain and death defies, 
Moſt vig*rous when the bodydies. 
g Come, Holy Ghoſt, my heart inſpire, 
Atteſt that I am born again ; 
| Come, and baptize me now with fire, 
| Or all thy * gifts are vain: 
O ſhed it in my heart abroad, 
Fulneſs of love, of heav'n, of Goo. 
4 O that the Comforter would come, 
Nor viſit as a trankent guelt ; 
But fix in me his conſtant home, 
And keep poſſeſſion of my breaſt; 
And make my ſoul his loy'd abode, 
The temple of indwelling Gop. 


HYMN 
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\ HYMN CLE. * 
Laab Iii. 1. Wha bath believed our Report ? 
| 1 WHO hath our report believed ? 
Shiloh come is not received, 
Not received by his own ; 
Promis'd Branch from Root of Jeſſe, 
David's offspring, ſent to bleſs ye, 
Comes too meekly to be known. 
2 Tell me, O thou favour'd nation, 
What is thy fend expectation? 
Some fair, ſpreading lofty tree? 
Let not worldly pride confaund thee, 
Mong tae lowly plants around thee, | 
Mark the Loweit—thatis He Y 
: Like a tender plant that's growing, 
Where no waters friendly flowing, 
No kind rains refreſh the ground: 
Drooping, dying, we all view him, 
See no charm to draw us to him; 
There no beauty wil] be found. 
4 Lo! Meſſiah unreſpected 
Man of griefs, deſpis'd, rejected! 
Wounds his form disfiguring, | 
M arr'd his viſage more than any, y 
| For he bears the fins of many, | 
All our forrows carrying. 1 
No dcecit his mouth hath {poken, 
| Blanielefs, he no Jaw hath broken; | 
Yet was number'd with the worſt : 
F vr, becauſe, the Lord would bruiſe hun, 
\v & who faw it did believe him, 
For tus own offences curtt, 
H 3 6 But * 
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6 But while him our thoughts accuſed, 
Fe for us slone was briliſed, 
Stricken, ſmitten for our guilt : | 
With his {tripes, our wounds are cured, 
f By his pains, our peace aſſured, | 
| Purchaz'd with the blood he ſpilt. 
7 Love amazing! fo to mind us, 
Shepherd. come from heaven to find us 
Silly ſheep all gone aſtray; 
| Loft, undone by our tranſgreſſions, 
Worſe than ſtript of all poſſeſſions, 
| Debtors without hope to pay. 
8 Fear our portion, flaves in ſpirit, 
He redeem d us, by his merit, 
To a glorious liberty : 


2 * 
Dear ly firſt Nis goo Ineſs bou cht us, | 
Truth and love then ſweetly taught ta, | 


Trath and love hath made vs free, 
4 Bleſled be the power, who gave us, 
} Freely gave his Son to ſave us, 
| bleſs'd the Son, who freely came: | 
Honour, blethng, 1doration,' | 
Ever, from the whole creation, 
Be to GOD and to the Lamb. 


HYMN CLII. 


The convinced Sinners Refe lution. 
8 - 27 GREAT Gop, wich vat, but fad furpriic, | 
| I hear thy kind command i 
fl Thou bid'ſt the grov'img ſinner rie, | 
And reacheſt him tune hand. 
| 2a Thou 
| | 


(in) 

Thou bid'ſt the trembling foul draw near, 
And meet a ſmiling (0D, | 

| And waſh his guilt, and drown his fear, 
In reconciling blood. 

3 My wand'"rings, Lord, are at an end, 
I'm now return'd to thee ; 

Be thou my Father and my Friend, 

To all eternity, 


HY MN CLIII. 
Pſalm xxili. 2. 


x BE AR me to the ſacred ſcene, 
The filent ſtreams and paſtures green 

| Where the chryſtal waters ſhine, 
| Springing up with life divine; 

Where the flock of Lirael feed, 

Guided by their Shepherd's tread 
| And ev'ry ſheep delights do hide 
Under the tree where jeſus dy d. 


HY MN CLIY. 
Pſaln exlvii. 1. 


1 OW pleafant a thing, 
With thankſgiviug tofing, 
As with joy from the vale we rey ove ! 
But pleafanter ſtill, 
When we ſtand on the hill, 
And give thanks to our Saviour at ove, 
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RYMN CLY, Defring to give up all for Chr. 
1 AND wilt thou yet be found? 
And may I ſtill draw near ? 
Then lien to the mournful ſound 
Of a poor ſinner's pray r: 
Jeſu, thy aid afford, 
If fil] the ſame thou art; 
To thee I look, to thee, my Lord, 
Lift up an helpleſs heart. 
2 Ah! what avails my ſtrife, 
My wand ling to and fro? 
Thou haft the words of endleſs life, 
Ah! whither ſhall I go? 
Lord, at thy feet I fall, 
] groan to be ſet free; 
I tain would now obey thy call, 
And give up all for thee. 
3 Thcugh late 1 all forſake, 
My friends, my all reſign, 
Gracious Redeemer, take, () take, 
And ſeal me ever thine : 
Come, and poſſeſs me whole, 
Nor hence again remove; 
Settle and fix my wav'ring ſoul 
With all thy weight of love, 
$ My one vefire be this, 
| Thy only love to know, 
To ſeek and taſte no other bliſs, 
No other good below ; 
My Life, my Portion thou, 
hou all-ſufhcient art; oy 
My Hope, my heay'aly treaſure, now 
Enter and keep my heart, 
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Sl YMN CLVI. V lax. 19. Facing frame,. 
x ESUS, my Truth, my Way, 
My fure unerring Light; 
On thee 2 my feeble foul 1 tay 
Which thou wilt lead arighte 
My Widom and my Guide, 
My Counſellor thou art; 
O never let me leave thy ſide, 

Ir from thy paths depart. 
n thee, when hn draws uighy 
O let me ſtill confers, 

While tr erablingto thy wounds I 47 
My utter helpleſſneſs ; ; 
Save, Lord, L cannot bear 
This fore temptation's ftorm 5 
Save, or d periſh i in deſpair; 
O tave i anking worm. 
O let thy Spirit, Lord, 
Soon as the Foe comes I 
H inſtantan'ous help afford, 
al top the tide of tin 
Lift up the ſtandard Tree, 
Gainſt my oe rpow” ring foe 
And thew that thou haft dy'd for me, 
And al! my ſins o 'ecthrow. 
4 Pervſt to {ave my foul, 
brou; Zhout the hrey hour, 
Till I am ev'ry whit nz & whole, 
And thew forth all thy pow'r t 
Through fire and water bring 
1 110 the wealthy placr'3 - 
And teach me 'the new {6 ng to 5 
When perietted in grace, | 1 


7 
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HYMN , CLVII.—Seeting Jud Cirif, 


Tz ESUS, I come tothee, 
Accept my feeble pray r; 
Re lieve and cure my miſery, 
My ruin d ſoul repair: 
My fins on thee were laid, 
Give me thy righteouſneſs ; 
And over me thy mantle ſpread, 
Jo hide my nakedneſs. 
2 Waſh me in thy dear blood, | 
From evi pot of ſin; 
That — * © face of Gov, | 
May ſtand entirely clean: 
Rev 45 me thy pow'r, 
Tue hidden life impart ; 
Thine image to my foul reſto! 6, 
Engrave it on my heart. 
HI be man of ſin Ae, 
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| Be thou my ſoul's delight; 
Lord, turn my ſorrow into joy, 
My darkneſs into light: 
| In loſs be thou my gain; 
{f M y-ttrength when J am weak; 4 
| My life in death, my eaſe in pan 
_—_—_— My health when I am lick, K | 
' 4x My Lord, on thee lean, 
x On thee my toul I caſt ; 
ix When ſhall J feel thy love _ thing 
! And all thy goodnefts taſte 7 

Be with me and I live, 
Depart and er: ; 

The promiſe of thy Spirit gives 

* And fill my {oul's deſire, 
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HYMN CLV 


CEA nur only Support. * 

2 sbs, my Saviour, Lord, Lee, 
] That I have daily need of thee 5 
Thy prefencc ev xy moment grant, 
For thee Lev'ry moment want: 
O keep me, Saviour, by thy ſide, 
Direct my eps, and be my guide. 

2 If I but {peak or think amils, © * 
Or in the leaſt thy wil! tran ſgreſs, 
My fault, may, tender Shepherd, thew, 
And kindly tell me what to do: 
O never Jet me from thee ſtray, > 
Thou Light of Life, thou living Way. 

1 My prayers, Lord, to make them good, 
Sprinkle with thy atoning hlood 3 
For all my fighs, and ev'ry tear, | 
Through thee alone accepted are f 
In thee alone I'd live and move, 
Aad owa no other pow'r but love, 


H Y M N CLIX. 


Fob vi. 37. Him that comath to me, I will in no 
Wiſe raft out. | 3 
1 OME, ye ſinners and wretched 
G Weak, and NET hck, and force * 
N ſtands to ſave you, 
"ull of pity, join d wi wir : 
He is able, Ke, Ac. W 
He is willing, doubt no more. 
He 
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3 Hol ye needy, come, and welcome; 
God's free bounty glorify : 
_ True belief and true repentance, 
" Er'ry grace that brings you nigh, 
Without money, &c. &c. 
Come to jeſus Chriſt, and by. 
Let not conſeience make you linger, 
Nor of fitneſs fondly dream; 
All the fitneſs he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him; 
This be gives you, &c. &c. 
Tis the Spirit's riſing beam. 
4 Come ye weary, henvy laden, 
Bruis'd and mangled by the fall; 
If you tarry till you're better, 
Vou will never come at all: 
Not the nghteons, &c. &c. 
Sinners Jeſus came to call. 
5s View him grov'ling in the garden; 
Lo! your Maker proſtrate lies 
On the bloody tree behold him, 
Hear him cry before he dies, 
It is fiſh, Kc. &c. 
Sinner, will not this ſuffice ? 
6  Samts and angels join the concert, 
Sing the prauies of the Lamb; 
Wlule the fie leats of heaven 
Swectly echo with his name: 
Hallelujah, &c. &c. 
dinners here may ling the ſame, 
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HY MN CLX. 


Zechariah iv. 57. Vo art thou, O great 


Mountain e. 


* 0 Great mountain, who art thou > 


Immenſe, immoveable 
High as heav'n aſpires thy brown, 
Thy root finks deep as hell; 
Thee, alas! I a n known, 
Long have felt thee fix'd within; 
Still beneath thy weight I groan, 
Thou art indwelling ſin. 
s Thou art darkneſs in my mind, 
Perverſeneſs in my will; 
Love inordinate and blind, 
Which always cleaves to alt 1 
Ty'ry pathion's wild excels, 
A ger, luſt, and pride thou art; 
Self, and ſin, and lin fuineſs, 
And unbehict of heart. 
3 Not by human might, or pow'r, - 
Canſt thou be mov d from hence; 
gut thou ſhalt flow down before 
Deine Omnipotence: 
MV Zerubbabel is near, 
have not believ'd in vain ; 
hou, when Jetus doth appear, 
Shalt {nk into a plain. 
ift, the Head, the Corner- Stone, 
Shall be brought forth in me; 
Glory be to Chriſt alone, 
His grace ſhall ſet me free; 


I Mall 


' { 258 ) 4 1 01 2 
1 T ſhall ſnhodt the Saviout's name, 
i Him I evermore ſhall praiſe ; on 
i All the work of grace proclaim, 
| Of ſandtifying grace. — 


. 5 Son of God, atiſe, ariſe, 

it And to thy temple come ; 

1 Look, and with tliy flaming eyes 

il 4 The Manof Sin conſume: 

J Slay him with thy Spirit, Lord, 

jy Reign thou in my heart alone; 

1 Speak the ſanctifying word, 

1 And ſeal me all thine own. 

| HY MN CLUXI. 

| Mat. v. 3. Blefledare the Poor in Spirit. 

1 TESUS, if ill the fame thou art, 

| If all thy promiſes are fare, 

| Set up thy kingdom in my heart, 
And make me rich, for I am poor: 

| To me be all thy treaſures giv'n, 

| 

| 

| 


i The kingdom of an inward heav'n. 
il 2 Thou haſt pronounc'd the mourner bleft ; 
| And lo ! for thee I now do mourn ; 
N I cannot, no, I will not reſt, 
W Till thou, my only Reſt, return; 
| Till thou, the Prince of Peace, appear, 
And I recave the Comforter. | 
Shine on thy work, diſperſe the gloom, ' 
Light in thy light I then ſhall fee : 
Say to my ſoul, Thy light is come, 
« Glory divine is tis n on thee ; 
« Thy warfare's paſt, thy monrumg's o er, 
% Look up, for thou ſhalt weepno more. 
' 4a Lord, 


| 
| 


ry 


d. 


( 1599 ) 
4 Lord, I believe the promiſe ſure, 

And truſt thou wilt not long delay ; 
Hungry, and forrowtul, aud poor, 
Upon thy word myſelf Lay; 
Into thy hands my k all reſign, 
And wait till all thou art is mine. 


H Y M N CLXII. 


vobn xviii. 2. Jeſus oft-times reſoried thither 
with his Diſciples. 
s TESUS, while he dwelt below, 
As divine hiftorians ſay, 
To a place would often go 
Near to Kedron's Brook it lay; 
In this place he lov'd to be; 
And 'twas nam'd Gethiemane, 
Full of love to man's loſt race, 
On his conflict much be thought ; 
This he knew the deſtin'd place: 
And he lov'd the ſacred ſpot: 
Thcrefore twas he lik d to be 
Often in Gethſemane. 4 6 ö 
1; Many woes had he endur'd, 
Many fore temptations met ; | 
ent, and to pains inu d 
tut the foreſt trial yet 
Was to be tuſtain'd in thee, 
Gloomy, ſad Gethſemane! 
s Came at length the dreadful night 
Vengeance with its iron rod 
Stuod, and, with collected might, 
Bruis'd the karwless Lamb of Goy . 


7 


(6160) 


See, my ſoul, thy Seviour fee 
Grov'ling in Gethſemane 
There my God bore all my guilt: * 
This through grace can be be liev da 
But tlie horrors which he felt 
Are too vaſt to be conceiv'd : 
None can penetrate through thee, 
Doleful, dark Getaſemanre ! 
Trae, I can't deſerve to ſhare 
In a favour ſo divine; 
But, ſince ſin firſt nx'd thee there, 
None have greater fins than mine; 
And to this my woeful plea, 
Witneſs thou, Gethſemane. 
Sins againſt a holy God ; 
Sins again This righteous laws; 
Sins againf his love, his blood; 
Sins againſt his name and cauſe 3 
Sins immer as is the ſex := 
Hide mc, O Gethfemane, 
Here's my claim, and here alone; 
None a Saviour more can need * 
Deeds of righteonſneſsT'ye none; 
Nu, not ane good work to plead; 
Not a glimpſe of hope for me, 
Only in Gethſemane, 
Saviour, all the tons remove 
7 From mv ninty, frozen heart; 
I haw with the beums of ſove; 
Pierce it with a blood-dipt dart; 
W ound the heart, that wounded thee, 
Melt it inGethiſcioans; 5 


10 Father, 


162 
10 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One Almighty Gob of love, 
Prais'd by all the heav*nly heit, 
In thy ſhining courts above, 
We, poor finners, gracious Three, 74 
Bleis thee for Gethſemane. 
REY MN CLXIII. 
It it Finiſbed. 
x ? TI finiſh'd, the Redeemer ſaid, 
And meekly bow d his dying head 
Whilſt we this lentence ſcan, y 
Come, ſinners, and obſerve the word, , 
Behold the conqueſt of our Lord 
Complete for helpleſs man. 
2 F;nifh'd the righteouſneſs of grace; 
Finlh'd for ſinners pard'ning peace; 
Their mighty debt is paid: 
Accuing law concel'd by blood, 
And wrath of an offended Gop 
In ſweet oblivion laid, 
3 Who now ſhall urge a ſecond claim ? 
The law no longer can condemn ; 
Faith arzleaſe can ſhew : 
Tultice itſelf a friend appears; 
Ihe priſon-houſe 2 whiſper hears, 
Looſe him, and let him go. 
4 © vnbehet, injurious bar 
Source of totrmenting fruitleſs fear, 
Why doſt thou yet reply ? 
Wherc'er thy loud objections fall, 
"Tis finifh'd, ſtill may anfwer all, 
Kad blence ov'ry cry. 


GLORIA 


0 6 
4 GLORIA PATRI. 


AY MN CLXIVI4A AST 
18 x HA. Father, Friend of human race; 
N Hail Jetus, full of truth and grace; 
Hail Holy Spirit of Love: 
Thy Triune Majeſty we ſhow, 
With all thy ſuff ring ſaints below, 
And glorious ſaints above. 


H Y M N CLXV. 


| 1 FATHER, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
F Thy Godhead we adore ; 

Join with the celeftial hoſt, 

Who praiſe thee evermore : 

Live, by earth and heav'n ador'd, 

Three in One, and One in Three ; 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Al} Glory be to Thee, 


H Y M N CLXVI. 


I Gro to the Almighty Lord, 
Who gave to all things breath; 

Glory unto the gracious Word, 

Who ſav'd us by his death; 
Glory unto the Spirit be, 

By whoa, do all things move: 
All Glory to the Truaty, 

One glorious Go above. 


EF I 
22 


HY MN 
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HY M N CLXVII. 
1 PRATSB Go D, from whom all bleſſings flaw; 


Praile him all creatures here below: 
Pr uſe him above, ye heav'nly hoſt, 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


HYMN CLXVIII.. 


: QHOUT to the great Jehovah's praiſe, 
Ye ſons of glory and of grace ; 
One Gop in perſons Three adore, 
The fame in majeſty and power: , 
Ye ſuf ring and triumphant hoſt, | 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghof. 


H Y M N CLXIX. 
i O God, the Father, King ſupreme, 
And Chrit, who did the world redeem, 
And to the Holy Ghoſt, | 
In eſſence One, in perſons T bree, 
Immortal Praiſe and Glory be, 
by ali the heavn'ly hot. 


HY M N CLXX. 
1 TO Gov, who reigns enthrow'd on high, 
To his dear Son, who deigu'd to die, 
Our guilt and mis'ry to remove, 
To that bleſt Spirit, who life imparts, 
Who rules in af pelirving hearts, 
Be endleſs Glory, Praile, and Love. 


HYMN 


ON = ITET 


WW ee. 


[ 1 164 ”) | 
1 HY. M N- CLXXT. 

For Perſons joined in Chriftian Fellow/bip./ + 
WO 2 JESUS, Lord, we look to hee, 


eus in thy name agree 
Show thyſelf the Prince of Peace, 
Bid our jars for ever ceaſe, 

e By thy 1cconciling love, 
Ev'ry ſtumbliug- block remove; 
Each to each unite, endear; 
Come, and ſpread thy banner here. 

Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 
Lowly, mcek in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 

4 Let us each for other care, 
Each his brother's burden bear; 
To thy church the pattern givcy 
Show how true believers live. 

z Let us then with joy remove 
To thy family above, | 
On the wings of angels fly, 
Show how true belicvers die. 


HY MN CEXXH, 


6 The ſane. 

| t (QHILDREN of the heav'nly King, 
At ye journey l tly ſing; 

Sing your $aviour's wortliy praife 

Glos tobe in his works and ways | 


» Ye 


6165 ) 


z Ye are trav' ling home to Gos, 
In the way the fathers trod; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happineſs ſhall ice. : 
3 Shout, ye little flock, and bleſt, 
You on Teſu's throne ſhall reit; 24 
There your ſeat is nom prepar' d. 
There your kingdom and reward, 
4 Fcar not, brethren, joytul ſtand 
On the borders of your land ; 
jeſus Chriſt, your Father's Sony, 
Bids you undiſmay'd go on. 
5 Lord, obediently we'l! go, 
Gladly leaving all below 
Only thou our Leader be, 
And we (till will follow thee, 


HY MN CLXXIII. > 2 


The ſame. n 


3 (COVER of concord, Prince of Penes, . 
Meek lamb-like Son of Gor, r 
Rid our unruly paſſions ceaſe, 
O quench them with thy blood. | 
2 Rebuke the ſeas, the tempeſt chide, 
Our ftubborn will control; 
Beat down our wrath, root out our pride, 
And calm our troubled ſoul. 
3 O let thy love our hearts conſtrain, 
Jeſus, the Crucify'd ; wer i 
What haſt thou done our hearts to gain? 
Languiſh'd, and groan d, and dyd x 
bt 2 Who 


— — — — —— 2 


. = . + 
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4 Who would not now purſue the way,.,... 


Who would not own the pleaſing ſway 
Of charity divine! 13 
Saviour, look down with pitying Jes, 
Our jarring, wills control; | 
Let cordial, Kir 1 affeftians rale, 
Ard harmonize the foul. 
O let us Apa the ancient way, 
Our wond'eing foes to move, 
And force the heathen world to ſay, 
„ See how theſe Chiuilhans love 


W here Jeſu's foctieps ſure 1 L3-i 4 


HY M N CLXXIV. 
The Jame, 

BLESSED are the ſons of Gop, 

They are bought with Chrift'sawn blood; 

hey are ranſom d from the grave, 

Lite eternal they thall have. 
They are juttity'd by grace,; 
They enjoy a ſolid peace; 
All their fins are waſh'd away; a 
They ſhall ſtand in Gop's great day. 
They produce the fruits of grace, 
In the works of righteouſnels ; 
They are harmleis, meek, and mild, 
Holy, humble, undefil d. 


They are lights upon the earth, 


Children of a heav'nly birth ; 
Bern of Gov; they hate all ſin, 
Goo's pure ſced remains within, 


5 They 


159) 
They have fellowſhip with Gop, 
Through the Mediator's blood ; 
One with God, with Jeſus one; 
Glory is in them begun. 
They alone are truly bleſt, on 
Heirs of God, joint-heirs with Chriſt: 
With them number d may we be, 
Here and in eternity. 


H Y M N 'CEXXYV. 


The ſame. 


1 TESU, t Shepherd of the ſheen, 
| To = help we fly ; ” 
Thy little flock in ſafety keep, 

For Oh! the wolf is nigh, 
2 He comes, of helliſh malice full, 
To ſcatter, tear, and {lay ; 
He ſeizes ev'ry ſtragg ling ſoul 
As his own neil ie, 
O do not ſuffer him to part 
Ihe fouls that here agree; 
But make us of one mind and heart, 
And keep us one in thee, 
4 Together let us fweetly hye, 
Together let us die; 
And each a ſtarry crown receive, 
And-reign abovetheſky. | 
Keep us till then in perfelt peace, 
And call us each to prove 
An endleſs age of heay*nly bliſs, 
An endleſs age of love, | 
HYMN 


* 5 


HT MN CLXXVI. 


De ſame, 


* COE, let us aſcend, 
My companion-and friend, 
To a taſte of the banquet above; 
If thy heart be as mine, 
If for Jeſus it pine, 
Come up into the chariot of love. 

2 Who in Jeſus confide, 

They are bold tooutride 

The ſtorms of affiiftion beneath: 
With the prophet they ſoar 
To that heavenly ſhore, 

And ouifly all the arrows of death, 
7 faith we are come 

To our parmanent home; 

By hope we the rapture improve; 
By love we fill riſe, | 
And look down on the ſkies ; 

For the heaven of heavens is love, 
Who on earth can conceive 
How happy we live 

In the city of Gon, the great King! 
What a concert of praiſe, 
When our Jeſus's grace 

The whole heavenly company ſing! 
What e rapturous Yong, 

When the glority'd throng 

In the ſpirit of harmony join! 
Join all the glad choirs, 

Hearts, voices, and lyres, 


And the burden is mercy divine, 


( 169 ) 
© Hallelujah they cry 
To tne King of the ſky, 

To the great everlaſting I Am: 
To the Lamb that was ſlain, 
And liveth again, 

Hallelujah to Gop and the Lamb. 

HY MN CLXXVII. 
The fame. 
x PARTNERS of a glorious hope, 
Lift vour hearts and voices up; 

Jointly let us riſe and ng 

Chrift our Prophet, Prieff, and King: 

Let us join (tis Gos commands} 

Let us jein our hearts and hands, 

Help to gain our calling's hope, 

Build we each the other up. 

2 Strive we in affection, ſtrive, 

Let the purer flame revive ; 

| Such as in the martyrs glow'd, 

Dying champions for their Goo ; 

Monuments of Jeſus grace, 

Speak we hy our lives his praiſe, 

Walk in him we have receiv'd, 

Shew we not in vain believ'd. a 

z Süll, O Lord, our faith increaſe, 

Cle unſe from all uurighteouſnels ; 

Thee th' unholy cannot fee; 

Make, O make us meet for thce z | 

Ey'ry vile affection kill, 

Root out e' ry ſeed of ill; ö 

Utterly aboliſh ſin, | 

Write thy law of love within, | 

I 
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4 Hence 


WS 
2 — 


4 Hence may all our ations How, © 
Love thę proof that Chriſt we know; + 
Mutual Jove the token be, 
Lord, that we belong to thee : | 
Love, thine image love impart, 
Stamp it on our tace and heart; 
Only love to us be giv'n, 
Lord, we atk no other heay'n. 
H Y M N CLXXVIII. 
De Lowe-Feaft. 
COME, and let us ſweetly join 
Chriſt to praiſe in hymns divine 
Give we all with one accord 
Glory to dur common Lord: X 
"ae by and hearts, and voices raiſe, 
Sing as in the ancient days 
Antedate the jays above, 
Celebrate the Feaſt of Love. 
Teſu, we the promiſe claim, 
We are met in thy great name; 
In the midſt do thou appear, 
Manifeſt thy preſence here : 
Sauctify us, Lord, and bleſs, © 
Breathe thy Spirit, give thy peace; 
Thou thyſelf within us move, 
Make our Feaſt a Featt of Love. 
Let the fruits of grace abo und, 
Let in us thy howels ſound ; 
Faith, and 4 and joy increaſe, _ 
Temperance, and za Pl ; 
Plant in us thy humble mind, 
Patient, til, and kind; 
Meek * lowly let us be, 


, 


Full of goodneſs, full of thee, 


877 
” 
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4 Make us all in thee complete, 
Make us al for glory meet, 
Meet t appear before thy fight, 
Partners with the falnts in lignt?: 
Call, O callus, each by name, 
To the marfiage of the Lanb ; 
Let us Ican upon thy Hreaft, 

Love be there our endleſs Feaſt. 

5 Jeſu, hear, and bow the ſkies, 
Hark! we all vnite our cnes, 

Take us to thy heav'nly home, 
Quickly let thy kingdom come: 
Jeſu, come, the Spirit cries ; 
Jeſu, come; the bride replies: 
One triumphant church above, 
Join us all in perfect love. 

HYMN CLXNIX. At Parting of Friends, 

2 OD of all conſolation, take 

J The glory of thy grace; 
Thy gifts to thee we render back, 
In ceaſeleſs ſongs of praife: | 
Not unto us, bur thee, O Lord, 
Glory to thee be giv'n, | 
For ev'ry gracious thought and word 
That brings us nearer heav'n. . 
2 Through thee we now together came, 
In ſingleneſs of heart; 
We met, O Jeſus, in thy name, 
And in thy name we part : 
We part in body, not in mind, 
Our minds continue one; 
And each to each in Jelus ſoĩn d, 
We hand in 27 go on. 
2 


1 


1 With? 


1 
2 - 1 2 
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2 
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3 Wich Jeſus Chriſt together we 
| fa. ww. paces fit; 
Coney ih un we made do 
| e morn beneath our feet : 
1 life is hid with Chriſt in Gob, 
ur tif Mall ſoon appear, 
And (; Pre id his. glory — 
In all He members here. 
4 Partakers of the Saviqur's grace, 
The ſame in mind and heart ; : 
Nor joy, por grief, nor time, nor place, 
Nor life, nor- death can part: 
Our ſbuls are in his mighty hand, 
Andhe will! keep thern Mil; 
And you and 1 ch. I ſurely 97 
With him on Sion's-IIIII. 
Him eye to eye we there ſhall ſee; 
Our tace Itkehis ſhall thine ; 
O what a glorions company, 
Wen ſaints anch angels join! 
O-what a joyful meeting there, 
An robes of white array'd; 
Palms in our hands we all wall bear, 
And crowns upon our head ! 
6 Then let ns joy fully contend, 
And fight our paſſage through, 
Bear in our faithful mind the end, 
And keep the prive in view: 
But let us hatten to the duy, 
Which Hall our fleſh reſtore, : 
When death ſhall all be done aw ay, 
And bodies part no more, 
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Sacramental Flynn.” 
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HY MN cx. 


1 1x this expreſſive bread I e 401 
The wheut hy man cut down for mes! 
And beat, and bruis' d, and ground; 
The heavy Plaguce, and pains, and blow 
Which Jelus ſuffer d from his toes, 
Are in. this emblem tound; 
2 The bread dry d up and burnt wich — 
Preſents the Father's vengetul we, F 
Which my Redeemer borez 
Into his bones the fire he ſent, 
Till all the flaming darts were fpent,/ / 
And juftice aſꝭ d no more. 
; Why haft thou, Lord,.forſook thine own? 
Alas! what evil hath he done ? youre + | 
The ſpotleſs Lamb of Go R; 
Cut oft, not for himſelf, but me, 
Fears all my kns.upon the trees 
And pays i uy debt in blood. 


4 He ſuffers both from man and Go; 


He beurs the univerſal load 9 
e guilt, and mifery nl: el 
Re ſuffers to reyerſe car [doom +11 1; 
And lo my Le: 15 here become A 
The bread of lite to me 


2 
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| 
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| HY MN CEXXXI. 

; | ; ; 
| 1 AH give me, Lord, my ſins to mourn, / 


My fins, which have thy bedy torn; | 

Give me with hroken heart ta ſee 

Thy lait rr-mendous agony, 

To weep oer an expuing GOD, * 

And mix my torrow with thy blood. 
2 Oh could I gain the mountain's height, | 
And look upon that piteous ſight; 
h! that with Salem's daughters I 
Might tand, and fee my Saviour die; 
S mite on my breaſt, and inly mourn, 
| But never from thy crots return. 


HY M N CLXXXII. 
| 2 (COME, Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy ſeal, 


Thine inward witneſs give z 
To all our waiting fouls reveal 
The death by whiet: we live. 
2 Spectators of the pangs divine, 
| Oh] that we now may be; 
| . in the ſacred ſign 
| His paſhon on the tree. | i 
3 Give us to hear the dreadfulſound, 
| Which told his mortal pain, | 
| Tore up the graves, and thook the, ground, , 
7 Aud rent the rocks in ewain. | 
| eo | 
4 Repcat thesBaviow” dymg cory | | 
. in ev'ry hear h ſoad. 
Tint cory heart may now reply, 
This TY" the Jon of Goo 4 


I Want the dear Redeemcer's grace g 


«= Swift, as their u 


Come all who long his face to ſee, 


Can thy juſtice aught repiy 


hc Ro [ Sacramtrtat 
H Y M N CLXXXIN. © 


i ſcek the crucify'd ; 
The man that ſuffer d in my place,, , , 
The God that groaw'd and dy'th,! / 
RN Lord to find. 
The two diſt iptes ran, ' 4 
I ſeek the Saviour of mankind, 
Nor ſhall T feek in vain. 


Who did our burden bear, 
Haſten to Citledry with me, | 
And we ſhall nd him there. 


H Y M N © CLYXXIV, 


I FATHER, let the ünner ga, 


The Lamb did once atone ; 
Lo] we tothy juſtice ſhow 
he paſſion of thy Son: 
Thus to thee-we ſet it forth ; | 
He the dying nrecept gave 3 ; 
He, who hath ſutheient worth = 
A thouſand worlds to fave. 


To our prevailing plea ? 
Jeſus dy'd thy grace te buy 
For all maukind and me: 
Stil before thy rightcons throne 
Stands the Lanab ag newly flato ; 
Canit thou turg, away thy. Sou, 
Or let him bleed in vain? 


HY M N CLXXXV. 


I LEP, thou know ſt ny ſunpleneſe, 


All my groans are heard by thee ; 


See me hung'ring after grace, 


Gaſping at thy. table fee, 


One who would in thee believe, 
Would with joy the crumbs receive. 
2 Look as when thy cloſing eyes 


Saw the thiet be ſide thy crots ; 


Thou-art now gone upon high, 


Undertake my deſpirate cauſe: 


In thy heat ny kingdom thou, 
Re the friend of iumers now. 
3 Saviour, Prince, enthron'd above, 


Send a peaceful anfwer down ; 


Let the bowels of thy love 


Echo to a ſmner's groan ; 


One who fcebly thinks on thee, 


4 


. 


hou for good remember me, 


HY M N CLXXXVI. 
HO is this that comes from far, 
Clad in garments dipt in blood, 


Strong (rumphant traveller, 


Is he man? or whe GOD } 


— 


Hp 


4 


| 


1 


Cr 
chat ſpea in ite , 
Son of Gopand man Ia — 
Mighty to redeem your races | - 4 
Jetus is our Saviout's name! 
Wherefore are thy garments red, 
Dy'd-as in a crimſon fea ? 
They that in the wine-fat tread i 
Are not ſtainꝰd {6 much as thee ! 
I, the Father's. fav*rite Son, 
Have the dreadful wine-prets trod, 
Borne the vengeful wrath alone, 
All the kereeft wrath of Gop. 


HY MN CLXXXVIL.: 


[FT up your eyes of faith, and look 
On the ſigns he did ordain ! 
Thus the Bread of Life was broke; 
Thus the Lamb of Gon was flain; 
Thus was ſhed on Calvary © 
His laſt drop of blood tor me 
See the ſlaughter d ſacrifice ! £12 
See the altar tain'd with blood! 
Crucify'sd before your eyes, * 
Faith diſcerns the dying God; 
Dying that our fouls might live, 
Gaſping at his death forgive ! 


be 


H Y M N CLXXXVIIT. 


L of God, whoſe bleeding love 
We thus recall to wind. 
Send the anſwer from above, 


And let us mec. ind; | 
Think 


— 


— — 


2 By tine agonizing pain, = 
And bloody ſweat, we pray, 


' Sacrament) (198 |) 


Thibk on us who think on thee; 


And eviry ſtruggling fout releaſe : 


O member Calvary, (1 
And hid us gb in peace. 


By thy dying love to man, 
Take all our fins away; 
Burſt our bonds, aud tet us free, 
From ali iniquity releaſe t © 
O remember Calvary, 
Aud bid us go in peace, ' 
3 Let thy blood, by faith apply'd, 
The ſinner's pardon feat , 
Speak us freely juſtify'd, 
And all our fickncis heal! 
By thy paſſion on the tree, 
Let all our griefs and troubles ceiſ: ; 
O remember Calvary, | 
And hid us go in peace. 
4 Neverwill ae depart, 
Till thou our wants relieve ; * 
Write forgiveneſs on our heart, 
And all thine image give: 
Still our ſouls ſhall cry to thee, 
Till perfected in holinets, "EY 
O remember Calvary, 
And pid vs go in peace. 
HY MN CLXXXIX. 


1 GOP of unexampled grace, 


SF | 


* / 


Redeemcy of mankind, 


Matter of eternal praiſe 
We in thy paſſion find 


— oo > 
ED 


Ch eee 
Still our choſceit ſtrains we bring 
Still the joy tul theme purſue; * 
Thee, the Friend, of. Sinners, ings 3 
Whoſe louye is eve new, 
2 Endleſs ſcenes. of wander riſe, 515 7 
With that myſterious tee, < 
Crucify'd before our eyes 
Where we our Maker ce: 

Jeſus, Lord, what haſt thou done! 
Publiſh we the death divine; 
Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own 
Was never love like thine... © 

; Never love not ſorrow; was 
Like that my, Jeius ſnow d; 
See him ftretgh'd on youder croſs, 
And-cruſh'd beneath our load! | 
Now diſcern the Deity ; . 
Now his heavenly HAY declares | 
Faith cries out, tis He, tis He, 
My Gog that ſuffers there?! 
4 Jeſus drinks the bitter cup, 
The wine preſs treads alone; 3 
Tears, the grayes aud mountains up 
By his expiring groan : 
Lo! the pow'rs - he ſhakes ; 
Nature in conyulion lies; 
Earth's profoungleſt centre quakes z 
The great Jehovah dies 
5 Weep Oer your Deßre and Hope, 
With tears of hutnbleſt love: 
Sing, for Jeſus is gong up, 1 
And reigns enthran'd-above.} +» / 
Lives our Head to dis n more; 
Pow 7 is all te Jes gien; 


— —— 
— — 


» 


2 


f 
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(160 ). 
Worthip'd 2» he was before, 
TH immortal King of heavin; 
Lord, we bleſs/thee for thy grace 
And truth, which never fait ; 
Haſt'ning to behold thy face 
Wichout « dimming veil ; 
We ſhall ſee our heav'nly King, 
All thy glorious love proclaim, 
Help the ungel- choirs to ſing 
Our dear triumphant” Lamb. 
HYMN CXC. 
4 yery Paſchal Lamb, 
Whoſe blood for us was ſhed, 
Through whom we out of Egypt came, 
Thy ranſom'd people led: 
Angel of goſpel grace, 
Fulfil thy character; 
To guard and feed the choſen race, 
In Iſr'el's camp appear. 
Throughout the defart-way 
Conduct us by thy light; 
Be thou x cooling cloud by day, 
A cheewng fire by night. 


4 Our faint 
With bl 


fouls fuſtain 
ngs from above; 


And ever on thy people rain 
The manna of thy love. 

'_ 

. 


H Y MN CXC. 


EARCHER of hearts, in gurs appear, 
And make and keep them all Gacere : 
Or draw us burthen d to thy Son, 
Or make him to his mut ners eng, | 
FR | Ay 


( 18g; ): nur 


Thy promis'd grece vouchſafe to gives! 


As each is able to receive; | | 
he bleſſed grief ta all apart, yy D106. Io 
Or joy, or purity of heart. 33 * | 
Our helplets unbelief remove, 1 

And melt us by thy pard' ning * 

Work in us faith, or faith's increaſe, 

The dawning or the perfect peace. | 

Give each, to thee as ſeemeth heit; 2 | 
But meet us all at thy own femſt : + 
Thy bleſſings in the, means convey, 
Nor empty ſend one ſoul away... ; 


HY MN CXCII. 


(COME, , Holy Ghoſt, thine influence tid, | 
And realize the ſign; 
Thy life infuſe into the Bread, 

ty pow'r into the Wine. 
Effectuul let the tokens prove, 
And made by heay'nly art, 
Fit channels;tacenvey thy love 
To evry fuchful beart. 


H Y M N..CXAilr. 


＋ RIS T, our Paſſover, for us, 
; © er d up and flain ! | 
Lek bm be remember'd thus, 
By ev'ry ſoul of man: 

Vie we bound above the reſt 
H:3 ohlation to D oclaim; 5 
Keep we then the (vlemn feuſt. 
Aud banquet on the Lamb, 


Sanne 6182 ) 
2 Purge we all cut fins away, 
That old accurſi{Jeur tf $ 
1 . ? : : 14 * fy 4 


* . 4 


And on his promiſe feed.” 
3 Jelus, Mafter of the feaſt, 
The fealt itſelf thou art, 
Now receive thy meaneſt gueſt, 
Aad comfort evry heart : * 
Give us living bread to eat, 


Fill as with immortal Meat, 
And make thy nature known. 
4 In this barren wilderneſs 
Thou haft a table fpread, 
1 Furniſh'd out with richeft grace, 
Whate'er our fouls can need 


Beneath thy cooling fragdow hide, 

And keep us, Saviour, in thy*ide ; 
By water and by Wood redeem, © 
And wall us uy the mingled Ttoam, 


To our Lord with faith draw near, 


A Antige 
In us, through Chtiſt forgtVn ! Ny * 
Let us all, witch hearts ſincere,” 
Ear the new Unleav'n'd Bread. 


Manna, that from heat'n comes down ; 


ll $till fuktainus by thy love, | D 
1 Still thy fer vants * repairs 
| Till we reach the courts above, 
| And feaſt far ever there. 
| HY MN CXCIV. 
6 ; 
NN O Rock of our ſalvation, fee” 
ly Ihe ſor ls that feck. their reit in thee 


n eee 
2 The ſin-atoning blood apply, „ 
| And let the water fancy; ., 7! 
Fardon and holineſs impart, 12 
Sprinkle and urify our heart; * 
Waſh out the Jaſt remains ot n, 
And make durinmoſt nature cleaa. 
3 The double ſtream in pardon rolls, 
| And brings thy love into our fouls, 
| Who dare the truth divine receive, 
| And credence to thy witneſs. give; 
| We here thy utraof power hall prove, 
{ Thy — pow 'r ot perfect ſove. 
| | 


_— 
— 
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1 ESU,- on thee we feed, - 
Along the detart way, 
Thou art the hving Bread, 
Which doth our ſpirits ſtay z 
And all who in this banquet join, 
Lean on the ſtaff of Lite divine. 
| 2 White to thy upper courts 
} We take-our joyful flight, 
Thy bleſſed crois tupports 
Each teeble Ifraclite ; 
Like hoary, dying Jacob, we 
Lean on our ſtaff, nd worſhip thee, 
3 O may weſtillabide | 
In thee our pard'ning Goo; 
Thy Spirit be our 1 th 
l Thy Body be our Faod, 
| Till thou, wha haſt the token giv u, 
| Shalt hear us on chyſelf to heav'ng 
| 
| 


Cacramenlal] ; ( 134+.) r 
H Y MN CXCVL... 
7 PP Jeſus we ive, in jeſus e req 
And thankful: receive his dying bequeſt; 
The cup of falvation his'niercy peftows s; 
And all from his paſſion our happineſs flows. 
2 With myſtical Wine he comtorts us here; 
And gladly we join, till Jeſus appear, 
With hearty thankſgiving his death to record; 
The living, che hving ſhould ing of their Lord. 
3 He hallow'd the cup, which now we receive, 
The pledge of our hope, with Jefas to brve, 
(Where row and ſadneis thall never be 
found) | Ai 
With glory and gladneſs eternally erown'd, 
4 The fruit of the vine (the joy it implies) 
Again we ſhall join to drink in the ſkies, 
Exult in his favour, our triumph renew; 
AndI, faith the Saviour, will driak it withyons 


H Y M N //CXCVIT. 


m 7 FATHER, Gor, who ſeeſt in me, 
1 Only ſin and miſery, „ 
See thine own — One, 
Look on thy beloved Son 
2 Turn from me thy glorious eyes 
To that bloody Sacrifice; 
To the full atonement made, 
To the utmoſt ranſoty paid; 
3 To the blood that ſpealæs above, 
Cails for thy forgiving love; 
151 To 


( 13) f 
To the tokens of his deathy - -» +; 
Here exhibited beneath. 

4 Hear his bleod's prevailing crys M1 ' 
Let chy bowels Ten repiy's! en d: bal 
Then through him the fanner be, gr. off T 
Then in Jeb an n. ile be. 


HY * N cxcvũi. 


1 1 ESU, dear 2 . 7 
] Magnify thy dying word; 11464 "91 
In thine ordinance appear, 

Come, and meet thy followers here. 

In the rite thou haſt enjoin'q, 7 

Let us now our Saviour and, 
Drink thy blood for fin ners (hed, 
Taſte thee in the broken Bread. 

4; Thou cor faithful hearts prepare 3 +. 
Thou thy pard ning grace deelate 3 | 
"Thou, that haſt for ſinners dy d, 

Slew thyſclt the crucity'd. 

All the pow'r of fin remove, 

F111 us with thy perfect lvve; & HIT £1 
Stamp us with the ſtamp divine, | 
Seal our fouls for ever thine. 


HY MN ROT 


x pow ſweet and awful is the plate, 
With Chriſt within che doors, 
Waile cverlaiting love diſplays 
The choiceſt 42 ſto cos. 


Sacrambrtel) (166) 
2 Here ev'ry bowel of c our Goo 
With ſoft compaſſion rolls; 
Here oy and pardon, bought with. brood; 
Is foo d for dying { fouls ! | 
3 While all our hearts, and all our "yy 
Join to admire'the feat, 
Each of us cries vith thankful tongues, 
Lord, why was Ja cueſt ? 
4 Iwas the fame love that ſpread the feaſt 
That ſweetly drew us in; 
Elſe we had fill refus'd to taſte, | 
And pers n d in our ſin. 


H-.Y. MN CC. 
? ot | WAS on that dark, that doleful night, 
When pow'rs of earth and hell arc 
Againſt the Son of Gop's delight, 
And friend's beti ay'd him to his foes. 
2 Before the moyruful ſcene began, 
He tock the bread, and bleis d, and brake: 
What love through. all his ations ran 
nat wondzous words of grace he ipake! 
3 This is my body broke for fin, 
Receive and eat the living food; 
Then took the cup, and bleſs'd the wine, 
is the new cov'nant in my 2 
4 Do this, he cry d, till time ſhall end 
In mem'ry of your dying friend; 
Meet at my table, and record 
The love of your departed Lord. 
s Jetus, thy feaſt we celebrate, 
We ſhow thy death, we ſing thy name, 
Till thaureturny and we ſhall eat 
The marriage-ſupper of the Lamb, 


if, 


C 287 ) \ Sactariental 


4 


HYMN CCL. 


1 FJ 9SANNATH in the highet 


To our exalted Saviour; 
Who left behind, 
For all mankind, 
Theſe tokens of his favour ; 
His bleeding love and mercy, 
His all-redeeming paſſion, 
Wha here aks, | 
And gives the grace, ; 
Which brings us our ſalvation. 
2 Louder than gather d waters, 
Or burſting peals of thunder, 
We life our voice, 
And ſpeaks our joys, 
And ſhout our loving Wonder: 
Shout all our elder brethren, 
While we record the ſtory 
Of him that came, 
And (offer d ſhame, 
To carry us to glory. 
3 Angels, in fixt amazement, 
Around our altars hover, 
With eager gaze, 
Adore the grace 
Of our eternal Lover: 
Himſelf and all his fuineſs, 
Who gives to the believer, 
And by this Bread, 
W ho#*et are fed 
Shall live with Gov for ever. 


SON TEA | 881 .; 
Sicramental| ( x32 } 5 
HT MN CCI. 


1 LR of Gor Ln we tds. 
Make thy grief f 
Our relief 3 os VENT 
Faſe us by thine — 
2 O our agonizing Saviour, 
By thy wm | : 
Let us gain 
God's eternal favour. 
z In thine own-appointments ble z us, 
Meet us here 
Now appear 
Our almighty Jeſus. A 
4 Let the ordinance be ſe aling; F 
Enter now, + 
Claim us thou 
For thy conitant dwelling, 
5 Fill the heart of each behever 3 
We are thine, 
Love divines; + „ 1 
Reign in us for ever. | 


HY MN cin. 


1 [7 ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghot, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 
As by the celeſtial hoſt, | 
Let thy will an earth be done 1 
Praiſe by all to thes he giy n, 
Glorious Lord of earth aud hea . 


A 


X 


» 


( 189 ) [facramental 
I f poor a worm as 1 | Oe 
May to thyygreat glory live, 
All my actions — 

All my ok ge d words Ne 1 
Claim me for wy ſervice, . N 
A 1 have and all I am. | 

1; Take my ſoul and hody's pow'rs z 
Take my mem'ry,, mind, and will, 
Al] my goods, and all my hours, 

All I know, and all I feel; 

Al I think, and ſpeak, and 4 
Take my heart, but make it newo. 
4 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, | 

One in Three, and Three in Ove, 
As by the celeſt:al hoſt, 

Let thy will on earth be done: 
Praiſe by all to thee be giv'n, 
Glorious _ of earth and heav' n. 


HYMN Cav. 


1 F. ATHER, we wait to feel thy grace, 
To lee thy glories ſhine : * 
The Lord will his own tahle bleſs, 
Wa make the feaſt divine. 
2 We touch, we taſte the heav'nly Bread, 
We ink the ſacted Cup; 
Wich outward forms our ſenſe is fed ; 
Our ſools rejoice in ho 
We hall appear before the chrone 
Of our for giving God, a 
Dreſs'd im the garments” of his Son, 
And! prinkled wich his blood. 


1 
Nativity Hymns. 


K 


2 


3 


4 


nyYMM UC, 
E LORY. be to Gos on high, 
And peace on earth deſcend ; 
Gor comes down, he bows the ſky, 
He thows himſelt our Friend: 
Gop, th'Invilible appears; 
Gor, the bleſt, the great I Am, 
Sojourns in this vale of tears, 
And Jetus is his name, 
Him the angels all adore, 
Their Maker, and their King ; 
Tidings of their hunbled Lord 
They now to mortals bring: 
Empty'd of his majeſty, 
Of his dazzling glories ſhorn, 
Beings Source begins to be, 
And Gop himſelf is born! 
See th' eternal Son of Gp 
A mortal Son of Man, 
Dwelling im an earthly clod, 
Whom heav'n cannot contain: 
Stand ama: d, ye heav'ns, at this ! 
See the Lord of earth and ikics, 
Humbled to the duſt he is, 
And in a manger lies! 
We, the ſons of men, rejoice, 
The Prince of Peace prociaim; 
With heav'n's hoſt lift up your voice, 
And ſhout Emmanuel's name: 
Knees and hearts to him we bow, 


65692 ) [Na tivity 
Of our fleſh, and of our bone; F 
Jeſus is our Brother now. 
And Gop is all our own | 
H * NIN CVI. 
OIN, all ye joyful nations, 
Th" accliiming hoſt of heaven; 
This happy morn 
A child is born, 
To us a Son is given; 
Ine meſſenger and roken 
Ot God's eternal favour > 
Go hath ſent down 
To us his Son, 
An univerſal Saviour. 
s Je wondeirfal Meſhas, 
The joy of ev"ry nation; 
Jeſus his name, 
With Gop the' ſame, 
The Lord of alt creation 
Ihe Counſellor of finners, 
Almighty to deliver ; 
The Printe of Peace, 
Whoſe love's increaſe 
Shall reign in man for ever. 
3 Go, lec the King of Glory, 
Diſcern the heay'nly Stranger, 
So poor and mean, 
His court-an inn, 
His cradle is a manger 't 
Who, from his Father's botom, 7 6 
But now for us deſeended 
Who built the ſkies, 
On earth he hes, 
With only beaſts attended. 


> 4 + _ 


ety | 
„ 


Nativity] 12 
4 Whom all the angels worthip 
Lies hid in human, nature ; 
Incarnate ice | 
The Deity, *© C 
The Infnite' Creator: 
See the ſtupent lous ble ing, 
Which Goo to vs hath g¹ wen, 
A child of man; 
In length a tpn, 
Who fils both en th and heaven 
Gaze on that helpleſs Object 
Of endicts 1doration ; 
Thote infant hands 
Shall burſt our bands, 
And work out our falyation ; 
Strangle the crooked ſerpent, 
Deſtroy his works for ever; 
Andopen et. 
The heav niy gate 
To every true believer. 
6 Til then, thou holy ſeſue, 
We humbly how before thee, 
Our treafures s bring 
To ſerve our King, 
And joytully adore thee”; 
To thee we gladly render 
Whate'er thy grace hath given, 
Tl; thou appear 
In glory here, 
And take us up to heaven. 


HY MN CCVEL 


cc, 


A glor: y to Gon, 2nd peace upone: ith, 
Be, publiſh d abroad at Jeſus's birth: 


(6 293 ) Nati uit 
The forfcited favour of heaven we find 
Re ſtor'd in tha Saviour and Friend of mankind. 
: Then let us behold Meſſias the Lord, 
By prophets s foretold, by angels s ador” d; 
Ou 30 D's incarnation with angels proclaim, 
And pubiiſh ſalvation in Jeius's name. 
Our newly- born King by faith we have [cents 
And oyfull) fing his goudnels to men; 
1 nat all men may wonder at what we impart, 
E chankfully ponder his love in their heart. 
4 . itmov'd the Moſt High ſo greatly to ſtoop! 
He comes from the ſky our fouls to lift up; 
That ſinners forgiven mighit ſinlels return 
To God, and to heay en, their Maker i is born! 
Emmanuel's love let ſinners confeſs, 
Who comes from aboye io ring us his peace: 
Let e ry believer his mercy * ore, 
And praile kim for ever, when time is no 


4Þ> 


z 


more. 
HY MN CCvIII. 
I WAY with our fears, 


The Godhead appears 
In Chriſt reconcil'd, 
The Father of mercies in Jeſus the Child. 
* He comes rom above 
In manifeſt love, 
The Deſne of our eyes, 
The meek Lamb ot God, in a manger he lies, 
3 At Emmanuel's birth, 
Vhat triumph on earth! 
Yet could it aſtord 
No better a place for its heavenly Lord! 
K 4 The 
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Nativity] ( 194 } 
4 The Ancient of Days, 
To redeem a loſt race, 
From his glory comes down, 
Self-humbled, to carry us up to a crown, 
5 Made fleſh for our fake, 
hat we might partake 
The nature divine, 
And again in his image, his holineſs ſhine: 
5 An heavenly birth 
Experience on earth, 
And riſe to his throne, 
And live with our Jcſus eternally one. 
Then let us believe 
And gladly receive 
The tidings they bring, 
Who publith to finners their Saviour and 
King. 5 
$ And while we are here, 
Our King ſhall appear, 
His Spirit impart, 
And form his full image of love in our heart, 


HYMN CCIX. 
1 LE angels and archangels ſing 


The wonderful Emmanuel's name, 

Adore with us our new-born King, 

And fill the joyful news proclaim 2 
All earth and heav'n be ever join'd 
To praiſe the Saviour of mankind, 

2 Theeverlaſting God comes down 

To ſojourn with the ſons of men; 
Without his majeſty or croen, 

The great Inviſible is ſeen: 


_— 


222 
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5 — 


©7095 Nativity 


Of all his dazzling glories thorn, 

Th 2 ever}. ifting (30D 18 born! 
A „gels, behold that Infant's face; 

* tn rapt'rous awe the Godhead own; 
”F:s alt your beav'n on him to gaze, 

And caft your crowns be fore his throne : 
Though now he on his footſtool lies, 
Ve know he huilt both earth and ſkies ! 
B. hi . into cxiſtence brought, 

* e {ung the all- creating Word; 
Ye! ear - him call our world from nought : 

n honour of our Lord, 

Ye ny 0 ſtars, your hymns employ, 
And ſhout ye ſons of Gov» for joy. 


6 £& £- MW > # © 
1 of thoſe whole dreary dwelling 


orders on the ſhades of death, 
Come, and by thy love's revealing, 
Diſſipate the clouds beneath ; 
The new hevy'n and earth's Creator, 
In our de<peit darkneſs r11e, 
Scatt'ring all the night of nature, 
Pouring eye- ſight on our eyes. 
Still we wait for thy appearing z z 
Life and joy thy beams impart, 
Chaſing all our fears, and cheering 
EV ry poor benignted heart. 
Come and manifeſt the favour 
God hath for dur ranſom'd race; 
Come thou univerſal Saviour, 
Cure, and bring the Goſpel-grace. 
K 2 3 Save 


Nativity) ( 195 ) 


3 Save me 19 thy great compaſſion, 
O thou mid pactic Prince; 


Give the knowledge ot ſalvation, 
G1\ C the pardon Of Cur Un EF 


Bu IT. 6 - 1} [ le 3 7 er 1871 
15 ne A. 1215 IEEE , merit 
„ hen' t | 
EY I \ 3 C Lon * 1001 i \ lea; 
. 


5 
EVry weary, wand nney f N 


Suicle Into thy pertect pe ice. 
kx MN. CCXI, 
1 Fee T HER, our hearts we lift 


Up to thy gracious throne, 
Ati blets thee for the precious uit 
Of thine incarnate Son: 
The gift unſpe wahle 
We thanktaliy receire; 
And to the world thy gocdnefs tell, 
And to thy glory live. 
2 Jeſus, the holy Child, 
Deth by his birth declare 
1 hat Cop and man are reconci!'d, 
And one in him we ure: 
Salvation, through his name, 
Jo all mankind 1s giv'n; 
And loud his infant cries proclaim 
& peace 'twixt earth and! heaven. 
3 O raight we all receive 
Thenew-born Prmce of Peace, 
A nd incekiv in his Spirit 1 e. 
And in his love increnſe: 
Ti}! he convey us home, 
Cry ev'ry ſou! aloud, 
Come thou Deſire of Nations, come, 
And take us all to Gov, 


—_ 


x OME, let us anew 


New-Tear's- Daw Hymns. 


H Y MM N CCXII 


: 

l 

| 
'AL L praite to the Lord, whoſe trumpet we | 
he ar, ; 

Who ſpeaks in his word the feſtival year, | 
The loud proclamanon of treedam from thrall, | 
4 id goipel- {alvation 18 publiſh” d to all. | 

2 The year of releate een row is begun, 

And Lows lon and peace with Jeſus {ent down ; 
Eternal reden pon through him we obtain, 
Pry preſent exemption from paſſionate pain. 

3 Ye {pirits enſl. „d, your liberty claim, 

Yell ieve, and be {avs t hrough | ſeſus's name; z 
d — Lover of ſinners embrace, 
And gladly recover his forfeited grace; 

+ With joyfulleſt news your priſons re ound, 
Your fetters are looſe vour ſouls are 8 
Reſume the poſſeſſion for wich we are born, 
rrom Satan's oppreihon to heaven return. 


HY M N CCxXIII. 


Our journey purſue, 
Roll round with the year, 
And never ſtand ſtill, till the Maſter appear: 
His adorable will 
Let us gladly fulfil, 


And our talents improve, [love. 
By the paticnce of hope, and the labour of 
R 3 2 Our 


N-w-Year} SF iS 
2 Our life is a dream, 
Our time as a ſtream 
Guides fwittly away, 
And the fugitive moment refulks to ſtay ; 
The arrow is flown, 
The moment is gone; 
The millennial year 
Ruſhes on to our view, and eternity's near, 
| O that each in the day 
Of his com ming may ſay, 
I have fought my way throngh, [do: 
& I have finith' d the work thou didt give me to 
O that each from his Lord 
lay receive the glad word, 
6 Wel and faithfully done, [throne.“ 
„Enter into my joy, and ſit down on my 


H Y M N CCXIV. 


1 THE Lord of earth and ky, 
The Gop of ages praiſe, 
Who rezgns, enthron'd on high, 
Ancient of endleſs days ; 
Who lengtheus out our trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another year, 
2 Barren and wither'd trees, 
We cumber'd long the ground; 
INo fruitof holineſs 
On our dead ſouls are found; 
Vet doth he us in mercy ſpare 
Another, and another year, 
3 When juſtice bar'd the ſword 
To cut the ſig tree down, 
The pity of our Lord 
Cry d let ut till alone! 
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The Father mild inclines his ear, 
And ſpares us yet another year. 
s Jetus, thy ſpeaking blood 
From Gop obtain d the grace, 
Who therefore hath beſtow” 
On us a longer ſpace ; | 
Thou didft in our behalf appear 
And lo! we fee another year. 
5s hben dig about our root, 
Break up our fallow ground, 
And let our gracious fruit 
To thy great praiſe abound 3 
O let us all thy praiſe declare, 
Ard fruit unto perfection bear. 
HYMN er. 


7 ONE E more the conſtant fun, 
Revolving round his ſphere, 
His ſteady courte has run, 
And brings another year ; 
He riſes, ſets, but goes not back, 
Nor ever quits his T-ltin'd track, 
What now ſhall be our taſk ? 
Or rather what our pray'r ? 
What good thing ſhall we aſk 
To proſper this new year? 0 
With one accord our hearts we'll lift, 
And alk our Lord ſome new-year's gift, 
3 No trifling gift or (mall 
Should friends of Chriſt dere ; 
Rich Lord, beſtow on all 
Pure gold, well try'd by fire ; 
Faith that ſtand fait, when devils roar, 
And love that laits for evermore, 


-- 
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Crucifixion Hymns. 
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eee. 
I BEHOLD the Saviour of mankind 


Nail'd to the ſhameful tree! 
How vaſt the love that him inclin'd 
To bleed and die for thec! 


2 Hark | how he groans, while nature thakes. 


And earth's ſtrong pillars bend; 
The temple's veil in ſunder breaks, 
The ſolid marbles rend. 
3 Tis done ! the precious ranſom's paid; 
Receive my ſoul, he cries : 
See, where he bows his ſacred head, 
He bows his head, and dies 
4 But foon heel break death's envious chain, 
And in full glory thine : 
O Lamb of Gop, was ever pain, 
Was ever love like thine ! 


HYMN CCXVIL. 


I FEARTS of ſtone, reſent, relent, 
Break, by jeſu's crols ſubdu'd; 
See his body mangled, rent, 
Cover'd with a gore of blood! 
Sinful foul, what haſt thou done? 
Murder d Gop's eternal Son | 
2 Yes, 
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Ves, our ſins have done the deed, 


Drove the nzils that fix'd him here, 
Crown'd with thorns his ſacred head, 
Pierc'd him with the ſoldier's ſpcar, 
Made his ſoul a ſacrifice; 
For a ſinful world he dies. 
Shall we let him die in vain ? 
Still to death purſue our Gp? 
Open tear his wounds again? 
Trample on his precious blood ? 
No; with all our ins we'd part; 
Saviour, take our broken heart, 


HY MN CCXVIII. 


5 T IS done ! th" atoning work is done: 
Jeſus, the world's Redeemer dies ! 

All nature feels th” important groan 

Loud echoing through the earth and ſxies: 
The earth doth to er centre quake, 
And heav'n as hell's deep gloom is black 
The temple's veil is rent in twain, 

While Jeſus meekly bows his head ; 
The rocks reſent his mortal pain, 

The yawning graves give up their dead 
The bodies of the ſaints ariſe, 
Reviving as their Saviour dies. 
And ſhall not we his death partake, 

In ſympathetic anguiſh groan ? 
O Saviour, let thy paſhon ſhake 

Our earth, — rend our hearts of ſtone 
To ſecond life our ſouls reſtore, „ 
Aud wake us that we ſleep no more. 
HN MN 
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Crucifixion) (202 


HYM N CCXIX. | 
1 PRINCE of Peace, for ſinners ſlain, 


Grant us fellowſhip with thee ; 
Fain we would partake thy pain, 
Share thy mortal agony ; 
Give us now the dreadful pow'r, 
Now bring back thy dyipg hour. 
2 Place us near th' accurſed wood, 
Where thou qidſt thy life reſign ; 
Near as once thy Mother ſtood, 
Witneſs of the pangs divine ; | 
Bid us feel ber ſacred ſmart, 
Feel the ſword that picrc'd her heart. 
1 Surely now the pray'r he hears ; 
Faith preſents the Crucify'd ! | 
Jo | the wounded Lamb appears! | 
Pierc d his feet, his hands, his fide : 
| Hangs our Hope on yonder tree, 
| Hangs, and bleeds to death for me | 


* O%® Jeſus ſtill remains the ſame 
As in his agony and pain; 

His love's as flaming and as ſtrong 

As when on Calvary he hung. 
| 4 Then let us praile his holy name, 
j Who bore our fins, our curſe, and ſhame ; 
\ And ſing our Saviour's dying love, 
Till we are sall'd to reign above. 
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Reſurrection Hymns. 
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HY MN CCXEXL 


I ALE ye that ſeek the Lord, who dy'd, 


Your GoD, for ſinners crucify'd, 

Prevent the earheſt dawn, and come 
Jo worſhip at his ſacred tomb. 
Bring the {weet ſpices of yovr ſighs, 

Your contrite he arts, and ſtreaming eyes, 
v our ſad complaints, and humble fears; 
Come, and em balm Hum with your tears. 
While thus ye love your ſouls t' employ, 
Your forrow ſhall be turn'd to joy 3 : 
Now, now let all your griefs be Oer, 
Beheve, and ye mall weep no more. 

An earthquake hath the cavern ook, 
And burſt the door 2ndrent the rock; 
'The Lord hath fent his angel down, 
And he hath rolFd away the fone. 

Ihe Lord of Life is ris'n indeed, 

Fo death deſiver'd in your ſtead x 

His riſe proclaims » your fins forge” n, 
And ſhews the living way to heav'n. 


HYMN CexxXII. 
GINNERS, diſmiſs vour feat}, 


The joyful tidings hear; 
Thie 
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This the word that jeſus faid, 
O believe and feel it true, 
Chriſt is riſen from the dead, 
Lives the Lord, who dy'd for you. 
2 Haſte to his tomb, repair, 
And fee the tokens there; 
See the place where Jeſus lay, 
Mark the burial-cloaths he wore ; 
Angels near his relicks ſtay, 
Guard of him, who dies no more. 
Sy Why then art thou caſt down, 
Thou poor alicted one ? 
Full of doubts, and griefs, and fears, 
Look into that open grave; 
Dy'd he not to dry thy tears ? 
Roie he not thy ſoul to tave ? 
4 To purge thy guilty itain 
He dy d and roſe again: 
Wherefore doſt thou weep and mourn ? 
Sinner, lift thine heart and eye, 
Turn thee to thy Jeſus, turn, 
See thy loving Saviour nigh. 
He comes his own to claim, 
He calls thee by thy name; 
Drooping ſoul, rejoice, rejoice, 
See him there to life reſtor'd; 
Mary, know thy Saviour's voice, 
Hear it, and reply, my Lord. 


H Y M N. CCXXIIL 


1 O Jeſus, our King, 


Thy glory we ſing, 
Thy rikng declare, 
And join in the pomp, and the benefit ſhare, 


( 205 ) [Refurrettion 


Thy conqueſt we tcel, 
O'er death and o'er hell; 


' Redeem'd from the grave, [ſaye. 
We are bold to proclaim thee almighty to 
2 Thou hatt conquer'd beneath 


The ſharpneſs of death, 
Our ſouls toretricve, 
And open the kingdom to all that believe: 
Believing on thee, | 
We riſe from the tree, 


And heaveaward move, [iove, 
And fly to thy throne on the wings of thy 
3 Thy love that o'ercame : 


Our ſorrow and ſhame, 
And ranſom'd our race, 
And ſent thee to Go to prepare us a place: 
Follow after it cries, 
To your place in the ſkies ; 
By Emmanuel led, [Tead. 
Follow after, and ſuffer, and reign with your 


H Y M N CCXXIV. 


| DReak forth into praiſe, ourSuretyandHead, 

4” His members to raiſe,hath roſe from the 
dead ; [Lord, 

The pow'r of his Spirit hath quicken'd our 

That we by his merit may all be reſtor'd. 

2 Our Captain and Fang with ſhouts we pro- 
Andjoyfullyfingthe wonderful name; claim, 
The name all-victorious we publiſh, and fee], 
T:inmphantlyglorious o'er ſin, earth, andhell. 

4 The pow'r of his riſe we know and declare; 


And rapt to the ſkies his happineſs ſhare : 


Reſurrection] ( 206 ) 

In heavenly places with Jeſus we tit, 

And Jeſus's praiſes with angels repeat. 
We ting of his love while ſojourning here, 
III Chriſt, from above, our Saviow appcir, 
The heirs of ſalvation with trinmph receive, 
In full conſummation of glory to ljve, 


HYMN CCXXV. 


ESUS, who dy'd a world to ſive, 
Revives and riſes from the grave, 
By his almighty pow'r : 
From {n, and death, and hell (ct free, 
He captive leads captivity, | 
And hives to die no more. 
His angel rolls away the fone, 
And tits in ſhining robes thereon, 
Diffuling heav'nly rays : 
The Keepers proſtrate lie through fear, 
They ſhake, they fall, they cannot bear 
To ſce his glorious face, 
Children of God, look upand fee 
Your Saviour cloath'd with majetty, 
Triumphant o'er the tomb : 
Give o'er your griefs, caſt off your fears, 
In heav'n your manhons he prepares, 
And ſoon will take vou home. 
Oh! may we all from bn awake, 

Mas all in heuv'n our places take, 
Near our exalted Head; 
May all our ſouls to heav'n «i 
In thought, in will, in ſtrong 4 

To carnal pleaſurgs dead. 
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Aſcenſion Hymns. 


H Y M N CCXXVI. 
AND is he remov d, 
Our Maſter helov'd, 
Our heavenly Lord ? 
Is Jeſus again to his heav'n reſtor'd ? 
He is gone, he is gone 
To his dearly-bought throne, 
Vaniſſi d out of our tight, 
To his manſions of pure inatceſſible light, 
Wa alſo ſhall ſhare 
His happineſs there, 
The valley paſs through, 
And ourLord to his heaven of heav'nspurſue: 
In aſſurance of hope, 
The members look up; 
Where Jeſus hath led, 
We follow to reign with our glority'd Head, 
O Gop of all love, 
Who art ſeated above, 
To thy throne in the tky 
Aſſiſt us in all our affections to fly ; 
No longer inclin'd 
To the tleth-pots behind, 
The world we forego, 
Not i with ora paſtion thall wander below. 
Vet patently wait, 
Till thy work is complete, 
And our ſpirits made fit 
To attend on thee, Lord, in thy glorify'd ſtate; 
When in clouds thou ſhalt came, 
And take thy bride home, 


Aſcen fron | 3 
To thy We above, 


To thy heavenly fulneſs of glory and love. 


H Y M N CCXXVII. 
I ATX hail the true Elijah, 
The Lord, our GoD and Saviour, 
Who leaves behind 
For all mankind 
The token of his favour: 
The never-dying Prophet, 
Awhile to mortals given, 
This ſolemn day, 
Is wrapt away 
By flaming ftecds to heaven. 
2 Come, ſec the riſing triumph, 
And proftrate fall before him; 
He mounts, he flies 
Above tne ſkies, 
Where all his hoſts adore him: 
'T he Spirit of our Maſter 
Sha reſt on each believer, 
And ſurely we 
Our Matter fee, 
Who lives and reigns forever. 
3 Yes, our exalted Jelus, 
By faith we now adore thee 
And ſtill we fat 
Before thy teet, 
And triumph in thy glory 
In vain the flaming chariot 
Hath parted us aſunder, 
We fil}, through grace, 
Behold thy face, 
And ſhout our loving Wonder, 


—— — 
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+ By faith we catch thy mantle, 
The cov'ring of thy Spirit; 
By faith we wear, 
And gladly ſhare, 
Thine all-involving merit: 
We reſt beneath thy ſhadow, 
Till, by the hirhind driven, 
From earth we rile, 
And mount the ſkies, 
And graſp our Lord in heaven. 


H Y M N CCXXVIII. 


z TESUS, our triumphant Head, 
] Ris'n victorious from the dead, 
To the realms of glory's gone, 
Vo aſcend his rightful throne, 
(herubs on the Conqu'ror gaze, 
>eraphs glow with brighter blaze; 
Each bright order of the ſky 
Hail him as he paſſes by. 

3 Saints the glorious trinmph meet, 
See their en'mies his feet; 

By his ſcars his toils are view'd, 
And his garments roll'd in blood, 

4 Hearn its King congratuiates, 

Opens wide her golden gates : 

Ange's fongs 7 vict'ry ſing; 

All the bliſsful regions ring. 

Hail, thou dear, thou worthy Lord, 

Holy Lamb, incarnate Word; 

Hail, thou ſuff ring Son of God, 

Lahe the trophies of thy blood. 


HYMN 
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HY M N CCXXIX, 


1 H AIL the day that ſees him riſe, 


= Raviſh'd from our wiſhful eyes; 
Chriſt, awhile to mortals giv'n, 
Re-aſcends his native heav'n: 
There the pompous triumph waits; 
Lift your heads, — gates 
„% Wide unfold the radiant ſcenc, 
% Take the King of Glory in.“ 
Circled round with angel-pow'rs, 
T*-ir ttiumphant Lord and ours, 
Conqu'*ror ver death, hell, and ting 
Take the King of Glory in: 
See, he lifts his hands above; 
See, he ſhows the prints of love; 
Hark ! his gracious lips beſtow 
Bleſſings on his church below, 
Maſter (may we ever ſay) 
Taken from our Head to-day, 
See thy faithful ſervants, ſee, 
Ever gazing up to thee ! 
Grant, though parted from our ſight, 
High above yon azure height, 
Grant, our hearts may thither riſe, 
Secking thee beyond the ſkies. 
Ever upward may we move, 
Wafted on the wings of love; 
Looking when our Lord ſhall come, 
Longing, gaſping after home; 
There may we with thee remain, 
Partners of thine endleſs reign ; 
There thy face unclouded fe, 


Find our heav'n of heat us in thee. 
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Whit-Sunday Hymns. 


HYMN CCXXX. 


1 OME, Holy Spirit, ſend down thoſe beams, 
Which gently flow in ſilent ſtreams, 
From thy eternal throne above: 
Come thou Enricher of the poor, 
Thou hount'ous Source of all our ſore, 
Fill ns with faith, with hope, and love, 
Come thou our ſoul's delightful Gueſt, 
The weary*d pilgrim's ſweeteſt reſt, 
The fainting ſuff rer's beſt relief: 
Come thou our paſſion's cool allay 
Thy comfort wipes all tears away, 
And turns to peace and joy all grief, 
Lord, waſh our ſinful ſtains away, 
Water from heav'n our barren clay, 
Our ſickneſs cure, our bruiſes heal 
To thy ſweet yoke our ſtiffnecks bow, 
Warm with thy fire our hearts of ſnow, 
And there enthron'd for ever dwell. 
4 All glory to the ſacred Three, 
One everlaſting Deity, 
All love, and power, and might, and praiſe; 
As at the firſt, &er time begun, 
May the ſame homage itill be done, 
When earth, and heav'n itlelf decays, 
i 
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1 
f N Y M N CCXXXT. 
4 ES our exalted Head, 
| 3 Reg — ty pew; les pray 'I; 
{i Send us in thy body) 8 ſtead 


TI 
4 
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Th' abiding Comforter : 
From thy dazzling throne above, 
From thy F: ather* s glorious ſet, 
Send the Spirit of Truth and Love, 
Tir etern; al Paraclete, 
2 Iſſuing forth from him and thee, 
O let the bleiling flow ; 
Pour the ſtreaming Deity 
On all thy church below: 
Him to teltify thy grace, 
Him to teach how good thou art, 
Him to youch thy Godkead, place 
In ev'ry waiting heart. 
3 God of (30n, and Light of Light, 
I hee let him now reveal ; 
Juſtify us by thy right, 
And ſtampe vs with thy cal : 
Fill our fouls with joy and peace, 
Wiſdom, grace, and utt'rance give; 
Conſtitute thy witnelics, 
And in thy members live. 


H Y M N. CCXXXII. 
I GINNERS, life up your hearts, 
The promiſe to receive; 
Jeſus himſelf imparts, 
He comes in man to live: 
The Holy Ghoſt to man is giv n, 
Rejoice in GOD lent down from heav'n, 


2 Jeſus 


2 Jefus1s glorify d, 
And gives the Cotmforter, 
His Spirit to reſide 
In all his members here : 
The Holy Ghoſt to man is giv'n, 
Nejoice in Gor ſent down from heav it, 
Fo make an end of fin, 
And Satan's works dettro Ys 
He brings his kingdom 
Peace, righteouſneſs, and 107 ; 
The Holy Ghoſt to man is giv'n, 
Rcqoice f in Gop ſent down from nn 
4 Ihe cleanſing blood t' apply, 
The heav'nly life difplay; 
At! To wholiy {anct ty, 
An leal us to that day, 
The Holy Ghoſt to man 1s giv'n, 
Rejoic ein Gop lent down from heav'n, 
« From heav'n he ſhall once more 
Triumphantly defcend, 
And all his faints reftore 
To joys that never end; 
Then, then, when al] our jo s are giv" tis 
Rejoice in God, rejoice in heay'n. 


"SS &@ @T $0» 4085! A 
1 OME, Holy C eleſtial Dove 
To viſit a torrowful bre: it. 
My burthen of guilt to remove, 
And bring me aſſurance and reſt; 
'Thou only h: aſt pow'r to releaſe 
A ſinner o'erwhelm'd with his lo: ad, 
The tenſe of acc: eptance to vive, 


Aud ſprinkle my heart wit th the blood. 


( 21 5 11 4-8 windy 


l 
: 
N 
N 


Whit-Sunday} ( "2$4 ) 


2 With me, it of old thou haſt ſtrova, 
And ſtrangely with-beld from my ſin, 
And try'd by the lure of thy love 
My worthleſs affections to win, 
1 he work of thy mercy revive, 
Thine uttermoſt mercy exert, 
} And kindly continue to ftrive, 
iq And hold, till I.yield thee my heart, 
0 3 Thy call if I ever have known, 
| | And figh'd trom myſelf to get free, 


oO 
And groan'd the unſpeakable groan, 


And long'd to be happy in thee, 
Fulfil the naperfeg deſire, 
Thy peace to my conſcience reveal, 
The ſenſe of thy favour inſpire, 
And give me my pardon to teel, 
4 If when I had put thee to grief, 
And madly to folly return'd, 
Thy pity hath been my relief, 
+» And lifted me up as I mourn'd, 
Moſt pitiful Spirit of Grace 
| Relieve me again, and reſtore, 
| My fpirit in holineſs raiſe, 
To fall and to ſuffer no more. 
5 If now I lament after God, _ 
And gaip for a drop of thy love, 
If Jeſus hath bought thee with blood, 
For me to receive from above, 
Come, heavenly Comforter, come, l 
0 True Witnely of mercy divine, | 
| And make me thy permanent home, 
And ſeal me cternally thine. 
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AWAY with our fears, 


Our troubles and tears, 
The Spirit is come, 

The Witneſs of Jeſus return d to his home 
The Pledge of our Lord, 
Tohis heaven reftor'd, 

ls ſent from the ſky, 

And tells us our Head is exalted on high. 
Our Advocate there, 


By his blood and his pray'r, 
The gift hath obtain; [gain'd ; 
For us he hath pray, and the Comforter 
Our glorify'd Head” 


His Spirit hath ſhed, 
With his people to ſtay, 
And never again will he take him away. 


3 Our heavenly Guide 


With us ſhall abide, 
His comfort impart, 
And ſet up his kingdom of love in the heart: 
By day and by night, 
T he pillar of Light 
Our tteps ſhall attend, 
And convoy us fate to our proſperous end. 


4 Then let us rejoice 


In heart and in voice, 
Our Leader purſue, 
And ſhout as we travel the wilderneſs through; 
With the Spirit remove 
Jo Sion above, 
Triumphant ariſe, [ ſkies... 
Aud walk with our Gop, ull we fly to the 
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HY M N CCXXXV. 


x ONE E. Holy Sp) 'rit, come, 
Let thy br! ght beams Ariſe, 
Diſpel the ke from our 1 0 
An d open all our eyes. 
2 Cheer our Teſponding hearts, 
Thou heav'nly Paraclete ; 
Give us to lie with kumble hope, 
At our Redeemer's feet. 
3 Revive our drooping faith, 
Our donbts and fears remove; 
And kindle in our breiſts the flames 
Or ne ver-dying love. 
Convince us of our fin, 
Then lead to Jeſu's Bio d; 
And to our vond'ring view ie ea) 
The ſecret love of Gop. 
Show ns that loving Man, 
nat rules the courts of bliſs, 
The bend of Hoſts, the Mighty God, 
In Eternal Prince of Peace. 
6 Is thine to cleanſe the heart, 
Jo fantify the ſou), 
To pour freſh life on ev ry parts 
And new create the wndle 
7 If thon, Celeſtial Dove, 
Tine influence withdraw, 
What eaſy victims ſoon we fall 
To conſcience, wrath, and law! 


No longer burns our love, 
Our faith and patience fail; 


Our fecble Gals aſſail. 
4 Dwell therefore in our hearts, 
Our minds from bondage free; 


The Father, Son, and Thee. 
H Y M N CCXXXVI. 


we 


D etcend and fill this pla ce; 
Let cv iv on! to God be . 4, 
And feel aw heav'nly peac 


That we may lng thy prafe ; 
And lengthen out our joyful ſongs 
To everlaſting days. 


©. 


And dead, be then our life ; 
Enterour fouls with all thy might, 
And end this inward ferrite ; 


Wrukuut form, dark, and void; 
Aale us to a ſecond birth. 
An fill our ſouls with Gon- 
Our panting ſpirits thirſt and cry, 
Come, Holy Spirit, come; 
Our natures change and purify, 
And fix in us thy home: 


wo 


Through all the earth abroad, 
The virtue of our Sayiour's name, 
The wonders of our Gp. 


G00 Spirit, like a ruſhing wind, 
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Our {in revives, and de: ith-and hie 1 


* 


Then ſhall we know, and praiſe, and. | love. 


* 


Sit On Our heads Hnke cloven wagves, 


Lord, we are blind, be thou our ſi ght; 


Our hearts, alas are like the earth, 


Then will wz pub Mith and proclaim, 


Bab tiſinal 
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H Y MN CCXXXVIL. 


I FATHER, in theſe reveal thy Son, 
In theſe, for whom we ſeek thy face; 
The hidden myſtery make known, 
The mward; pure, baptizing grace, | 
2 Jeſu, with us thou always art, 
Effect ate now the ſacred ſign; | 
The gift unſpeakable impart; L | 
And bleſs thine ardin ance divine. 
3 Eternal Spirit, deſcend from high, 
Baptizer of our ſpirits thou, 
The (acramental ſeal apply, 
And witneſs with the Water now., | 
4 O that the ſouls haptiz'd herein | 
May now thy truth and merey feel, 
May rife and waſh away their fin 5/47 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, their pardon al, - 


HV MN COCXXXVIL, 


1 F/ THER, Son, aud Holy Ghoſt, 
in folemn pow rc down; 
Prefent with thy heav ny hoſt, 
'Thuye ordinanee te crow: 
See a ſi ful worm of enth. 
Bieſs for her the laing Hood; 
Plunge her, by n ſecend birth, 
Into the depths of GOD. 


0 219 [ Baptiſm 
» Let the promis'd inward grace 
Accompaitiy the ſign; 
On her new-born ſoul impreſs 
Tie glorous name divine - 
Father, all thy love reveal; _ 
Jeſus, all thy mind impart ; 
Holy Ghoſt, renew and dwell 
For ever in her Heart. 


* PR WY 
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H Y MN .CCXXXIX.. 


| I FATHER of heav' ny, we thee adreſe | 
| * (Obedience is our view, 
Accept us m thy Son, and bleſs 
The work we have to do. 
2 Thy holy ord'nance we obey, 
| O mect us in the ſame z 
| And'with th:s Water now convey 
The virtues of thy name. 
2 ſeſus, as water well apply d 
Will make the body clean, 
$o44n the fountain, of thy ſide, 
| Wach thou the ſoul from fn. 
| 4 Celcftal Dove, deſcend from high, 
And on the Water hrood ; 
: And with thy quick*'ning paw'r a 
The Water and the Blood. PP 
s GreatGo vb, Three-Que, again we call, 
And ourraquelts renew ; 
Accept in Chrilt, and bleſs withal 
The work we've now to do. 
La Graces 


| | (. 220, 
' Graces befcre and after Meat. 
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A HYMN 'CCXL. 
Pn. AlSE lum, who by his word 
Su ppl! es our ey*ry need, 
And give s us Chriſt the Lord. 
Our faintmg tous to feed : 
Thanks beo GoD, whoſe Sonwe feel, 
H15 gait unenoar „unſpeakable. 
2 The go! {pcl myfley, 
Unknown to ages paſt, 
The hidden Manna, we 
In 4 15 mercv taſte 
Ih ; be to GOD, whole Sen we feel, 
H:s gift uwknown, unſpeakabie. 
1 0 that the world mi ne prove 
Our happinels ar. Yo | 
And um tl ſong of maps 
With all Ins people join: 
Thanks be to Gon, whoſe Son we feel, 
His gift unknown, uaſpeakable; 


HY MN CCxLI. 


I LORY, love, and praiſe, and honour, 
Formur food | 
Now bettow'd, 
Render we the Donor: 
Bount'ous G9 D we now confeſs wee, 5 
on, who thus n Fonte 
| Act ay; 
| " "Aﬀect it is to bleſs thee. | 


C 1 ) [Craces 
2 Enows the ox his maſter's ſtable ; 
And ſhall we 
Not know thee, 
Nouriſh d at thy table ? | 
Yes; of all good gifts the Giver, 
Thee we own, 
Thee alone 
Magnify for ever. 


HY MN CCXLIL 


I O Thou whoie bowels yearn'd to ſee 
The hungry crovd that follgw'd hee, 
And nottiag had tv ent, 1 
Pity again the famich'd throng, 
Who have with thee continu'd long, 
An fulnt for want of meat. | 
2 Teſs, our outward wants relieve ; 
But Oh! the food immortal give, 
Our empty fouls to H; 
Suſtaurngs by thy pard'ning grace, 
Aud bring us through this wilderneſs, 


To thy celec dial hill,” 
- HY M-N CCXLIE. 


Father of all, who ſilleſt with good 
” 'Theravens that call on thee for their food, 
Them ready to periſh thou lovꝰ'ſt to fuſtain; 
And wilt thou not cherich the children of men? 
2 On thee we depend „ourwants to [upply,{ iky; 
Whoſegoodneſs ſhall fend us Bread from the 
Or earth thou ſhalt give us a taſte of thy love, 
And ſhortly receive us to banquet above. 
L 3 "HYMN 
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HY MN COXIAV 


Ks HOU Savioiurdivine moſtgraciduſty ble ſs 
Thee merries of thing with wonderful 

| grace, | 
That, while we arc feeding on temporal food, 
Our ſouls maybe praifing and þlefting oo 


H.Y MN CCXSLY.. 


1 May our glad thankſgivings riſe, 
O ee the Ruler of the Ges 2 
Hie freds us with the preſent food; 
The preſent mercies ſpeak him good! — 
We pray thee all thy goodneſs ſhow, © + 

And ſet us inward 'mercies know. ' | 


HYMN CCXLVL. 


x BE preſent at our table, Lord, 1 

Be here and ev'ry Where ador'd 4 zg / 

Thy creatwes bleſs, and grant that W 
May feaſt in Paradiſe with these. 


H Y M N CCXLVII. 1 
p WE blefs thee, Lord, for this out food, 
But more for jeſu's fleſh and blood; 
The Manna to our ſpirits giv ng 
The Living Bread ſent down from heay'n ; 
Praiſe ſhall our grateful Hps employ,/ 
While life a d enty we Eno * ; 
"YM dithy we hore thy nne, rt 
While banqueting with Chriſt the Lamb, 


* * 


C 223 } 
Funeral Hymns. 


nd. Att. A FRI 


it Y MN CNV. 


t "Fi finiſh'd, tis done; the ſpirit is fied ; 

The pris*ner is gone, the Chriſty is 

The Chriſtian is living in Jeſus's love [ dead; 
And gladly receiving a I: above. 


— 


II v 


2 All honour and praiſe are Jelus's due 
Supported by grace, hg fought his waythrough, 
Triumphantly glorious, through Jefug's zeal, 
And more than victoriquso'er Fr „Heath hell. 

3 Then let us record the conquering name, 
Oui Captain&Lo-d with ſhoutings proclayn: 
Who truſt in his on and felfen our Had, 
To certain falvation we all ſhall be led. 

4 O Jeſus, lead on thy militant care, 

Aud give us the crown of righteouſneſs there; 
Where Jazzled with g o rite ſeraphim gare, 
Or proftrate adore thee, in filence of praiſe. 

Come, Lord, and difplay — ſign in the iky, 
And bear us away to manſions on high: 
The kingdom be gives,” the purchaſe divine, 
And crown us in heaven cternaily duns 


H Y M N CCXLIX. 


i A worſhip and love 
- + Tathe Father above | 
Who hath ſurainou'd anotherhisglorytograve; 


Wen- ( 240 


re! in pity and grace ' 
ath ſnorten d his race, 
And caught upa warm to the e fo ce. 
2 Our f N at.reft, # 
In a Fanadiſe Piet, N . 


es Which ſorrow and Satan can never moleſt: 
1121 328 ihgok off his clay, 1 
is wafted away, 3 
And eſcap'$to the regions of permanent day. 
3 What joy ſhall JOEL 
When our brethren awusd 
Thethrons of ous gloxiou: Redcewer are Fornd; 
hen WT EA ades in pain, 
Wee brace them again; 
And iu: 207 „ Prefence eternally weisen, 
4 With loving ſurpriſe, 
To whole company cries, 
How ffrangely at laſt are we met in theſkic 
What a wonder of grace, 
Trace ndng our praiſc, | 
That we ſhould, be ſeen in Nis holictplace! 
5 Poor 7 11124 ''S bclow, el a | 
Acg na apted with woe, . Wwe 
How beavaly once with, 04: load did w: go ! 
Tat 1als lever, | 
Mow oft did we feng * «. Tame {8 
We ſhonld never hold gut, we thould-never 
0 Qur,e\ ls to rite 
$0 pantul our 37-3 ; lite 
Ard fo long did it ſcem, the fad women of 
That moment 10 paſt, of 
We are landed at laſt, Kn Teaſt. 
We N Y wy, ther aur N Was 
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LES [ Panerat 
7 Our Saviour we own, 
Who fits on the tlirone 3” 15 
Salvation aſcribe ty the Fathecand' Son : 
We are fay'd by the Lamb; 
Let all heaven prockim, ' "name. 
Let all keaven bow down to the wonderful 


H Y'M'N cal. 


I R EJ01CE for a brother dectas d | 
(Our lofs is his infinite/gainy '  - | 
A ſoul out of priſon reteas'd, on: | 
And freed from its bodily chan? 
With ſongs let us follow inis flight, © 
And mount with his ſpirit aboves #” | 
Eſcap'd to the manſions of light, 
And lodg'd in the Eden of love,” | 
, 


Our brotherthe haven hath gain'd, 
Outflying the — 2 wind; 
His reſt be ath ſooner obtain d, x 
And left his companions behind ; 
Still toſs'd on à fea of diſtreſi, = 
Hard teiling to make the bleſt ort 
Where all is affurance and peace, 
And ſorrow and hn are no mote. 
3 There all the ſhip's company meet, 
Who faiPd with the Saviour beneath; 
With ſhouting eakh other they greet, 
And triumph o'er trouble and drath: 
The voyage of life's at an end, 
Tue mortal afffiction is pat; 
* Phe bye that in heaven they ſpenct 
For ever and ever thall laſt. | 
Ls HYMN 


rl 


Faneral) l 


| HYMN CLI. 
1 pp 2SANNAH to Jeſus on higli; 
Another is enter'd his reſt; 
Another is 'feap'd to the ky, We 
And-lodg'd in Emmanuel's breaſt : 
The ſoul $8 ſiſter is gone 
To heighten the triumph above; 
Exalted to Jeſ:s's throne, 
And claſp d in the arms of his love. 
2 How happy the angels that fall 
Tranlported at ſeſus's name ! 
The ſaints whom he ſooneft ſha!l call 
To ſhare inghe feait of the Lamb! 
No longeg. impriſon'd in clay: 3 
Who next from his dungeon ſhall fly ? 
Who fir ſhall be fummon'd away? 
My merciful Gob, —is it 1 ? 
3 O Jelus, if this be thy will, 
That ſugdenly 1 ſhould depart, 
Thy council of mercy reveal, 
And. whiſper the call co my heart : 
O give me à ſignal ts know, 
It ſoon thou would'ſt have me remove, 
And leave the dull body below, 


{nd fly to the regions of love, 


HY MN ec. 


I A* let this feeble body fail, 
And let it faint. and die, b 
My ſou! ſhalk quit the mournful vale, 
And foi? to worlds on high; 


Shall join the diſembody d ſaints, 


Aud find its long-fought reſt ; 


( 229 0 Hausrat 


That only bliſs, for which it ou Nr 
In the Redeemer's breaſt. 
2 In hope of that immortal crowny.. | 
[ now the croſs ſuſtain; FECL GL 
Aud gladly wander up and downs” | 
And mile at, tail and pap: 70: 
I ſuffer out my threelcore years, 
Till my Deliver come, 
And wipe away his ſervaut'8 tears, 
And take thetexile home. * 
3 Oh! what hath Jeſvs bought for me 
Before my ravidli's eyas 23 
Rivers of life divine Lee, | 2. 
And tices of Paradiſe 1 Ws | 
I ſee a world of ſpirits briglit, . : 
Who taſte the pleaſures tiere, 
They all are rob Ain . White, | 
And conqu ring Palins they bear. | * | 
„Oh! what are all, my ſüff kings bete, | 
if, Lord, thaw count me meer *: 
With that triumphant hott t appcat, 45 4 
An d worſhip at thy keet 1 b | 
Give joy or grief; give eaſpor pally f 
Takelife and friends away; ; 
But let me find them all again, 
In that eternal day. 


H Y MN Cebin. 


1 AKH Siſter in Jeſus, ariſe, 
And joyful his ſummons obey ; 
Ile beckons thee up to the ſkies, 
Ins mexcyhe calls thee away; 


j-- — ty 


Yai! | 


Feneral) MM: = 
A Hs pitythath , gn's thy releaſe, 
| * © Return to thy mitive abode; 
Make haſte to the manſons - bl, 
And fly to the hoſam of G. 


2 To waft from the valley of wears, 

To bear thee, (1amphantly home, 

The chariot of TſraeFa ears, 
The convoy of ange is come 

With — let che depart, | 
Thy happier pirit relign ; | | 

'The Parete Jeſus thqu art, f 
on! is eternally chine. . 


| 4 09 to thy glorious eſtate, 
* longer our partn 1 in woe, ht, 

9 longer oppreſs'd wit r wei 
2 Tar 10 Paradiſe 7 K 
Redeeẽm q From à world of diſtreſs, 

They ear the accep table word ; 
Nee bids thee depart in bis cr, | 
Ang die for t 0 fight o of hy Lord. a | 


ö 4. Eſcape to a country above, ane 
| Where only enjoyment is found, | 
| And fprings, of extgtical love, 0 » ö 
i And riyers of pleaſure abound : | 
No dreadful alarums of war, 

No famine, or ſorrows, or pains, 


| No ſound $i the trumpet is there ; 
But Jaſos ecernally reigns, 


— 


SUP, 


| 
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HYMN cctv. N 


* Pelſun fat. 1 [2 
1 YE that pass by, behold. the. Man; ; 
The Man of 225 d foxyyou! 
The Lamb of Go, for ünners lam, 
f Weeping to Calvary purſhe. 
2 See now his back the ſcourges Ge ' 
 Whileto the hloody pillar bougd | . 
2 loughers m: ke lobe furrows t rd, 4 
Till all his body is ane © wow 
3 His ſacred limbs, they Ae $a. bf rH 
With nails they faſten to th wo 
His ſacred limbs, expos'd a 4 bare,” 
| Or only. cover'd with his blood | 
| 4 See where—bis temples crown'd with thorn! 5 
| His bleeding hands extended wide | 
His ſtreaming feet transfixt and tory 1-< 
in guſhing from his fide i 
5 O thou dear firing Son of GoD, A 
How doth thy heart to ſinners move ! 
ch thy precious blobd, 
Help me to taſte thy dying love. 
6 The rocky could feel thy pow'rful-death, 
And tremble, and aſunder part; 
O rand with thy expiring breath 
The harder marble ry on hearts 


HY MN 


9 
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H Y MN CCLV. 


Bebel the Laub ef Gal. Jol n i. Vi 


1 O hat J could caſt all in load 
Of guilt, aud griet, and care, 
Upon the ſtn-atoning Gon, 

Wito hangs cxpiring chere. 
2 O that my mind on him reclin'd, 
Tu all theſe ſtorms are ver, 
Might nis abiding comfort find, 
An diſbelleve no more. | ; 

3 Thou flaughter'd Lamb, if thine I amy 

Fult my bcart's deſire 3. + 
Now blow the ſpark into a flame, 

And ſet my ſoul on fixe. 


4 Look from the tree, as when for me 
Thou didſt the death endure ; | 
Now let thy blood'the med' cine be, 
Ant alt my {ſickneſs cure. 

5 Pity mv grief, and look relief, 
The work of ſiuners ſpare ; 
Thou Saviour of the dying thief, 
Regard my lateſt pray'r. 


1 


6 Regar( thine own, repeat, tis done, 
Declare my tins torgiv'n ; 

And, ranſom'd by thy, dying groan, 

Receive my ſoul to heaven. 


HYMN 
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H Y MN ECLVT. 
Gratitude... doo wid A 


W HAT ſhall we render unto thee, 
Thou glorious Lord of liſe and pow'r? 
Teach us to bow-the humble knee, 
Teach us with thank tulneſ t“ adore; I 
To praiſe thee as thy ſaints above, 
Jo praiſe thee for thy. wandrons love: 


When like loft ſhet p we wandec'd wide, 


Aud left the watchiul Shepherds oye, 
When borne along th impe — ude 

Of this world's ſin and vanity, - 
Our Jeſus from the heav'ns came down, , 
To fave us by his grace alone. 
le bore our fins upon the tree, 

Toteek and fave the loft he came, f 
There was he bound to ſet us free 

From death and everlaiting ſhame +. 
The captive flock from hell was feed, 
And ranfom'd, when their Shepherd bled, ? 
Before the F ather* s awtul throne, 

Our merciful High-Prieſt he ſtands, 
And interceding for his own, 

The purchas'd remnant now de mands : 
{lis pcoples everlaſting friend, | 
Who loving, loves them to the end! 


May we his baniſh'd ones rejoice, © © 


Him for our Lord an&Gov'to own,” 
To take him for our only choice, 
And cleave to him in love alone 
Be 


: 11 (i888 
Be growing up in holineis, 

Then meet him in the realms of peace, 
6 Then ſhall our grateful fongs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be wip'd away ; 

No fin, no {orrow ſhall be fling, 

No night o ere loud tlie endleſs du): 
O praiſe him, all beneath, above; 
O praiſe him, praiſe the Gov of love. 


HY MN CCLvII. 


Sun, Hail thou flill un Gibton, 


I ARM of the Lord, awake, ariſc, 
And fave a ſoy] that hangs on thee, 

Put on thy ſtrength, and bow the tkies, 
And work thy ancient work in me 

Thy grace miraculous diſplay, 

The rapid comſe of nature tay. 

2 My Joſhua, bid the fun ſtand ſtill, 

Suſpend the ſtorm in mid career ; 

Arreſt the torrent of my will, 
Reftrain me from tlie in I fear; 

The pow'r of livicg faith impart 

And fix my poor unſettled heart, 

3 Jeſus, my conftant Jeſus, tand 
Betwixt my hoſom-· ſin and me; 

Nature ſubmits to thy command, 

All things are poſſible to thee 21 

Thou infinite in love and pow r, 

Preſerve me, ihm I h po mare. 


3 
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H Y MIN © CCLYUEL, 
Adoring Free- AH .... 


1 0 Lord, how greats the Favour Y* 


auners poor 


That we ſuc 


D 


mr and 


Tra T 9 


þ * 
1 » 


: $9: 19t om a} 18 
Can, through thy Blood s ſweet avout, 


Approach thy mercy s door, 
Aud find an open-pallage 
Unto the throne of grace, 


There wait the welcome, meſjage,.. 


That bids us go in peace. 
: Lord, we are heiplets creature 
Full of the deepeſt heed, 


Stupid, ang inly dead; 


1 oy "4 


Throughout de id by nature, 


2 


Our ftreagth s perfect weakneſs, 


And ail we have is fin ; 
Our hearts are all uncleanneſs, 
den of thieves within. 

; In this forlorn condition, 
Who jhall afford us aid! 
Where (hall we fd compaſſion, 
But in the Church's Head? 

Je tus, thou art all pity, 

O take us to chine arms, 
Au eserciſe thy mercy, 

Fo ſave us from all ha»ms, 

we'll never ceaſe repeating 

Our numberlefs complaints, 
But ever be intreating 

The glorious King of ſaints, 


* 
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62340 
Till we attain the — 
Of pe and goſpel lov 
And pay our grateful homage 
With all che (aints above. 
Then we, with all in glory, 
Shan chanktully relute 1d 
Th“ amanng, ple ifing ſtory 
Of. ſeſu 8 love; o Sreat 3 
In this ble cor.templation 
May-we for ever dwell, 
Amid ſhare ſuch contolation 
As none Helo dan Tell. 


H Y MN CCLIX. 
Return wntithy Regt, O my Sul. fal exvi. :. 
1 WE: ARY of mad. tk from my GoD, 
and now mage wilting to return, 
I hear and bow me to tle rod; 
For him, not wthbut hope, T mourn ; 
I denn advocate ve, 
A Friend before the wren of 10 "©, 
2 O Jeſus, full of truth and grace, 
Mos Full of grace than L of lin, 
Yet once again ! eek thy face, 
Open chi © arms and ke me in, 
And freely my IT dings heal, 
And iove the lei {3 nner Bil. | 
3 Thou know 5 w.y to bi ing me vack, 
| My fallen ſpl it to reſtore; 
O for thy truth and me roy 's ſake, 
Forgrye, and bid me hn no more 
The ruins of my ſoul repair, 
And makes my heart the hoy fe of pray'r. 
F 3 4 The 


650 
4 The ſtone to fleſh again convert, 

The veil of ſin onet more remove; 
Drop thy warm blood upon my heart, 

And melt it by thy dying love; 
My rebel heart by love fubdue, 
And make it foft, aud Make it new; 

5 Ah! gie me, Lord, the tender heart, 

That trembles at th' approach of tin ; 
A godly fear of fin impart, | 

Implant and root it deep within; 
That I may dread thy gracious po-, 
And never dare offend thee more, 

H TMN CCLX. 
Unſtable ar Mater. Gen. AN. 4. 
I ** Shepherd of the ſheep, / x} 
F Pity my unſettled foul; | | 
Guide and nouriſh me, and keep, 

Till thy love ſhall make me whole; 
Give me perfect foundnets, give, 
Make re fiedfſt believe. N 

2 Jetus, T behold thee now, TI 

But my ever-roving e 
Loſcs thee, I know not how, | 

Soon [ faint, fall back, and die; 
Doubt again my heart aſſails, 
Unbel:ef again prevails, 

3 I am never at oneftuy, 

Changingev*ry hour I am; 

But thou art as yeſterday, 

Now and evermore the fame; * 

Conſtancy to me im 


"arty Ove f 
Stabliſh with thy where hy pennt. d 


e 
4 Lay thy weighty hand on me, 
All my wnbeljief control,; 
Till the vehel ceate to be, | 
Keep him down with my ou; 
That he never more may move, 
Root and ground” me tilt in love. 
5 Give me faith to hold me up, 
Walking over life's rough ſea; 
Holy, puritving hope, 
Still my ſoul's luxe anchor be; 
That I may beever thine, 
Fil! my foul, with love divine, 


"RY MAN... CCLXT, 
Chrift aur Rock. 


I 1* a world of hate and rancour, 
Lard, thy truth my ſpirit feels, 
And in Chriſt ſhe refts at anchor, 
For from him her health proceeds: 
This is faithtul, my falvation, 
And my ſtrength is Chriſt alone; 
From this Rock of exalt tion, 
By no blast fhall J be blown. 
2 Oconhde, with much ſub jeden, 
In the Lord, ye fanhful flock, 
K neeling with ſincere affection, 
For Chrit Jeſus is our Rock: 
Thus is faithful, my ſalvation, 
And my ſtrength is Chriit alone; 
From this Rock of cxaltation, 
By no blaſt fhall I be blown, 
3 G0 


( 7 4 513 
; Gon himſelf, in glory ſeater, 
Speaks amidit ſeraphic thryngs, 
Twice Tve heard the lame repeated,,. 
That all yow'r to Chriſt belongs: 


This is filthfal, my ſalvation!” ©; uf 
And my Rrength is Chriit alan e: 
Prom This Rock of exaltation, 1 
By no blaſt ſhall 1 be blown, {4 


H Y M N CCLXit. 
For the Wittch- Night. 
Or have we pat the guilty hight 
In revellings and frantick much; 
The creature was our ſoſe delight, 
Our bappinels the things ot earth; 
But Oh! ſuffice the ſeaſon pill, 
We chooſe the better part at laſt. 
We will not cloſe our wakeful yes, 
We will not let our eyelids flepy 
But humbly lift them to the ikies; 
And all a ſolemn vigil keep: 
So many years on ſin betow'd, * 
Can we not watch one night for Goo? 
Dear Object of our faith, and love, 
We liſten for thy welcome voice; : 
Our perſons and our works Approve, 
And bid us in thy ſtrength rejoice : 
Now let us hear the midnight Cry, 
And ſhout to find the Bridegrooni nights - 
+ Shout inghe midſt of us, O King A 
Of 1aints, and let our joys abound; 
Let us exult, give thauka, andfiog,” 
And triumph in redemption found; 
We 
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We aſk forev'ry waiy 
O let our: gloneus jo A fall. 
5 O may we all EE Ak riſe, 

Wich joy upon gurcheads xeturns 
And far above thoſe nether ſkies, 

By thee on. cages wings upborne; 
Si hrough all yon radiant circles move, 


And gain the higheſt heaven of love, 


HY MN ccLxin. ; 
- Tha ſane, | 


LL watch, tis fue my Lerd will come; 
F ber: f un, hell is my doom; 

If I ne er hd the "(bred toad, 

II periſh crying out oy Gob. 

The ſobl that fe- Les the Lord hall ive 1 
Stek, O my foul, my ſpirit, ſtrive, 

Cry load, if herefu 10 hear, 

I'M periſh, if I muſt, in pray v. 

What though the way be woe and bam 
Tuou haſt not bid us Teek in van; 

II ſeek, if neter the liſs be giv n, 

Ard periſh at the gate of neden. 

0 Cl, unveil thy lovely face, 

And ſhew me now thy paid ning d 
This heart of unbelief remobv, 

And fwallow vp my foul in love. 

One precious drop, Lord Jeſus, pie, | 
One precious drop thou kngw' I want; 
One precious drop of thy dear thood' 


Will make me cry, m Lord, Wy Gen. 
6 Lord 


\ 
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By no private wants compel d, 


( 239 ) 
Lord, if to me thy grace abound; -.- 
I'll praiſe thee with à joyful ſound; 
If thou wilt fave unworthy me, 
II praiſe thee to eternity. ro; tire We 


HY MN CCLXIV. 
The ſame. | 


Ess, guard thy gather'c: ſheep, 
Wo thy voice begin to know, 
Day and night in ſafety Recp, 

Helps after thee to go: 

Eyeing thee with fixt regard, 

By rs word and Spirit led, 
Walk we in the works prepar'd, 

Cloſe in all thy footſteps tread. 

In thy pilgrimage with men, 

Objects of thy conſtant care, 
Thou didſt all their griefs ſuſtain, 

Lab'ring, watching unte pray'r,; 
Thou whole nights in pray'r didſt fpend, * 

On the mount for us emplor'd, 1 


£ 


”rompt the helpleſs to defend, a 
Prevalent with man and God. * 
p 


Only lose inſpn'd thy breaft ; 
Love thy ſteady hands upheld, Ip 
Laye epfore d the kind requeſt yo 
And ſhall we refule to join, | 
We, who all the good receive, | 
Reap the fruit of toil divins, ©*- 
By tlle pray'r of Jeſu lVe,ẽ 


BY 4 


A” Nay, 


| ( 240 ) 
4 Nay, b ut in thy ſtrength we riſe, 
Nightly to the mountain go, 
Breatire our wiſhes to the Kies qi! 
For the ſleeping | crowd below 3! 
Prav. my w atchtul brethren, prays | 
Full of wants, and fins, aud fears; 
Wcltle, till the break or day, 
Tilt the faviog grace appear. 
5 Jeſus, hear o earneſt cry, 
Exccute thy.lave's deſign; 
Bring thy t lalvation mghy 
Claim a guilty world for thine zi.1 + | 
Take the purchalc. of thy bloody, »it Þ 
Blood that ſpeaks gur ins 4orgiy az 
2h; it bring us ne. ny to Go, ly «447 | 
t it us all to heav'n. 
HY M N CCLXY, 
The ſame. _ 
1 MEET and right it is to ſing, 
At ev'ry time and place, 1A 
Glory to our heav/nly King. 
The GOD of uutk aud grace 2 10 
Join we, then with ſweet accord, 
All in one thankſgiving join; 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Eternal praile be thige. 
42 Thee, the ſyſt-born jons of light, 
In choral ſymphonies, 
Praife by day, diy without night, 
And never, never cent x | 
Angels and Archangels MEL. i + ils 
Sing the inyltick Three in One; 
Sing, and ſtop, and gaze, and fall 
O'zrwhelm'd before thy throne, 
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4: Vying with that happy choir, 
Who chant thy praiſe above, 
We on eagles wings aſpire, 
The wings of faith and love; 
Thee they fing with glory crown d 
We extol the fl aughter'd Lamb ; 
Lower if our voices ; found, 
Our ſubject is the ſame. 
A 9 Go, thy love we praiſe, 
Vhich gave thy Son to die; 
Jeſu us, full "of truth and grace, 
Alike we glority ; 
Spirit, Comfo! ter divine, 
Praiſe by all to thee be giv'n, 
Till we in full chorus join, | 
And carth is turn'd to heav'n. 


H YM N CLXVI. 


Before Preaching. 


x Now begin the heav'nly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jeſu's name; 
Ve who Jeſu's 3 kindneſs prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 
Ye who fe the Father's grace 
Remning in the Saviour's face, 
As wo C angan on ye move, 
Praiſe and hleſs redeeming love. 
Mourning fouls, dry up your tears, 
Baniſh al your 8 uilty feacs ; F 
dee your FULL an id cuUrie remove, 
Cancel d by rede eming love, 
VI 4 Ve, 


ts 
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4 Ye, alas! who long have been 
Willing ſlaves of death and fin, 
Now from bliſs no longer rove, 
Stop, and taſte redeeming love, 

5 He ſubdu'd th' internal pow'rs, 
His tremendous foes e vg 
From their curſed empire drove, 
Mighty in redeeming love. 

6 Welcome all by fm oppreſt, 
Welcome to his ſacre« reſt; 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

7 Hither then your muſick bring, 
Strike aloud each cheerful ſtring ; 
Mortals, join the hoſt above, 
Join to praiſe redeeming love, 


HYMN CCLXVIL 


| The ſame. 


I O Fer faith, for faich divine, 
To truſt in Chriſt alone; 
Faith, that makes the bleſſings mine, 
The promiſes mine own ; 
Faith, to call the Saviour Lord; 
Laith, to touch his bleeding fide 
Faith, to feel his precious word 
| Now ſavingly apply'd. 
2 Send the promis'd blefling down, 
Now give thy word ſucceſs ; 
Let a Saviour's preſence crown 
This ordinance with grace: 
Cont: 


— — 
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Comfort ev ry mourning ſoul, 
| Set the captive pris'ner tree ; 
Speak the loathſome leper whole, 
And O remember me. 
| HY M N CCLXVIT. 
| Thankſziwing for the Succels of the Goſpel. 
1 0 R conquering. Lord 
Hath proſper d his word, 
Hath made it prevail, 
4 Aud mightily ſhaken the kingdem of hell 
His um te hath bar'd, 
And a peaple prepar 'd, 
His glory to thow, 
And witnels the pow'r of his paſſion b elo 
2 He hath open'd a door 
To the penite nt poor, 
| And reſcu'd from fi, 
| And admitted the horlots and publican in: 
They have heard the glad found, 
They have liberty found, 
Through the blood of the Lamb, 
And Jntifi pardon in Jeſus's name, 
3 he oppoltrs admire l 
The hammer and fire, 
| 
| 


- 
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Which all things o'ercomes, 
| And breaks the hard rocks, and the mountain! 
| With quict amaze conſumes 
They liſten and gaze, 
And their weapons rehgn, 
| Con(train'd to acknowledgetheworkisdiving 
4 And ſhall we net ſing 
| Cur Saviour and King ? 
M2 
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Thy witneſſes we 
Wich rapture aſcribe our ſalvation to thee: 
Thou Jeſus ha't bleſs d, 
And believers commend. 
Who thankfully own | 
We are freely jorgiy'n, through mercy alone. 
5 Our he atbenich lad. | 
| | Beneath thy command, 


In mercy receive, 
And make us a pattern to all that believe ; 
Then, then let it (pread 
Thy knowledge and dread, 
Till the earth is o erflow'd, 
And the univerſe fill'd with thegloryof Gop. 


HY MN CCLXIX. 
Rev. 1 « ©, 6. 


1 HO is as the Chriſtian great ? | 
He is bought with Jeſu" s blood, 
Crowns he ſees bencath lus feet, | 
; Soars aloft, and walks with God ! 
2 Who is as the Chriſtian wile ? 
He lis nought for all hath giv'n, 
Bought the pearl of greateſt prices | 
Nobly barter d carth for heav'nt 
3 Who is as the Cbritian bleſt? | 
| He hath found the long-ſought Stone; | 
He is join'd to Chriſt his Keit ; | 
He and happineſs are one! | 
4 Earth and heav'n together meet, 
Gifts in him and graces join, 
Make the character complete, 
| All immortal, all divine! ] 


| 


4 


3 
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5 Lo! his eloathing is the Sun, 
The bright Sun of Righteouſneſs; 
He hath put ſalvation on, | 
Jeſus is his beauteous d refs, 
6 Lo! he feeds on living vrex1, 
Drinks the fountain from above, 
Leans on ſeſu's breaft his head, 
Feaits for ever on his love. 
7 Angels here his ſervants are, 
Spread for mm their golden wings, 
To his throne of glory bear, 
Seat him by the King of Kings. 
8 Whoſhall gain that heavnly heiglit? 
Who his Saviour's face ſhall fee ? 
I, whoclaim it in his right, 
Chriſt hath bought it all for me! 


II 


H Y MN CCLXX. 


Iſaiah xxxv. 8, 9, 10. 


x JESUS, my All, to heav'n is gone, 
j Him whom I fix my hope upon; 
lis track I fee, and I purſuc 
The narrow way, ll him 1 view. 


2 The way the hole Prophets went 41 
\ 5 1 , | 


The road that leads from bamthment, 
The King's highway of holinefs, 
I'll go, tor all his paths are peace. 


3 No ſtranger may proceed thereinnñ a 


No lover cf. thewcrld or fin 
INo lion, no devouring care; 
No fin or ſorrgw ſhall be there. 
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No; nothing may go up thereon, 

| But traveling fouls, and I am one; 

| Waytaring men, to Canaan bound, 
Shall only in the way be found. 

5 This is the way I long have ſought, 
And mourn'd becauſe I found it not; 
N My t grief a burden long hath been, 

* Becauſe I could not ceale from fin, 
Tue more I trove againſt its power, 

I ſtumbled yet and {in'd the more, 
Till late T heard my Saviour fay, 
Come hither, foul, I am the Way. 

Lo] glad Icometo thee, bleſt Lamb, 

And thou ſhalt take me as I am; 
Nothing but ſin I can thee give, 
Nothing but love ſhall I receive. 

Then will I tell to ſinners round, 
What a dear Saviour I have found 
| T'l1 point them to redeeming blood, 


| And cry, Behold the way to Gon. 
| | 
1 HY MN CCLXXI. 
Heb. xi. 24. 
{1 Ok. for a hymn of lofty praiſe, 


To celebrate redeeming grace; 
Grace, that ſhould ey*ry heart inſpire 
With holy love, true heuv'nly fire, 
2 Here Ibehold the healing tide 
Streaming from Jeſu's open'd fide ; 
And come to waſh me in the flood, 
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And cure my wounds with Jeſu's blood. 
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3 This ſtreaming blood will ife convey, 
Twill purge my fins and guilt away z 
In all my pains ſure eaſe "twill give, 
My mind m all diſtreſs relieve. 


4 Tis vocal blood, and loudly pleads, 


And for my pardon intercedes ; 
Oh ! hear the plea, my Gon, and ſhine 
Upon my foul with hght divine. | 


H Y MN CCLXXIL 


Father, forgi us them, Luke xxiii. 14. 


O0 Love unknown, Gop's only Son, 
All earth and heav'n's defre, 
He leaves for me his glorious throne, 
And doth for me expire 
2 See, finners, ſee, he dies for me, 
For you his lite he pours; 
Now ble. rain from vonder tree 
In ever! laſting ſhow'rs, 
2 Come catch the blood and life of Ger, 
And loſe your guilty fears; 
Ariſe, releas d from all your load, 
While Jeſu's croſs appears, 
4+ Break, hearts of ſtone, to hear him Croan, 
To hear his dy! 2g pray , 
O Father, look with pity lown, 
And all my murd'rers ipare. 
He pr ays and cries 5s he bleeds and nz 3 
Appeas'd by ſacred gore, 
Our GoD accepts his lacrifice, 
And we are curſt no more, 


— — 
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6 O matchleſe grace, the Prince of Peace, 
Th' immortal King of heav'n, 

He ſuffer'd in his murd'rers place, | 

And we are all forgiv'n! | 


H Y M N CCLXXIIT. 
Chrift our Great Melchiſedec. 
1 N dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 


love to hear of thee; 
No muſick like thy charming name, 
Near half fo ſweet can be 1 
O may we cyer hear his voice 
In merey to us ſpeak, 
Then in our Prieſt will we rejoice, 
Our great Melchiſedec. 
2 Our Jeſus nal! be til! our theme, 
While in this world we ſtay; 
We'll ſing our ſeſu's lovely name, 
When all things elſe deca 
When we appeal in vonder y Py 
w ith 4A: i} 1 0211S f: wour'd th rong, 
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And Chriſt ſnal! be our fong. 


HY MN Wer 
| Yom cl. 
I BREATHE in praiſe of your Creator, 
Evy'ry foul his honour raile, 
Magnify the Lord of nature, 
Magnify the Gob of grace 
H. r &., &cs 
the umverſe with praiſe, 
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Then will we ting more beet, more loud, 
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.H Y MN. CCLXXY, 
Cant. u. 16. 
CG know that my ſeſus is mine, 
And I'm his beloved abode, 
Mo head on his boſom recline, 
And hve by the ſmiles of my Gon, 


Not heaven or earth is ſo great, 


No treaſure like this to be found, 
It (peaketh my pardon complete, 

And heals my deplorable wound. 
And if his unchangeabie mind 

Be ever towards me-for good, 
He'll teach me to ſeek and to find 

The path that will bring me to Gong 
He'll lead me through trouble and pain, 

And dangers that lie in the road, 
Ti! ſhall behold him again 

In his everlaſting abode. 
Will Jeſus his mercy declare 

To ſuck a poor ſinner as me? 
And give me in heaven to ſhare 

The price of Eis blood on the tree? 
I hear him proclaim, with delight, 

That I am his friend and his bride; 
And he will enrobe me in light, 

And give me a ſeat by his fide, 


H YM N CCLXXVI. 
There the weary be at refl. Job ui. 17. 
THo wretched man of forrow, 
Whoſe eyes all day o'erflow, 
Indulge thy grief, and borrow 
The night for farther woe; 
x5 
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In ceaſeleſs lamentation, _ | | | 
Thy folemn moments ſpend, , | | 
And groan thy expectation | 
That pain with life will end. 
2 From all I ſuffer here, 
I Goo my ſin forgive, 
From all I feel and fear, 
I there redeem' d hall live : | 
No frpeat to deceive me, 
No, ſin to ſtain my thought; 
No loſs, or wrong, to grieve me, Wy 
Where all things are forgot. 
3 No heart diſtracting paſſion 
Is there to break my peace, 
But joy without ceſſation, 
And love without exceſs: 
Of Paradiſe ſecure, 
I ſhall no longer mourn ;. - 
The bliſs is full and ſure, | | 
The roſe without a thorn. 
4 Safe on the happy ſhore, 
My foul the ſtorm defies, 
Where pain afflicts vo more, | | 
And grief no longer crics 5 | 
In that celeſtial city, | 
From all our tolls we ceaſe, 
And loſe our bghing pity | 
In univerſal bins. | 
HY MN CCLXXVIE. | 
| Exodiis xv. 1. | 
1 * Moſes's ſong, the Lamb we proclaim, | 


The praiſe doth belong to Jetus's name; 
Trumphanily y 


62519 
Triumphantly glorious our ſeſus hath been, 
And more than victorious o'er hell, earth & fins 
2 The world and its prince no longer art found; 
Our tyrannous fins are bury'd and drown'd, 
O erwhehn'd by a motion of Moſes's rod, 
And plung'd in the ocean of Jeſyus's bloodl. 
2 The Lord is my might, redeeme d by his grace, 
I pay him his right, I fing of his praiſe; 
Our Lord's habitation, in us he coth dwell, 
And all his ſalvation to ſinners yeveal. 
4 Our ns ve oe f;hrown, which roſe againſt thie ; 
They ſunk as a ftone into the Red Sea; 
he Lord hath forgot them, as hid from his eves, 
And ſunk to the bottom, they never thai! riſe. 


HY MN CCLXXVIII. 


Ho, Every one that thirfteth, came ye to the Water 4, 
Iſaiah lu. 1. g 


1 O, ye deſparring ſinners, come, 
Ye thirſty, fin-fick favila; pair 

To waters, whoſe all- pow'rtul ſtream 
Shall quench your thirſt, and waſh you clean, 
Whoſe healing pow'rs have always wrought 
Beyond the nch of human thought. 

2 Betheſda's Pool is not like this, 
Nor heals nor cures ſuch leproſies; 
Nor Siloam's waves, nor Jordan's flood, 
Though put together, half ſo good; 
'1 was nam'd by him, who made it flow, 
Had well its depth and, virtue EU 
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2 A fountain here, ye ſouls, deſcry, i'y 
And wond'ring own the myſtery ; 
Rivers and pools in ſummer dry, 
But fountains never want ſupply ; 
So, this bleſt fount from Jefu's ſide. 
Flows with a never- ceaſing tide. 

4 Long as my ſoul's permitted here 
To bear its load of human care, 
III keep my ſtation near its fide, 
And wath, and drink, and there abide ; 
Nor from the tacred ſtreams remove, 
Till tak en to their ſource aborc. 


HY MN cclLXxXIX. 


r 


Draw mt, Cont, i. 4. 

I DRAYN by my Redcemer's love, 
After him I'd follow fait ; 
Drawn from earth to things above, 
Drawn out of myſeitf at lait, 


{ Pons my foul, and mounts, and flicg, 
| Meets and graſps him in the ſkies, 

| HY MN CCLXXX. 

f Cat. ii. 10, 11, 17. 

FM 1 THE voice of my Beloved founds, 


| | While o'er the mountain tops be bounds ; 


1 He flies exulting o'er the hills, 
. And all my foul with tranſport fills ; 
| Gently dei be chide my (tay, 


[ Riſe, my love, and come away, | 
2 The 
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2 The ſcatter'd clouds are fled at laſt, 
The rain is gone, the vinterꝰ's paſt, 
Ihe lovely vernal flow*rs appear, 
The feather d choir invites our ear 
Now with ſweetly, penſrve moan, 
Coos the turtle dove alone. 
3 Come, my Belov'd, O come away, 
Love 1s impatient of delay, 
Run like a youthful Hart or Roe, 
On hills, where precious ſpaces grow 3 
Love is impatient of delay, 
Come, my Belov'd, O come away. 


HY MN CCLXXXI. 


This Mortal muft put on Immortality. 1 Cor. xv. 33. 


1 1* tlus world of fin and ſorrow, 
Compaſs'd round with many 2 care, 
From eternity we borrow 
Hope, that can exclude deſpair : 
Thee, irinmphant God and Saviour, 
In the glaſs of faith we fee; 
O aſſiſt each faint endeavour, 
Kaiſe our earth-born ſouls to thee, 
» Place that awful ſcene before us, 
Of the laſt tremendons day, 

When to life thou thalt reſtore vs, 
Ling'riug ages haſte away 
When this vile and ſinful nature 

[ncorrupticn ſhall put on; 
Lit:-renewings glorious Saviour, 

Let thy gracious will de done. 


HYMN 
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H Y NM N CcLXXxII. 


Rev. xix. 11, Ce. 


1 OME thou Co mgy 'ror of the nacions, 
On thy great w! hite horſe appear, 
Eart hquakes, de; arths, and delolations, 
f try kingdom near: 
True and faith fal, &c. &c. 
Stabliſh thy dominion here. 
2 Thine the kingdom, por, anc glory; 
Thine the ranſom'd nations are; 
Let the h. -athen fall before thee, 
Let the iſles thy pow declare: 
Judge and con ucr, &c. &c. 
All m unkind; jn ri, Zhtedus S war, 
3 Thee let all mankind ad mite, 
Object ot our joy and dread; 
Flame thine eyes with heav” aly fire, 
Many crowns adorn thy head : 
But thine eſſence, &c. &c. 
None, except thyſelf, can read. 
4 Yet we Know our Mediator, 
Ry the Father's grace beitow'd, 
Me ily cloath'd in human nature, 
Thee we call the Word of GoD + 
Fleſh thy veſture, &c. &c. 
Dipt in thy own ſacred blcad, 
3 Captiin, Gon of 0ui ſalvation, 
Thon, who haſt the wine- preis tro, 
Borne th' Almighty's indignation, 
Quench'd the. hercelt wrath of GOD, 
Taler tht ing dom, &C. &c. 
Claim the purchalc of thy blood. 


( 255 ) 
6 On thy thigh and yeſture written, 
Shew the world thy heav'nly name, 
That, with loving wonder fuitten, 
All may. glority the Lamb: 
All adore thee, &c. &c. 
All thee Lord of Lords proclaim. 
7 Honour, glory, and ſalvation, 
To the Lord our Gop we give; 
Pow'r and endleſs adoration 
Thou art worthy to receive : 
Reign triumphant, &c. &c. 
King of Kings, for ever live. 


H Y M N' CCLXXXIII. 
SALFATION?! 
1 GQALVATION! Oh! the joyful ſound, 


What pleaſure to our ears, 
A ſov'reign bahn for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our tears ! 
Glory, honour, praiſe, and power, 
Be unto the Lamb for ever: 
| Jeſus Chriſt is our Redeemer : 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Halleiujah, 
Praiſe the Lord. 
2 Salvation ! Jet the echo fly 
The fpacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the ſky 
Con ſpire to raiſe the ſound ! 
Glory, honour, praiſe, and power, 
Be unto the Lamb far ever: 
Jeſus Chriſt is our Redeemer : 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Praiſe che Lord. 


— — — 
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H Y MN cLXXXIV. 


The Pilgrims Fr . 


1 Gp e, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this harren land; 

I am weak, but thou art mighty, 

Hold me with thy pc wirtulhakd :; 

Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven, 

Feed me till Iwant no more. 


2 Open now the chryſtal fountain, 
Whence the healing ſticam doth fow ; 
Let the fire and cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through: 
Strong Deliv rer, ſtrong Deliv'rer, 
Be thou ſtill my ſtrength and ſueld. 


3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears ſubſide; 

Death of deaths and hell's deſtruction, 
Load me (ite on Canaan's fide; 

Songs of prziſts, ſongs of praiſes, 

I will eve; EVE do thee. 


4 Muſing on my hat itation, 
Muling on my hem nly home, 
Fills my foul with holy lo-gings ; 
Come, my je.us, quickly come: 
Vanityis all ſee ; 


Lord, long to be with thee. 
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HY M N CCLXXXV. 
The Pilgrim's Scug. 


t ISE, my foul, and ſtretck thy wings, 
Thy better portion trace; 
Riſe from tranſitory things, 
Towers heav'n, thy dwelling place: 
Sun, and moon, and ſtars decay, 
Time ſhall ſoon this earth remove; 
Riſe, my ſoul, and haſte away 
To ſcats prepar'd above. 
Rivers to the ocgan run, 
Nor ſtop in alFthe:r courſe; 
Fire aſcending feeks the tun, 
Both ſpeed them to their ſource ; 
So a ſoul that's born of Gop 
Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upwards tends to his abode, 
| To reſt in his embrace. 
J Ceaſe, ye pilgruns, ceaſe to mourn, 
Preis onward to the prize; 
Soon ohr Saviour will return 
Triumphant is the ſkies; 


Yet a ſcaſon, and you know - 
. Happy entrance will be giv'n, 
Al! our jorrows left below, 
And earth exchang'd for heav'n. 


- 8 * 9 
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HYMN CCLXXXVI. 


Chriffs Commiſhon. 


* 


=” COME, happy fouls, approach your Go | 


With new melodious longs; 
Come, tender to almighty grace 
The tributes of your tongues, 


2 So ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the love 
That pity'd dying men, 
The Father ſent his equal Son, 
To give them life again 


3 Thy hands, dear Jeſus, were not arm d 
With a revenging rod, 
No hard commiſhon to perform 
Ihe vengeance of a GO. 


4 But all was mere „all was mild, 
And wrath fortbok the throne, 

When Chriſt on the kind errand came, 
And brought ſalvation down. 


5 Here, ſinners, you may heal your wounds, 
And wipe your ſorrows dry; 
Trait in the mighty Saviour's name, 
And you ſhall never die, 


6 O deareſt Lord, melt down our ſouls 
T accept thine offer d grace; 
Then will we bleſs the Saviour's love, 


And give the Father praiſe, 


* 
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H Y M N CCLXXXVII. 
Adoring Chriſt, 


BRETHREN, let us join to bleſs 
Jeſus. Chriſt, our joy and peace; 
Let our praiſe to him be giv'n, 

Highat Gon's right bk heav'n. 

2 Maſter, fee to thee we bow, 
thou art Lord, and only thou, 

{hon the bleſſed virzin's feed, 

Giory of thy church, and Head. 

F hee, the angels ceaſeleſs fing ; 

Thee, we praiſe, our Prieſt, and King; 
Worthy is thy name of praiſe, 

Full of glory, fujl of grace. 

4 Thou haſt the glad tidings brought, 
Of ſalvation by thee wrought; 
Wrought for all thy church, and we 
W orſhip | in cheir company. 

5 We, thy little Flock, adore 

hee, the Lord for evermaro z 

Ever with us ſhew thy love, * 

Till we join with thoſe above. 


* 


H Y M N CCLXXXVIII. 


Frer-Orace. 


I FRE. .GRACE to ev'ry heav'n- born ſoul 


Will be acoaftant theme; 
Long as eternal ages roll, 


Well Xill adore the Lamb, 


1 
2 Free- Grat alone can wipe the tears 
From our jamenting eyes, | 
Can raiſe our fouls from gut itz fears 
T's joy that neverdics, TS 
Free- Grace can death itſelf outbravey 
And take its ſtin g away, 
Can ſouls unto the urn "It ſave, 
And them toheavn convey. 
4 Our Saviour, by Free-Grace alone, 
His builc ling {hall complete, 
With ſhouting bring forth the head-ſtone, 
Crying, Grace; Grace, to it, 4 
5 May I be found 4 living - tone, 
In Salem's ſtrects above, 
And help to ting before the throne 
Free-Grace, and dying love. 


HY MN "CCEXXYIX. ©, 
At the Coming of a Gofpel-Minifter. 


I WE ELCOME, welcome, hleſſed ſervant, © 
Meſlenger of Jeſa's grace ; | 
O how beautiful the feet of | 
Him that brings good news of peace ! 
All hail Herald, &c. &c. 7728 
Prieſt of GoD, thy peoples joy. 
2 Saviour, bleſs his meſſage to us, 
Give us hearts to hear the ſound 
Of redemption, dearly purchas d, W > 
By thy death and precious wounds; 
O rercul it, &c. &c. * 
To our poor and helpleſs ſouls, . 


E 
3 Give reward of grace and glo 
To thy Faith lab rer 3 
Let the incenſe of our hearts be 
Offer d up in faith and prayer; 
Bleſs, O bleſs him, &c. &c. 
Now henceforth, for evermore. 


HYMN CCXC. 
For a Plaſiug on the Means of Grace, 


| Z BELOVED Saviour, faithful Friend, 
| The joy of all thy Croſs's train, 
In mercy to ourad deſcend, 
Or elſe we worthip thee in vain, 


2 In vain we meet to ling and pray, 
Tf Chriſt his influence withhold ; 
p Our hearts remain as cold as clay, 


Till we our Gop by faith behold, 


z Then let us feel thy healing beams, 
ty And view thy reconciled face; 
Yea, prove thy preſence in theſe means, 
To bleſs a vile and helpleſs race. 


x & 4 Here manifeſt thyſelf in peace; 
1 hy faithful mercies now make known: 
O breathe on us a gale of grace, 
And ſend the cheering blefſing down, 


" + & 5 We gladly for thy coming wait, 
Sceking to know thee as thou art ; 

& We bow as ſinners at thy feet, 

And bid thee welceme to our heart, 


HYMN ccxcl. 


Fer tde Propagetio of the Goſpel. 
1 CAPTAIN of thine enliſted hoſt, 


Pilplay thy glorious banner high, 
The ſummons ſend from coaſt to coatt, 
Andieatt a num'rous amy nigh. 
2 A ſolemn jubiles proclaim, 
Proc!am the great ſabbatic day; 
Alert the glor ies of thy name, 
Spoil Satan of his wiſh'd- for prey. 
+ Bid, bid thy Heralds publiſh loud 
Tha peaceful bleſſings of thy reign; 
And when they ſpeak of iprinkling blood, 
The mytt'ry to che heart explain. 

4 Lord, ſhed thy light, make plain the way 
That leads to Stun's lofty tower; 
Pierc'd by thy beams, let night be day; 

So ſhall we fee and praiſe thy power. 
HY MN CCXCIL 
P/alm Ix%ul. 25. 
1 WHOM have I in heav'n but thee, 
Chat can thy creature bleſs ? 
What were all the earth to me, 
It a ſtranger to thy peace? 
Allis yanity but Chit ; 
Pain, and darkneſs, and deſpar, 
Ravkling in a ſinner's breaſt, 
Till thou art preſent there, 
2 If my Lord his love reveal, 
No other bliſs I want; 


od, 


9 


( 263 ) 
He my ev'ry wound can heal, 
And ſilence each complaint: 
He that ſuffer d in my ſtead 
Muſt the great Phyſician be; 
I cannot be comforted, 
Till comforted by thee. 
2 Thee, thou know'ſt, I with to love, 
For which thy name bleſs; 
Pour thy Spirit from above 
Upon my waiting fleece, 
Gentle as deſcending dew, 
Welcome as reviving ſhow'rs, 
Let him my ele&ion ſhow, 
And giſd my gloomy hours. 
4 Yet, if ſo thou ſeeſt fit, 
"Tis belt for me to mourn ; 
Still my hold I cannot quit, 
Nor from my refuge turn : 
This, through grace, my ſong ſhall be, 
As Ito thy kingdom go, 
Whom have I in heav'n but thee, 
And whom but thee below. 


H YMN CCXCIL. 
Trials [anti;fied, 


1 T S my happineſs below, 
| Not to live without the croſs ; 
But the Saviour's pow'r to know, 
Sanctifying ev'ry loſs : 
Troubles will and muſt bef4ll, 
But with humble faith to ſee 
Love inſcrib'd upon them all, 
This is happineſs to me 
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2 Cop in Tirel ſows the ices 
Of aMictions, pain, and toil ; 
Thaeſe ſpring up, and choak the mace; 
Which would elſe o er {pread the ſol! : 
[Trials make the promile fweet; 
Trials give new life to prayer; 
Trials! lay me at his feet, 
Lay me low, and keep me there. 
3 Did I meet no trial here, 
No chaitiſement by the way, 
Might I not with reaſon fear, 
L ſhould prove a Calt-away ? 
Ba tarts mi eſcape the rod, 
Sunk in earthly Vain del ight, 
But the true-born child of Gop 
Mult not, would not, if he might. 


H Y M N. CCXCIV. 


Af! Things ſball work together for Good to C 
People. 


Gor moves in a myſterious way, 
His wonders to perform; 
He plants his footſteps in the (ea, 
And rides upon the ſtorm. 
2 In deep unfathomable mines 
Of never-failin 'S Kill, 
He treaſures up his bright « leſigns, 
Aud works his fov'reign will. 
3 Ye fearful ſaints, freth cournge t: K. 
The clouds you fo much dread 
Are big with mercy, and will break 
With bleſſings on your heads 
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4 Judge not the Lord:by feeh]e Jae, 
But tru{t him for his grabeʒ 
Behind a frow ning providence 
He hides a ſmiling face. 
5 Eis purpoſes will pen faſt, 
Untolding ey*ry hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taite, 
But ſwtet will be the flower. 
6 Blindunbelies is ſure there, 
And ſcan bis wor in vain 
Cop is his on interpreter, 
And be will make it plain. 


H Y. MN Ccexcv. 
Judgment. 


1 WE ſoon Mall hear the MEdmoht cry, 
AnadGabriel's trump mall (take the ky, 
And leave the Harry platms: 
The angel-herald ſhall proclaim 
Redemption rough! the lk. ahter'd Lamb, 
And break death's pow rtul chains. 
„ Then ſhall the judge de ſeem? in clouds, 
Circied around with untleſs crowds 
Of the celeſtial choir : 
Before whoſe rapid glorious ray 
he faghted'heav* ns fhall flee : aways 
And hide themfelves in Fre. 
3 How, how ſhalt inns vent ne aighs 


* Before the Lamb in vonder K* : 
N 


1 
* 
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Vet; Oh! they muſt draw near, 
To hear the dreadful word, Depart ; 
Which,like ſome deadly pointed dart, 
Their hearts will wound and tear, 
4 While vengeful Arey tempeſts hurl'd, 
Shall chaſe them downward to the world 
Of everlaſting pain, 
Then they their helpleſs grief ſhall mourn, 
Who to the Lamb would never turn, 
The Lamb for ſinners lain. 
Dear Lord, I fink at thy pierc d feet, 
Oh ! let me, by experience ſweet, 
Taſte thy forgrving love: 
And when thou dot ta Judgment come, 
Take me with thee to thy bleſt home, 
In Salem's land above. 


HY MN CCXCVI, 
To be found recdy when the Fudge appeareth, 


1 O ! when my righteous Judge ſhall eome, 
Jo fetch his ranſom d people home, 
Shall L among them Rand ? 
Shall ſuch a worthleſs worm as 1, 
So ſinful, and unfit to dic, 
Be found at thy right hand? 
2 I lays to meet among them now, 
Before Jehovah's feet to bow, 
Though viler than them all: | 
But who can bear the piercing thought, 
What if my name ſhould be lett out, 
When he fur them fall call! 
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3 Dear Lord, prevent it by thy grace 
O let mie ſve thy ſiniling face, 

In this my gracious day | 
Thy pard*ning voice, O let me hear, 
To fill my unbelieving fear; 

Nor Jet me fall away. 

4 Among thy ſaints let me be found, 
Whene'er th Archangel” 3 trump ſhall an, 
To fee thy ſimi! ling face: 
Then loudeſt of the crowd Il ng, 
Till heav'n's reſounding manſions ring 
The riches of thy grace, | 


HYMN CXC VII. 


| Drawing near to Jeſus. - 
1 COMP: ANIONS of thy little flock, 


ear Lord, we fain would be; 
Our helpleſs hearts to thee look up, 
To thee our $] iepherd flee. 
2 O might we lean upon that breaſt, 
Which love and pity f; 
| And now become thoſe lambs Py 
That in thy boſom dwell. 
] 2 How ſweet that voice, how ſweet that hand, 
Which leads to paſtures farr, 
Shows Canaan's milk and honey nad || 
Provided by thy care! 
& As one in heart we all rejoĩce, | 
The hnner's Friend to pra: le: | 
The Shepherd dy'd, Oh! tis bis voice, 
He'll us to glory raiſe, / 
| KEYMN 
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* 


HY M N CCXCVIOT, 


The Penttont Simmer, Plas 


7 I 38 , that 1 can mourn no more 
For a | my lins which wound me fore; 

Wnoſe colour is a crimſon dye, 

And wrath deſerve eternally. 
2 But, Lord, there's merey ſtill in ſtore 
For ſinners who are vile and poor: 
Nothing I plead ter what I've done, 
Notium: 2 hut Jeſs Wood alone, 
I nat Blog i, watch can remove my guilt ; 
Thy at Blood, which my dear Saviour ipilt z 

hat Bluod, which cleanſes me within ; | 
That Bluod, which par dons al! my ſin. 
4 O the atonement of that Blood, 

Fhe faithof our, forctathers ſtood ;; 

By which to bliſs they laid their claim, | 

And now they praiſe their Saviour's name. 
5 O may my faith op that be found 

Firme + tan anchors in the ground; 

May L with them who went before . 

Caite in praites CYermore, 


Gore 


H Y M N CCXGIX. 


The Trawelkr's Reply, 


1 1 © any aſk the rezforrwhy, 
We here together meet ? 
To juch enquirers we repty, 
To bow 34 Jeſu's fee. 
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2 Do you again of us deinand, 
Wheretore we here ate come? 
We're traveling to a diſtant land, 
For this is not our home. 
It farther you demand of us, 
Our pative town and place; 
It's called ſipirit'al wickednels, 
Whence we erefnatch'd by grace. 
4 If {i} thenatives blind remain, 
And don't the reaton know; 
From Egypt, we reply again, 
And unto Canaan go. 
5 Ak then yo more, unicſs you mean ö 
T ling with us to go, : 


2 


— 


And feel and own yourſetves unclean, N 
Relolv'd our Chriſt to know. | 

6 If io; we gladly you receive | 

Into our comm pany: n 

Come, nner, come, repent, believe, 

And Abba, Father, crop. | 

| 7 Butif you will not with us go, 1 
Don' tevil us entreet; = F 


| Your land we're only trav ling through, | 


Our Saviour GOD to meet. 
=T x OCEC, 
Seeking Chris. 


1 Wait the viſits of thy grace, | 
My Saviour and my Gop; | 
O come, and ſhew thy {wilmg face, 
And woſh me in thy blood. 
N 3 3 Oh 


— — — — 
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2 Oh! whither can ] go to get 
A pardon for mv un; 
But only to my Saviour's feet, 
And wait and call on him? 
4 Oh! that I could hut ance, by faith, 
Behold hin on the tree, 
And fee him languiſh there to death, 
And ſhed his blood for me. 
4 Oh ! thit I might but once be found 
In that bleſt wedding-dreſs, 
Which in my ears doth often {cund, 
Flies blood and righteouſneſs. 
5 Tis this alone can give me eaſe, 
And teal my wounded heart; 
My Saviout's blood and righteouſnels, - 
His ſufferings and ſmart. 


HYMN CCCL. 
Divine Experience. 


1 IN dreary waſtes, where horror dwells, 
Where Satan holds his gloomy reigns 
And each teturning day but tells 
- - The tale renew d of grief and pain, 
Mie, gracious Lord, thine eye beheld, 
Wand' ring in labyrinths of woe; 
Thy cheering ray the night diſpell'd, 
And gave thy ſaving truth to know. 
2 And is 8 hope? (amaz d, I faid) 
And is there mercy from my Goo? 
Shall juſtice (pare my,guilty head, 
„And all be wath'd away in blood? 
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Shall Chriſt himſelf that blood ſupply ?. + 
Atonement juſt, becauſe divine! 
Thy word affords the feet reply; 
Thy Spirit tells me all is mine 
J How bleſt my ſtate, how chang'd the ſcene, 
What wonders open to my view | 
The defart ſmiles in vernal green, 
With flow'rs adorn'd of various hue 
But chief the lily and the roſe 
(Of Chriſt the fragrant emblems tair) 
Go v's ſaving myſtery diſc loſe, 
And breathe their ſweetneſs through the air, 
4 The raven's boding voice no more, 
Or owlet's ſcreech offend mine ear; 
Nor dragon's cry, nor hon's roar z 
Nor doleful creature ſhal! appear : 
But birds melodious ſtrain the throat, 
And turtles coo throughout the land, 
Whilk man exalts the iwelling note, 
The leader of the grateful baud. 


HY MN Cell. 
A Sacramenatal Hymn. 
7 WHAT heav'nly Man, or lovely Gon, 


Comes marching dow nward from the 
Array'd in garments r 1d in blood i, [ics, 
W ith joy and pity in his evcs ? 
2 The Lord! the Saviour! yes, tis he; 
I know him by Ye ſmiles he wears; 
Dear glorious Man, that dy'd for me, 
Drench'd deep 1 in abe. aud tcacs 
enn 3 Le! 
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3 Lo! he reveals his mining breaſt, 
1 own thate wounds, and I adore; 
Lo! he prepares à royal feaſt, ' 
Sweet truit of the arp pangs he bore. 
4 Whence flow theſe fauburs ſo divine 
Lord t why o laviſh of thy blood! 
Why for tuch,cauthly ſouls as mine, 
This heayinlvaleſh; this facred food 
5 'T was his owndove that made him bleed, 
That nail'uchim to the curſed tree ; 
"Twas his own love this table ſpread, 
For foch unworthy worms as we. 
6 Then let us taſte the Savicur's love, 
Come, faith, and feed upon the Lord: 
With glad conjent our lips ſhall move, 
And facet Hoſannas crown the board, 


H Y M N £CCHL. 
Dehght in Horſbip. 


1 CWEET ihe moments, rich in bleſſing, 
Which before the croſs I ſpend; 
Lifc and health, and — ſg 
From the tuners dying friend: 
Here II] fit, for ever viewing 
| Mercy's ſtreams in ſtraams of blood, 
| Precious drops my foul bedewing, 
Plead and clan my peace with GOD. 
2 Truly bled is his tation, 
Low v:fore hit croſs to lic, 
We] ſee diwine compaſſion 
Floating in his lapguid eyt 1 
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Here it is I find my heaven, 
While upon the Lamb I gaze; 


Love I much, ve much forgiveng 
I'm a miracle of grace. Re 
3 Love and grief my heart dividing, * 


With my tears his feet I'll batheg 
Conſtant ſtill in faith abiding, | 
Life deriving from his death: 
May I &ill enjoy this feeling, 
In all need to Jeſus goz 
Prove his wounds each day more healing, 
And himſelf more deeply know, 


HY M N CCCTV, 
The Belieuer's Admiration of F ree-Crat, 
1 LORD, L adore thy Grace, 


So rich, ſo kind, fo free, 
That ſa me wand'ring from thy face, 
And brought me back to thee. 
2 When multitudes were left 21 
To their own Juſts a prey, 
Like men of reaſon quite bereft, 
To run the downward way: 
What could thy bowels move, 
Thus to diſtinguiſh me, 
Who-had againſt both light and love 
So lang provoked thee? 
4 Nothing thou taw'k in me 
That could deſerve thy love; 
Yet did my woetut miſetx 
Thy kind compaſſion moyr, © 
N 5 
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s What all I render, Lord, 
Fox love ſo rich and free? 


That hath mv wand'rmmg feet reſtor'd, 


And brought me back to thee ! 
6 While here with joy Iſing 
The riches. of thy grace, 
T charge my inward pow'rs to bring 
T het beſt before thy face, 
7 But, ah! my fickle heart! 
las! ere I'm aware) 
"Ts ready ſtill from thee to ſtart, 
In ſpite of all my care. 
$ Iermit me then ta long 
For heay'n's delightful ſhore, 
Where harmony of. heart and tongue 
Shall ne'er be wanting more. 


Tie of Chriſt's Bog, 


1 I there a thing that moves and breaks 
A heart as hard as ftone, 

Or warms. 4, heart as cold as ice? 
"Tis ſeſu's blood alone: 

One drop of this can truly cheer 
And heal the wounded fon! ; 

What multitudes of broken hearts 
This living ſtream, makes whole! 

Hark! Om foul, what ling the choirs 
Around ti,c.zlorious Throne ! 

Hark 4, the, ſla;n Lamb for evermore 
Sounds in the Wecteſt tone: 


The 


E 
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The Blders there caſt down their crowns, 
And all, both night and d ay, 
Sing praiſe to him, who ſhed his Blood, 
Aud wall'd their gut away. 
3 And this, while here, will we proclaim, 
Cheertul in our degree, 
That, through the Blood of Gon's dear Lamb, 
Exch ſoul may happy be; 
But thou, O Lord, make ev'ry day 
Iny grace to us more {weet, 
T'i!l we behold thy wounded de, 
And worſhip at thy feet. 
HYMN CCCVL 
| B Sermon. 
F OME, ye ſinners, poor And wretched, 
Bring your humble, grateful lay a; 
Help to ing our Jeſu's merits, 
Help to chaunt Enmuanuel's praiſe; 
Friend of Sinners, &c. &c. 
Thee we laud for richeſt grace, 
s O what grace haſt thou couchſafed t 
O what mercy haſt thou ſhown | 
When to die for vileſt rebets, 
Thou didſt leave thy blitsfut throne | 
Bleeding Saviour, &. &c. 
Melt, O melt our hearts of ſtone, 
4 Come ye ſinners, come to ſeſus, 
Think upon your gracious Lord; 
He hath pity'd your condition; 
He hath me his Gofpel- Word: 
Mercy ev you Ke. &c. 


P 


ercy flows from Jau e blood. 
Ns 4 Deareſt 
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„ Deareſt Saviour, help thy Servant 
To proclaim thy wondrous love; 
Pour thy grace upon this people, 
That thy truth they may approve 5 
Bleſs, O bleſs them, &c. &c. 
From thy ſhining courts above. 
3 Now chy gracious word invites them 
To partake the Goſpel-Feaſt; 
Let thy Spirit ſweetly draw them; 
Ev'ry ſoul be Jeſu's gueſt: | 
© receive us, &. &c. 
g Let us find thy promis ' d reſt. 
— HYMN CCcvil. 
Jf wwe believe not, yet be abideth faithful. 


1 O My diſtruſtful heart, 
What mult I always doubt ? 
Sull muſt I feel this ſmart, 
And thus be toſs'd about ? 
Did Jefus once upon thee ſhine ? 
Then Jetus is for ever thine, 
2 Immutable his will, 
Whatever is thy frame, 
His loving heart is ſtill 
Unchangeable the ſame z 
' My foul through many changes goes; 
His love no variation knows. 
3 Will he not carry on 
And perte&ly perform 
The work he hath begun 
In me a ſinful worm? 
Will Gop reveal his Son in me, 
And caſt me off eternally ? 
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4 The bowels of his grace wo 
At frit did freely move n 
I ſtill behold his face, | 
And feel that Gop is love; 
My foul into his arms I caſt; 
I know I ſhall be fav'd at laſt, 


HY M N CCCVIIL. 


For an Increaſe of Faith. 


7 HAN Alpha and Omega, hail, 
Author of all our faith, 
The Finiſher of all our hopes, 
The Truth, the Life, the Path. 
2 Hail Firſt and Laſt, the Morning- Star, 
In whom we live and move, 
Increaſe our little ſpark of faith,/ 
And purity our — 
3 Let that belief which Jeſus taught 
Be treaſur'd in our breaſt; 
The evidence of unſeen joys, 
The ſubſtance of our reit. 
4 O let us go trom ſtrength to ſtrength, 
From grace to greater grace, 
From one degree of faith to more, 


Till we behold thy face, 
H Y M N CCCIX, 


Ye cannot ſerve Cod and Hammon. 
T UKEWARM fouls,thefoegrowaltronger, 
I. See what hoſts your camp ſurround; 
Arm to baitle, lag no longer; . 
Hark! the ſilver trumpets ſauud: 


; 
1 
| 


. 


Wake, ve ſleepers, wake, what mean you ? 


Sin bed ets you round about; 
Up, and ſearch; the world's ie you; 
amy or chaſe the tr ator out. 


2 What enchants you, pelf, or pleaſure ? 


Pluck right eyes; with right hands part: 
Ak your ronfcience where” 3 your treaſurcy 
For be certain wert 5 your heart: 
Give the foning foe no tredit, 
Lo * b loody flag' 8 ua 1 
That baſe heart (the v. Word has ſaid it) 
Loves not GoD, that loves the world. 
Gop and Mammon: Oh! be wiſer; 
Serve tem both ? it cannot be; 
Eaſe in Warfare? ſaint and miter ? 
Theſe well never well agree: 

Shun the ame of foully falling; 
Cumber d captives, log d with clay, 
_ e your faith, make ſure your ca ling; 
Vield the ſword, and win the day. 


HY MN, Cecx. 
Deine Morlul' Pleaſures. 
LE! woriily minds the world purtiie, 


It has no charms for me: 
Once IJadmm d is trifles too, 
Bur grace has ſet me free. 


2 Its pleafures, now, ne longer pleaſe, 


Nv more content afford; 
Far from my heart be jo like theſe, 
Now I have known the Lord. 


4 As 


n. 
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3 As by the light of op'ning day 
The ſtars are all cunceal'd, 
So earthly pleaſures, fade away, 
When Jefus 18. reveal'd. 
4 Creaturgs no more divide my choice, 
I bid them all depart ; 
His name and love, and gracious voice, 
Have fix d my roving heart. 
s Now, Lord, I would bethinealone, 
And wholly hve to thee ; 
But may I hope, that thou wilt own 
A worthleis worm like me? 
6 Yes, though of finners I'm the wor it, 
I cannot doubt thy will ; 
For if thou hadſt not lov'd me firſt, 
I had retus'd thee, ſtill. 


H.-Y, M N. CCCXL 
The Believer's Pilot. 


ESU, at thy command, 
I laupcb into the deep, 
And leave my native and, 
Where ſin lulls all aſleep: 
For thee I fai would all rehgn, 
And ſail to heav'n with thee and thine, 
2 What though the (cas are broad, 
What though the waves are ſtrong, 
W hat though tempeſt'ous winds 
Diſtreſs me all along, 
Yet what are ſeas, or ſtormy wind, 
Compar'd to Chrift, the finner's friend. 
3 Chriſt 
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3 Chriſt is my Pilot wiſe ; 
My compaſs is his word: 
My ſoul each ſtorm defies, 
While I have ſuch « Lord: 
T truſt his faithfulneſs and pow'r, 
To fave me in the trying hour. 


4 Though rocks and quickſands deep 
Through all my paſſage lie, 
Yet Chriſt hal] lately keep, 
And guide me with his eye: 
How can [ fink with ſuch a prop, 
That bears the world and all things up? 


5 By faith I feethe land, 
The hav*n of endleſs reft ; 
My ſoul thy wings expand, 
And fly to Jeſu's breaſt : 
O may I reach the heav*nly ſhore, 
Where winds and ſeas diſtreſs no more, 


6 Whene'er becalm'dT lie, 
And all my ſtorms ſubſide, 
Then to my ſuccour fly, 
And keep me near thy fide ; 
For more the treac h'rous calm I dread 


'Than tempeſts burſting o'er my head. 


7 Come, heav'nly Wind, and blow 
A proſp'rous gale of grace, 
To waft from all below, 
To heav'n, my deſtin'd place; 
Then in full fail my Port I'll find, 
And leave the world and n behind. 


HY MN. 
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By Night an my Bed 1 fought. him <whommy Soul 
th. Cant. iii. 1. 5 


10 God, the hour of ſleepꝭs at hand; 
My fpirit calls for reſt : 
Oh ! that my pillow may be found 
Tuc dear Redeemer's breaſt. 


This night, my longing foul with Chriſt 
Would take up her abode ; 
T wouid be happily daveit 
Of ev'ry thing but God. 
3 The nightly watches would F ſpend 
In fe: lowſhip above; 
And hold communion with my Lord, 
And feaſt upon his love. 
4 Whiltt in the hours of deep repoſe, 
My ipiit deeks to fly | 
Where Jeſus keeps his hea nly feaſt, 
And banquets in the ty. | 
5 When dead unto the world I am, 
be alive to Gos, 
And reit my foul in his embrace, 
Who bought me wath his blood. | 
* Oh! may I then of Chriſt, this night, 
Be happily poſſeſs'd; : 
Have angel-tropps ſurround my ved, 


And Fe 2 form uett, | 
3 HY MN 


0 
HY MN CeCxIII. 


A Glimpſe of Heaven, 


I ON Jordan's banks, when Iſr'el food, 
And view'd the beauteous ſcene, 
Prevented only by the flood 
Thar roll'd its waves between. 
2 What raptures then muſt fill their breaſt, 
Tovfee the place fo near, 
Where they ſhould find the promis d reſt, 
And baniſh ev'ry fear. 
4 But Oh! than theirs, how wondrous far, 
Are thoſe which now we taſte ; 
Since theirs in proſpect only were, 
But ours are joys poſſeſt. 
4 Pardon and peace, through Jeſus here, 
Are to our ſouls apply'd, 
And ſeats hereafter giv'n to ſhare 
Among the ſanctify d. 


HY MN CCCXIV, 
The Doudbting Sou“. 


7 LST! who the dreadful ſound can bear? 
Or its full import know ? 
"Tis charg'd with horror and deſpair, 
With death, 2nd endleſs woe. 
2 What | muſt 1 part with thee, my Gon ? 
The ſource of all my bis! 
Be baniſu d from thy bleſt abode 


Haw ſad a doom is this ! 
4 Mult 
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3 Muſt I, ere long, fink down to hell, 
To darkneſs and deſpair ? 
With raging fends forever dwell, 
And thy full vengeance hear? 
4 No, gracious Gon, ſorhe pity take, 
Stretch out thy ſaving hand; 
And, for my dear Redeemer's fake, 


Deliv'rance now command. 


Spare me, dear Gop, my fins forgive, 


My ſinful heart renew ; 
Speak thou the word, I yet ſhall live, 
And ſing thy praiſes too, 


H Y M N CCCXV; 
Gen. xxviii. 12, 13. 


[ WHAT doth the ladder mean, 


Sent down from the Moſt High? 


Faſten'd to earth its foot is ſeen, 
Its ſummit to the {ky : 
Lo! up and down the ſcale 
The angels ſwiftly move, 
And Gov, the great Inviſible, 
Himſelf appears above | 
2 Jeſus that ladder is, 
Th' incarnate Deity, 
Partaker of celeſtial bliſs, 
And human miſery ; 
Sent from his high abode, 
To ſleeping mortals giv'n, 
aft le ftands, and man unites to Gon, 
N And earth connects with heav'n. 


r 


4 


8 


6 


7 


as e — — 
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Let Jacob's favour'd race 
The wondrgus (cale approve, 
Through which alone we have acceſs 
To that bricht throne above: 
Ihe foot on carth is fixt, 
He in our nate dwells, 
Sinners and GoD he ſtands betwixt, 
And GoD tv man reveals. 
The tap our faith +dores, 
The top tranſcends our fight, 
Above all earthly things it ſoars, 
And all created height |! 
His glorious Majeſty 
Our heav ny Lord maintains; 
As Go he dwells above the (ky, 
As Goo for ever reigns. 
Purſue the myſtery ; 
The dutcous ange!-train 
Aſcending and detcentliag fee 
Upon the Son of Man! 
The miniſterial hoſt 
Their heay'nly Lord attend; 
And us, who in his mercy truſt, 
He bids his guards defend. 
Through Chrift, our living Way, 
dent from above they come, 
Our ſpirits ſafely to convey 
To our eternal home: 
They watch each glorious heir, 
And, when from fleſh releaft, 
| Up to our Father's throne they bear, 
And lodge us in his breaſt, 
Redeemer of mankind, 
Who on thy name rely, 
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A conſtant intercourſe we find 
Open'd 'twixt earth and {ky : 
Mercy and grace, and peace, 
Deſcend through thee alone; 

And thou doſt all our ſervices 
Pre ſent hetore the throne, 

3 On us thy Father's love 
Is for thy fake beſtow d; 

Thou art our Advocate above ; 

'T hov art our way to Gp 
Qur wav to Gop we trace, 
And through thy name forgiv'n, 

From ſtep to ſtep, from grace to grace, 
On thee we climb to heav'n. 


HY MN CCCOCXYI. 
Unchangeabicneſt ofChriſi s Love. Rum. viii. 35, &c. 
I x7 HO Mall thy people, Lord, remove 

From thy divine unchanging love? 
Or what ſhall o'er their faith prevail, 
To make thy, ſettled purpote tail ? 
2 Shall tribulation, Cl J1.tcts, 
Fu mine, or cold, or nakednels;? 
Or ſhall the perſecutor's ſword, 
Furu them from foll'wingChriſttheirLorde 
3 Nay, this we have upon record, 
For thy dear fake, O Chriſt, our Lord, 
Love ue killed all the day, 
And counted as che ſheep to lay. 
Yet more than CONQUIONS UTE We, 
hrough him that 1ov'd our ſouls ſo free, 
8 ' 
For through the ie, and through; the flood, 
U bring us ſatcly home to GO. 
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5 Yea, this we are perſuaded ſtill, 

That life, nor death, nor good, nor ill, 
Angels, nor men, nor powers of hell, 
Shall e er our heav'nly hopes expel. 

6 Nor height, nor depth, nor aught befide, 
Shall ever Chriſt and us divide; 

Or turn away the love of GOD 

From fouls made white by ]cfu's blood, 


H Y M N CCCXVII. 
The Prodigal Son. Lacks Xv. 20, &c. 


1 BEHOLD, the Prodigal at Jaſt 
Drove home by ſore diſtreſs ; 

With ſhame his guilt and follies paſt 
He's ready toconfels. 

2 But ſoon the Fathei's tender eye 
Beheld the wretch undone, 

Ran ſtraight, and, with ſweet ſympathy, 
Kiſs'd and embrac'd his fon. 

Go hell che fatted calt, ſaitl he, 
And let a feat he made; 

My fon once loſt is found you ſee, 
He lives that once was dead 

4 Take off theſe rags of foul diſgrace, 
Polluted, rent and torn,. 

And with the heſt, the coſtlieſt drets, ' 
His naked fleſh adorn. 

5 Upon his finger put a ring, 
His heavy heart to cheer ; 

Let all the — rejoice and ſing, 
And muſick charm each ear. 


% ) 
6 O glorious emblem, mighty Gos, 
Of thy forgiving grace ! | 
When ſinners are by thee ſubdu d, 
And brought to ſeek thy face. 
Thou takꝰſt away their guilt and name, 
And their polluted dreſs ; 
And pnt'ft that ſpotleſs robe on them, 
Ev'n Jeſu's 4 N 
$ Vea, thou put'| on them that pure ring 
Of thine eternal love ; 
And mak'f thy faints on earth to ſiug 
With thy ſweet choirs above. 
The greateſt rebel that can be, 
Who feels himſelf undone, 
And in diſtreſs returns to thee, 
Thou tak'ſt him for a fon. 
10 Such are the riches of thy grace, 
Purchas'd for finners free : 
But, Oh! how ſad muſt be their caſe, 
Who never come to thee ! 


H Y M N- CCCXVIINL. - 
The humble Publican. Luke xviii. 13, 14- 


i NJ OW lee the Publican oppreſt 
With all his heinous fins ; 
Afar he ſtands, and ſinites his breaſt, 
And humbly thus begins : 
2 Great Go, behold,” and now extend 
Thy rich free grace to me; 
Though nought I have to recommend 
My gulity ſoul to hee. f 
3 
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3 I ama farmer, 1 conteſs, 
Polluted all and vile; 

Vet, Lord: amidſt my deep diſtreſa, 
In mercy on me ſmile. 

4 Gov. heard his penitential cry, 
And anſwer'd his-requeſt, 
Pais'd ali his black offences by, 

And cas'd his throbbing breatt, 
5 While on the boaſting Phariſce 
He looks with angry frown, 
The humble Publican dot!y he 
In tender mercy own. 
6 O ſinners, here example take, 
To ply the throne of grace; 
God ſurcly will, for Jeſu's ſakr, 
An anſwer grant of peace. 


* 


H Y M.N CcecxIX. 
The Returning Bachlider. 


1 NN to my Saviour GoD, 
IR ſikt 9 „thankfäl voice, 
Whoſ kind and wiſe chaſtizing rod 
Has made my heart reſuicr. 
2 All ye that fear the Lord, 
Hear what 1 now declate ; 
Hear how the Lord my tout reftor'd 
Out of the fowler's ſntire; 
3 When 1 hed left his path, 
And choſe the downward road, 
He drew me from the gates of death, 
Where. J tondly uod. 


4 But, 


— — — UU 
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„ But, Oh! Ine er can tell 
| The thouſandth part I owe 
| | To Chritt, who from the brink of 
Sav'd me, his bitter foe. 
5s Ailitmenow to fing, 
All ye who love the Lord, 
| Ye thathave felt the wo ca s ting, 
And are by grace reſfor d. 


H Y M N CCCXX, 
The Believers Song of Praiſe far Adaptions 
1W HAT ſhall I render, Lord, to thee, 


For thy ſurpriſing grace, 
That thou haſt made my ſou! to ſee 
Thy reconciled face? 
2 That Lavrho was with Rains of fin 
So horridly defil'd, 
Should rivus be waſh' d, and taken in 
For thine adopted child. 
3 When nothing but a bath divine 
Of Jeſu's, dying blood 
Could fit this lep*rous ſoul of mine 
Lo ſtand betore ny Goo. 
4 Vet this, ev'n this was not wWith-beld 
To ranſom me when loſt; 
The Saviou's love my guilt expel'd, 
= Though his own blood it colt. 
« Ble{t be the Father, who beſtow'd 
| * This glorious gift to free! 
| Bleſt be th' eternal Son of Gan, 
Who gave himſelf for me! 
0 


— — — — 
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6 Bleſt be the Spirit 6f Hs grace, ; 
That ſcab'd my pardon (ore, 
And made me ae to embrace 
What Jeſus did procure 
7 Now to the great myſterious Three, 
And everlaſting One, 
Who thus agreed to ranſom me, 
Be endleſs honours dont! 


HYMN CCOXXT, 
The Happineſs of being in God's Favour 7 or, 1 
the ey of Faith. Pſabn cxliv. 15. 


x LV. how divinely bleſt 

Are they whom thou haſt choſe, 

And call'd by grace on thee to reſl, 
And giv'n them ſweet repoſe ! 3 
2 Her er diſtreſt and poor, | 

Yet (till they have enough; 
For they've a rich exhauſtleſs ſtore 
The world knows nothing of. 


There they can turn their eyes, 
In ev'ry new diſtreſs; 

And.thence, by faith, fetch freth ſupplies, | 
| And very want redrets, | 
| 4 Faith lifts their drooping hearts, 0 

Aud baniſhes their fears, 
New life and vigour it imparts, 
And wipes their flowing tears, 
5s They live like ſtrangers here, | 
Fearleſs af what may come; | 


F or ev'ry wind, how crols ſoe er, 
Conveys them nearer home, 
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6 Though friends as well as foes 
Sometimes their peace aſſail, 
Let none can break their tweet repoſt, 
It ſeſus on them ſmile. 


H TMN (ccxxn. 
Mark xi. 24. 
1 TESU, the ever- faithful word 
Thy gracious lips hath palt, 


And truſting in my faithful Lord, 
I thall be fav'd at laſt. 


2 Whate'er T atk, with longing heart, 


Expecting to receive, 
Almighty Gon, thou ready art, 
And promiſeſt to give. 
4 I aſk the gift of righteouſneſs, 
The fin-tubduing pow'r, 
Pow'r to believe, ani go in peace, 
And never grieve thee more. 
4 1 aſk the blood - bought pardon ſcal d, 
The liberty from fin, 
The grace infus'd, the love reveal'd, 
The kingdom fixt within. 


5 Thou bear'ſt me for falvation pray, 


Thou ſee'ſt my heart's deſire; 
Made ready in thy pow'rful day, 
Thy fulneis I require, 
6 My vel'ment foul erics out oppreſt, 
Impaticut to be freed; 
Nor can 1, Lord, nor will I zeſt, 
Till l am {awd indeed. 
Oz 7 4 


— 
4 


8 


1 


4 


5 
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Ant thon not able to convert, 

Ar, © thou not willing too, 
Torhange this old rebellio: us heart, 

Ta 0 Conguer and renew ? 

1 cauſt, thou wilt, J dare believe, 

"© arm me with thy power, 
That I to fin ſhall never cleave, 

Shall never act it more. 


K jo N CCCXXIII. 


The Great Fulfiller of the Law. 


1 to thee my voice I raiſe, 

1 To thee belongs eternal praile : 

{hy ſaints ſhall endleſs tribute bring 

To thee, their Prophet, Prieit, and King. 
Forever be thy Name ador'd, 

Thou haſt my ſinking hopes reſtor d; 

IJ hou haſt my clouds of terror cleared, 
When nought but death and hell appear d. 
Yet when I think on what it coſt 

To fave my foul that once was loſt, 

The price is fo immenſe and free, 

I icarce can truſt 'twas paid for me. 
Puden and cure my unbeliet, 

Great Ranſomer of e 

And ſhew me that thy dying 1 

Huth reconcil'd my injur'd GoD. 

Then thall 1 fing with heartand voice, 
And only in thy Name rejoice : 

Yea, all my powers thall ſweetly | join 

Jo celebrate chy grace divine. 
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6 While in thy courts below I dwell, 
Thy matehlefs love Pit loud! y tel}; 
But when I reach thy courts above, 
Each breath ſhall breathe leruphie love , 


HY MN CCCXXT 


as 1 1 * 
P. e Teras. 


1 A Debtor to mercy I alone, 
Of covenant-mercy I ling ; 
Nor fear with thy rigateouineſs on 
My perſon and off ring to bring: : 
The terrors of lav and of GOD | 
Wich me car have nothing to do: 
8. * * 7 * 1 y | 
My Saviour's obudience and blood | 


| 
| 


Hide all my tranſgreflions from view. 
2 The work which his good neſs begun 1 


The arm of his ſtrength will com plete 3 | 
. His promiie is Vea: and Amen, 
And never was torteited vet: 

Things future, nor chiugs that are now, | 


Not all things below norabove, 
Can make him his purpoſe forego, 
Or ſever my foul from his love. 
3 My name from the palms of his hands 
Eiecnity will not eraſe; 
Impre# on his heart it remains 
In marks of indelible grace: 
Yes, I to the end mall endure, 
As ſure as the earneſt is gion; 
More bene „ hut not more ecure, 


The glorif 'd ſpirits in hceav*n. 
© * b i * „ 
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HY M N- :-CCCXXV, 
Dwvine Fortitacle. 


7 DibsT thou, dear leſus, ſuffer ſhame, 
And bear the croſs for me, 
And ſhall I fear to own thy name, 
Or thy diſciple be? 
2 Forhid it, Lord, chat I ſhould dread 
To fuffer hne or lots ; 
But in thv footſteps let me fread, 
And glo in thy croſs, 
3 9 my fc Gul with life divine, 
nd holy courage bold; 
Let knowledge, faith, and meekneſs ſhine, 
Nor love nor zeal grow cold. 
4 Say to my foul, Why doſt thou fear 
The face of bie man, 
Behold thy heav'nly Captain here 
Before thee in the van. 
s O how my/foul would up and run 
At this reviving word! 
Nor any paintul fu rings ſhun 
Jo follow thee, my Lord. 
6 For this let men reproach, defame, 
And call me what they will, 
So I may glority thy name, 
And be thy ſervant ill. 
» Tothee I cheerfully fubmait, 
And all my pow reien; 
Let viſdom point ct wiyer is fits 
And u no more repint. 


i 


8 Il! 


11 


( 295 +) 
$ I'll cheerfully take up the cxoſs, 
And follow thee, my Lord ; 
Submit to tortures, Manie and loſo, 
At thy commanding word. 
9 But this I promiſe 6 Fad," 
Through thine aſſiſting grace, 
For | have neither pow'r nor will, 
[ muſt with ſhame confeſs,  _ 
10 Butler thy grace ſufficient be 
inev'ry time of need; 
Then, Lord, I'll boldly fight for thee, 
And ev'ry-rime ſucceed, 


HY MN CCCXXYT, 
To the God of Abrabam. 


x HE Gop of Abrah'm praiſe, - 


- 


Who reigns enthron'd above 
Ancient of everlaſting days, | 
And Gop of love : 
Jehovah (Great 1 Am | 
By earth and heav'n confeſt, 
I bow and bleſs the ſacred name, 
For ever bleſs'd. _ 
2 The Goo of Abrah'mpraiſe, 
At whoſe ſupreme command, 
From carth I rife, and ſeek the joys | 
At his right hand 4 | 
IL all on earth forſake, 
Its wildom, fame, and power; 
And him my only portion make, 
My Tai“ Rer. 
04 4 The 


— 


1 
3 The Gopof Abrah'm praiſe, 
Wife all- ſufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days, 
In all my ways z. 
He calls à worm his friend! 
He calls hiaiſelf my Gop | 
And he ſhall fave me to the end, 
Through Jelu's blood. 
4 He by bimſelf hath ſworn, 
I on his oath-depend, 
I Hall, on eagles wings up-barne, 
To heav'n aſcend : 
T ſhali behold his face, 
I ſhall his pow'r adore, 
And ling the wonders of his grace 
For cvermore. 
5 Though nature's ſtrength decay, 
And earth and hell withſtand, 
To Canaan's bounds I urge my way, 
At his command: 
The wat ry deep I pals, 
With Jeſus in my view, 
And through the howling wilderneſs 
My way purſue. 
| 6 Thegoodly land I ſee 
With peace and 8 bleſs d; 


A land Ot ſacred 1 erty, 


And endleſs reit: 

There milk and honey flow, 
And dil aud wine abound, 
And trees of lite for ever grow, 
\ ith mercy crown'd, 


** 
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There dwells the Lord our King, "Wd 
The Lord onr Righteouſneſs, | 
Triumphant Ger the world and en, 
Phe Prince of Peace: | 
On $Sion's facred height 
His kingdom MT; Wafntains, 
ang !qrious wich His laiuts in Li; lit 
2 or ever teighs, * 
$ He keeps his own cure, 
He guards them by his ſide, 
Arrays in garments white and pure 
His ſpotleſs bride 
Wuh.ttreams of ſac red bliſß, 
With grapes of livi ing Joys, 
With all the, froits of Pax 4 ile, 
He fillfupphics.' 
Before the great Three - One 
They, all exulting ſtand, 
And tell the wonders he hath done, 
Through all their land: 
The liſt'nin ſpheres: \ttend, 
And ſwell the growing tume, 
And ſing, in ſongs which neve end, 
The wondrous Name. 
10 The God, who reigns on high,. 
The great Archangels ſing, 
And Holy, Holy, Holy, crys 
Almighty King 
Who was, and 1s the fame, 
Andevermore ſhall be, 
Tchovah, Father, Great [ Am? 
We worſhip thee, 


Os 1 Before 


neee 
11 Before the Saviour's face 
The ranſom'd nations bow, 
 Cerwhelm'd at his Almighty grace, 
For ever new z. | 
He ſhews his prints of love, 
They kindle to a flame! 
And ſound, through all the worlds above, 
The flaughter'd Lamb. 
12 The whole trium phant hoſt 
Give thanks to Cod on high; 
Hail, Father, Son, and Hcly Ghoſt, 
They ever cry: 
Hail, Abrah'm's Go, and mine ! 
J join the beay'nly lays; 
All might and majeſty ace thine, 
And endlets Praiſe, 


H YM N CCCXXVII. 


The Reſurrectun of Chrift. Rom. viii. 11. 


I T* having feen the agony 
Of Jeſus on the croſs, 
When he on that accurſed tree 
Was made à curſe tor us: 
When he expir'd, he bow'd his head, 
And ſpake this checring word, 
"Tis finiſh'd! lol the Saviour ſaid, 
My people are reſtor'd. 
3 He dy'd their ruin'd ſouls to ſave, 
And roſe to juſtify, 
Deftroy'd the trophies of the grave, 
And then went up om high. 
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4 By faith behold the-: Conquꝰror riſe, 
Sce how he hurſts his chains! +, 
Aſcends in triumph through the ſkies, 
Where ſov” reign Lord he reigns, 
5 And ſo {hall all his folF'wers too, 
Through their exalred Head, 
Death's adamantine bars break thro . 
And leave their duſty bed. 
6 Yea, they ſhall alto with their Lord 
In endlels glory reign ; : 
For he hath glorious crowns ptepar'd 
For all his fairhful rain. 
7 Then let his children here ariſe, 
And leave the grave of fin, 
By faith ſurmount theie [ding Ries, 
And hams n on carth begin. 


* \ 
HY MN CCCEXVTIE 
The Beli ver relating dit Exporience unto othert: 
Pſalm | xi. 16. 
x OME, all who fear the Lord, 
Come, all who love his name, 
- Come, all who arc by Chn+reſtcr'd,, 


Aud hear his deeds of tame. 
My thankful lips ſhall tel! 
What he has done for me; 
MA toul hehath redeem'd from heli, 
And tet the ie nec free! 
Though noaght but loathiome ſtains 
Upon my {uul were fon ne, 
Yet, in the blo d of Je {1's vein ifs, ' 
He ail ny Uns hath drown; >; | 


«< 


- 
= 


_ 


ok: Juh00, 9 
4 And now, with glad furprize, 
ter mygaiitforgiv's; 
For Jetu's hioody ſactiſice 
Has borght niy peace with heay*n ! 


5 Though untohcent'd I food 


On brink of endlefs woe, 
The matchliefs mercy of my 605 
efus'd to let me go! 
$ 36 4 my dreadtu! courſe, 
Or headlong I had fell, 
And plung'd myſelt, without remorſe, 
Down to the loweſt hell! 
Aſtöniſh'd herel Rand; 
T's ſre that horrot paſt, 
And ting the, pow'r of his right hand, 
That held my feet fo fail! 


Now in his arms I lie, 


Nor death nor danger, fear ; 
White I by faith on bum rely, 
His help is ever near. 


H Y MN CCCXXIX; 
The Crrat Ae. 


1 1 PF * 
11 Oi tht Almighty King of Glory 
4 Sends his zwful formnons forth! 
Calls the nations ali before him, 
From the eaft, ſouth, Welt, and north! 
Hip er trumpet, &c. &c. 
* * " hs a» | 
Rends the tonibs, the Dead awake | 
z Now 


oo =p 


2 Now behold the dend witogy 7 ' 4 


Great and ſintall before him ſtand; 
Not one ſoul forgot or miſſing 3 

None his orders cUnter mand: 
All ſtand waiting, &c. &c, 


For their laſt deciſivc doom. 
3 Now the Saviour, once deſpiſed, 


Comes to judge the quick and dend, 


Sees his foes, each one with horror, 
Lifting up his guilty head: 
How they tiemble, &c. &c. 
At the Lamb's tremendous bar! 
4 Now they {ce him on the rainbow, 
With his countleſs guards around; 
Saints and angels his retinue, | 
With their harps of ſweeteſt ſound;; 
Hallelujah, &c. &c. | 
Echoes {weet from all the choir, 
5 Now attend the noble army 
Waſh'd in their Redeemer's blood, 
Swift and joyful in their journey 
To the palace of their Gov! 
All victorious, &c. &c. 
Hallelujah to the Lumb! 
6 O ye ſinners, now give Glory 
Tothe Great Eternal Three! 
While ſuch danger lies before you, 
Can you unconcerned he ? 
Judgment haſtens, &c. &c. 
Mercy, mercy no implort! 


HYMN 
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II *-M- N- eccxxx. 


I/aiah ix. 6, 7 
R EJOICE in Jeſu's birth; 


To us a Son is giv'n, 
To us a chi'd is born on earth, 
Who made both earth f heav'n 
His ſhoulder props the ky, ' 
This untwverfe ſuſtains! 
The Gon ſupreme, the L ord Moſt High, 
The King Meſitah reigns ! 
"I name, his nature, ſoars 
Beyond the creatures ken; 4 
Vet, whom th angelic hoſt adores, 
He plead: the cauſe of men 
& - ar Counſellor we praiſe, 
Our Advocate above, 
Who duly in his church diſplays 
| His mi;acles of love. 
s Ti Almighty Gon Is he, 
| Author of heav'n! y bliſs, 
| The Father of Eternity, 
Ide glorious Prince of Peace! 
& Wie 3nd wider thil 
Ho doth his ſway extevd, 
With p-are divine his people fill, 
Aw joys that never end. 
9 His gavcrnment ſhall grow, 
From tren th to ſtren th proceed; 
| His trig uteonſneſs the church v'erflow, 
| And ali the earth o ertpread. 
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3 His preſence ſhall increaſe 
The happinels above, 
The full, progreſſive happineſs 
Of everlaſting love. 


H Y MN + CCCXXXT.” Ai 
Imploring the Spirit of Adoptton, 


1 [ ORD, could I lift a filial cye 
Before thy throne of grace, | 
Ard Abba, Carbon: humbiy cry, | 
And ſee thy ſmiling face, 
How would it raiſe my grov'ling mind 
From all things here below! 
I'll gladly leave the world behind, 
And to thine altar go. 


2 By faith my foul would ſweely thy 


On love's celeſtial wings; 
And lock on all below the ſky 
As deſpicable things: 
But, Lord, alas, for lack of faith! 
To call the Saviour mine, 
J daily grovel here beneath, 
And feed on hutks with ſwine, 
3 O lend thy ſweet Celeſtial Dove 
To change my fluggiſh frame; 
With faith divine, and ſacred love, 
My languid foul enflane : 
Poor, naked, blind, and lame, O Lord, 
Ll lie beſide the pool, 
Waiting for thy Ee word, 
That can pronounce me whole. 
HYMN 


as 
H Y M N CCCXXXII. 
Bebeld he cometh, Cc. Rew. i. 7. 
1 AND will'a Day of Clouds and Fire 
Upon the eanth appear, 
Whew all the living and the dead 
Shall ſtand at, Jelu's bar? 
2 And ſhall mine eyes behokl a Day, 
When angels roſy hands 
Shall heaven unveil, and ſhew the Lamb 
To all the diſtant lands? 
1 And muſt mine ears for certain hear 
A ſummons from the tky, 
When the ſhrill trumpet ſounding lang 
Proclaims che Judgment nigh * 
4 Will ſuch an awful time, commence, 
When all who God forgot 
Shall far from ſeſu's throne be driv'n, 
With thoſe, who knew him not. 
s Then ſay, my Gob, how long, how long, 
Ere thou in ſight appear; 
Behold thy Scriptuues anſwer me, 
When men are leaſt aware. 
6 The trembling mauntains tar ſhall move, 
Mens hearts for fear ſhall fail, 
And alLthe kindreds of the earth 
In great diſtreſs ſhall wail. 
7 O Lamb of Gop, thou King of Saints, 
Thou righteous Judge, to thee, 
I fly for refuge in thy wounds; 
Hide thou ungodly me. 


$ Then let the laſt loud blait be blown, 
Then call, Ariſe ye Dead, 
Then ſhall my. very happy foul 
With joy lift up ber Bead. 


— 
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HYMN CCCXXXHD.. , 
Grace. i 

(GRACE! tis a charming ſound,” 


Harmonious to the ear : 
Hcav'n with the echo ſhall teſound, - 
And all the earth ſhall hear. 
Tas grace that wrote my name 
In Gop's eternal book; 
Twas grace that gave me to the Lamb, 
Who all my far ows took. 
Grace forc d my wand ring feet 
To tread the heay'nly road: 
And new ſupplies each hour I meet, 
While prefting on to Gon. 
Grace taught v my foul to pray, 
And made my eyes o'ertlow : 
Iwas grace that kept me to this day, 
And will not let me go. 
Grace all the work thall crown, 
Thro! everlaſting days; 
It lays in heav'n the topmoſt ſtone, 
And well deſerves the praiſe. 
O let thy grace inſpire 
My foul with ſtrength divine! 
May all my pew'rs to thee 2ipure, 
And all my days be thine, 


H Y MN CCCXXXIV. 


4 


Precious Blocd. 


hs hy 1 's a ſanta HL with blood, 
Wn from Emmanuel 4 veins g 


| | ( 306 } 
| And finners plung'd beneath that flood, 
; Are waſt'd' ram all their fains. 
; 2 The dying thiet rejoic'd to ſre 
| That fountain in his day; 
And there would I, 1s vile as he, 
Waſh all my fins away. 
3 Dear dying Lw-mb, thy precious blood 
Will never loſe its pow'r, 
Till alt che ranfom'd church of Gops 
Are tav'd to un no more. 
4 Eber fince by faith 1 faw the ſtream 
Thy flowing wounds ſupply, 
Redecuing love has been my theine, 
And ſhall be till 1 die. 
5 Then, in a nobler, (weeter ſong, 
Ill ing thy pow'r to ſave; 
When this poor liſping, ſtamm'ring tongue 
Lies ſilent in the grave. 


AER EEE. 
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HY M N CCCXXXV. 


F The Complaint. 
| 
7 OFT a cloſer walk with Gos, 
1 A calm and heav i frame! 
A light to hut upon the road, 
That leads me to the Lamb. 
2 Where is the hlefſedneſs I knew, 
When fut 1 {aw the Lord ? 
Where is the foul refreſhing view 
i Of Jeſus and his word? 
3 What peaceful hours 1 then enſoy' d! 
Hopi wert their mem'ry til! 


( 397 ) 
* But nw find an aching void⸗- | 1H 
? | Which only God can till. 


4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet meſlenger of relt! 
L hate the fins that make me mourns 
That drove thee from my breaſt, 
Ihe deareſt idol J have known, N | 
Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to bear it from thy thrones 
And worſhip only thee. | 
6 So ſhall my walk be cloſe with Gp, 
Calm and ſerene my frame; 
And purer light ſha!) mark the od | 
That leads me to the Lamb, | | | 
1 
| 
[ 
1 
| 


HY MN CCCXXXYVLT. 


Febowvah-TJireh. 


I TH troubles aſſafl, and dangers affright, 
Tho friendsſhould all fail, & fccsallunite; 
Yet one thin ſecures us, whateyer betide, 
The ſcripture aſſures, the Lord will provide. 
2 The virds without barn & Rorehoule are fed, 
From them let us learnto tiuſt for our bread gl 
His(-intswhat is necdful ſhall ac er be deny de | 
So long as tis written, the Lord will provide 
3 We all ke the thips by tempeſts are tot - 


On perilous deeps, but eannot be loſt; 

Tho' Satanenrages, the wind and the tide, 
The ſcripture enge ges, the Lord will provide 
His call we obey, like Abr am of old, | 
W< know nat the way, yet £aith makes usbold 


| 
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1 
For tho! we are rangers, we have a ſaſe guide, 
And trutin ali dangers, the Lordwill provide. 
s Whenbatan ippears to top np our path, 
An! eus with fears, we triumph by taith: 
He cannot i m , tho'oft he hath try'd, 
That bauteheering promiſe, the Lord will 
N a piovyule, 
6 Hetells us we're weak, our hope is in vain, 
1 The good that we ſeek, we ne'er ſhall obtain; 
But when ſuch ſuggeſtions our fpirits have 
4 . try'd, x provide. 
This anſwers all queſtions, che Lord will 
95 No ſtrength of our on, orgoodneſs we claim, 
Our truſt we repoſe in Jelu's great name; 
In this our {rong tower for ſafety we hide, 
The Lord is our power, the Lord wil! provide. 
8 When life finks apace, and death is n view, 
This word of his grace thall comfort us 
1 through; ſide, 
No fearing or doubting with Chriſt on our 
We hope todie ſhouting,theLordwill provide. 


j R Y M N ++ CCCXXXVII. A 
| ChrifF's ſurrection. 


| WHEY the holy grave ſurvey, 

N Where once mySaviour detgn'd tolye, 
i ſer to heav'n a perfect way, 

. And all the pow'r of death defy 

a This empty tomb ſhall now proclaim 

1 That weak's the bands of conquer d death: 
| Sweet pledge, that all, who truſt his wame, 
it Shall rife, aud draw immortal breath 


( 329.) 
O ur Surety freed, declares us free, * 
For whoſe affenecs he was ſci zd; 
In his releaſe our gwn we fer, 
And ſhout to view Jehoyah ke d. 
4 Jeſus, once number'd with the dead, _. 
Unleais his eyes tc lep no more ? FIT 
And ever lives their cauſe to plead, 
For whom the pains of death he bore. 
s Thy riſen Lord, my ſoul, behqg! J! — | 
See the rich aden he wears ! * 
Thou too ſhalt bear an harp of gold. 
To crown thy joy when, he a as. | 
6 Tho' in the duſt 1 "4 my | bead, 1 
Yet, bleſſed God, thou wilt not !« ave. L 
My fleſh for ever w ith the dead, ho 
Nor loſe thy children in the grave. 


** 


HY M N CCCXXXVII. 
Heavenly Worſh!p. 


x O For a ſweet inſpiring ray, 
To animate cur fechle ſtrains, 


From the bright realms of endleſs day, 
The bliſsful realms where Jefus reigns ! 
2 There low before his glorious throne, 
Adoring faints and angels fall; 7 
And with delightful worſhip own | 
His ſmile, their bliſs,their heav'n, their all. 
Immortal glones crown his head, 
While ſounding halkhyahs riſe;ñ; 
And love, and joy, and triumph * 
Through all che regions of the nie 


(enn 
4 He ſinſles, and ſeraphs tune their ſongs 
To boundleſs rapture, white they gusc; 
Ten thouſand, thouſand joyful tongues | 
Reſound his everlaſting pruiſd. 
3 There all the ranſom' d of the Lamb 
Shall join, at daſt, the heav'nly choir; 
O may the joy-mſpiring theme | 


Now warm our hearts with holy fire ! 

6 Dear Saviour, let thy Spirit ſeal 
Our title to that bliſsful place; | 
Till death removes this carthly veil, | 


k And glory crowns thy ſavin g grace, 

| HY MN CCCXXXTX, - 

i} | | 
The Nativity, 

| 


2. PARK: the glad found! Meſſiah comes! 

| The Saviour, promis'd long 

Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne, 

Aud ev'ry voice a ſong. 

2 He comes, ths pris'ners to releaſe, 
i Satarſ's bondage held: 

| The gates of braſs before him burſts 
| The iron tetters yield, 


3 He comes, from thickeſt films of vice, 
To clear the mental ray; 
And on the eye-balls of the blind, 
To pour celeſtial __ 
4 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding toul to cure: 
And with his righteouſneſs and blood 
T'emich the humble pon . 


311) 
5 Our glad Hoſanhas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome ſhall proclaim; 
And heav'n's eternal a hall ring 
With thy beloved name. 15 


H YM N- 'CCCXE; 
CEVAR in Chvp. 


1] Long to behold him array'd, 
* With glory and power above; 
The king in his beauty diſplay'd, 
| His beauty of holieit love 
I truſt, through his grace, to be there, 
Where jeſus, hath fix'd his abode: 
O when ſhall! we meet in the air, 
And fly to the mountain of Gop ! 
2 With him Jon Zion ſhall ſtand, S 
(For Jjeſus hath ſpoken the word) L 
The breadth of Emmanuel's-land 
Survey by the light of my Lord: 
And when on thy boſom reclin'd, 
Thy face I am ſtrengthen d to ſee, 
My fulneſs of blifs I ſhall ind, 
My heaven of heavens in thee. 
3 How happy the people that dwell 
At reſt in the city above 
No pain the 8 feel, 
No ſiekneſs nor ſorro they probe: 
Fhyſician of ſouls-unto — 
A part in thy righteouſneſs give; 
$9 thalt thou, when death ſets me frte, 
My ſoul tehe city receive, , 


14 
HY MN CCCXLT. 
Chrif aur & trength. 


T LET me but hear my Saviour ſay, 
„Strength thail be cqual to thy day; 
Then I rejoice in decp duitreſs, | 
Leaning on all-ſuſk.cient grace. 
2 I glory in infirmity, 


That Chriſt's own. pow'r may reſt on me; 


When I am weak, then am I ſtrong, 
Grace is my ſhield, and Chriſt my ſong. 
I can do all things, and can hear 

All fa rings, if my Lord be there; 
Sweet pleaſures mingle with the pains, 
While his dear hand my head ſuſtains, 
Kiodly he brings me to the place, | 
Where ſtanꝗs the banquet of his grace; 
Ard when I faint, he o'er my head 

Th» banner of his love will tpread, 

Maß anch ble& moment, as it flies, 
Increaſe thy praiſe, improve my joys, 
Till I am rais'd to ſing thy name, 

At the greut banquet of the Lamb. 


MYM N © CCCXLIL 


Fſaim Ixxxvil. 7. 
O whom, dtar Jeſus, Oh! to whom, 
Should needy ſinners flee, | 
But to thyſelf, who bid'ſt us come? 
Our ſprings arc all in thee, 
WS 
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Some tempted, weak, and trembling ſaint, 
Before thee now may be; 
Let not his hopes or wiſhes faint, 
His ſprings we all in thee, 
3 1 he poor (apply, the wounded heal; 
Let ünners, inch as we, 
©: lvation's bleikugs taſte and fecl, 
Our ſprings arg all m.thee. 
4 When we arrive at Sion's hill, 
And all thy glones ſee ;, 
Cur joyful ſongs ſhall echo fill, 
* Ou: iprings are all in thee. 


* 


HTMN CCCXLUT, 


. Free- Grace, 


\ [LET me, my Saviour and my Gov, © 
| On ſov'rei n grace rely; a 
| Aud own'tis free, becanſe beſtow': * 
FP On one fo vile as J. | 
| 2 * tis a word divine ; 
| For, Lord, I plainhy fee, 
Had not thy choice prevented mine, 
ne er had choſen thee, PTR 
Þ For per {everanee, ſtrength I've none; 
But would on this depend, 
Thou, Jeſus, having lov'd thine own, ' 
, Wilt love them to the end. 
4 Empty and bare, I come to thee, 
For —* ouſneſs divine: 
O may thy glorious merits be, 
By imputation, mine. 


Free 
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s Free-Grace alone can wipe the tears 
From my lamentipg eyes, 
And raiſe my ſoul from guilty fears, 
Jo joy that never dies | 
6 Free-Grace can death itſelf outbrave, 
And take the ſting away ;j jj 
Can ſinners to the utmoſt fave, | 
And them to heay'n convey. 


HY M. N CCCXLIV. 
And the Lord fbut him in. 


7 WHEN Naah, with his fayour'd few, 
| Was order d to embark , 
== human ſouls, a little crew, 
nter*d on board his ark. 
2 Tho' ev'ry part he might ſecure, 
With bar, or bolt, or pin, 
To make the preſervation ſure, 
Jehoyab ſhut him in. 
3 The waters then might ſwell their tides, 
The bullows rage and 'roar ; 
They could not ſtave th aſſaulted ſides, 
Nor burſt the batter'd door. 
So ſouls, that do in Chriſt believe, 
Quicken'd by vital faith, 
Eternal life at once receive, 
And never ſhall ſee. death, - _ 

5 In Chriſt their ark they ſafely ride, 
Not wreck'd by death nor ſinn 
How is it they fo faſt abide ? 1 

The Lord hath ut them in, 


. 
__HY MN CCOxLy: 
I an the Way, the Truth, and the Lift. 


I I AM, faith Chriſt, the way, 
Now, if we credit him, | 
All other paths mutt lead aſtray, 
How fair ſoe'er they ſeem. 

2 I am, faith Chriſt, the truth, 
Then all that lacks this teſt, 
Proceed it from an angel's mouth, 
Is but a lie at beſt. l 

3 I am, faith Chriſt, the life, 
Let this be ſeen by faith, | TA3 
It follows, without further firifeg 
That all beſides is death. | 
& If what thoſe words aver, 
The Holy Ghoſt apply, 
The ſimpleſt Chriſtian ſhall not err, 
Nor be deceiv d, nor die. 6 


H VYMN CCCXLVI. 
Henveny Repaſt. | 
1 1 Have taſted Canaan's grapes 
I And ſoon ſhall die to go ; 
Where my Lord the vineyard keeps, 
And where the cluſters grow : 
There on new and living. wine, 
I ſhall with faints and angels feaſt ; 
Banquet on the joys divine, 
And be my Saviour's gueſt. 
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2 Now I ſtand, thro? ſov'reign grace, 
In linen white and clean, 

Wear Emmanuel's rightcouſneſs, 
Which covers all my fin b. 

Vet, tho' fully juſtifv'd, 
long to join his court above, 

Where the fight of him who dy'd 
Shall perfect me in love. 


HYMN CCCX LVII. 
Ged's Goodneſs to his Peiple. 


J THE Lord ſupplies his People's need, 


Jehovah is his name; 


In paſtures freth he an them feed 


Befide the living ſtream. 


˖a 


When t aey forlake his way * 


And leads them for his mercy's jake 


la paths of truth and grace; 


2 When they walk thro' the thades-of death 


His prejence is their ſtay ; 
A word of his ſupporting breath 
Drives all their fears away. 
4 His hand in bebt of all their foes 
Doth 1:1 their table ſpread, 
Their cup with bleſſings overflows, 
His oil anoints their head. 
The ſure provifiens of of Oo 
Attend vs al our days: 
O may his hovſe be our abode; 
And about work his praile ! 


THe brings their wand ring ſpirits back, 
g 1 
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3 A hope ſo much divine 


( $7) 
HIT MN CecxLVIiIIIn. 
Adoption. | 


I BE HOLD what wondrous grace, 
The Father hath beltow'd 
On finners of a mortal race; 
To call them Sons of Gp. 
2 Nor dothit yet appear, 
How great they will be made 
Put when they ſce their Saviour here, 
Saints ſhall be like their Head. 
May trials well endure; H 
May purge their ſouls from ſenſe and fin, 
As Chriſt the Lord is pure. 
4 O Lord, it in thy love 
We ſhare a filial part, 
Send down thy Spirit, like a dove, 
To reſt upon each heart. 
5 Sutter us not to lie 
Like ſlaves before thy throne 
Let each now Abba, Father, cry, 
And thou the kindred own. 


HY MN CCCXLIZX, 


Praifing the Lord. | 


1 FROM all that dwell below the ſkies, 
Let the Creator's praiſe, ane z 
Let the Redeemer's name be ſung 
Tho cy'ry land; by evry tongue. 


| 


| 


ö 
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2 Eternalare thy mercies, Lord, 
Eternal truth attends thy word 5 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore, 
Till E ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 
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HY M-N CCCL. 
Sicht of God and Chrifl in Heaven. 


1 DESscE from Heav'n, immortal Dove, 
Stoop down, and take us on thy wings; 

And mount, and bear us far above 
The reach of theſe inferior things. 

2 O for a ſight, a pleaſing ſight! 
Of our Almighty Father's throne! 
There fits our Saviour crown'd with light, 
Cloath'd in a body like our own, 

3 Adoring ſaints around him ſtand, 
And thrones and powers before him fall; 
The Gon ſhines gracious thro” the man, 
And ſheds ſweet glories on them all. 

4 When thall the day, dear Lord, appear, 
That we ſhall mount to dwell above, 
And ſtand, and bow among them there, 

And view thy face, and fing thy love? 


HYMN, CCCLI. 
Praiſc to the Redeemer. 


1 PING D in à gulph of dark deſpair, 
| Ve wretched hnners lay, * 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 

Or ſpark of glimim ring day. 
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2 Wich pitying eyes the Prince of grace 
Beheld our helpleſs grief; 
He ſaw, and (O amasing love) 
He ran to our relief. | wy 
3 Down from the ſhining ſeats above, 
With joyful haſte he fled, | 
Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 
4 Oh! for this love, let rocks and hills 
Their laſting filence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praiſes. ſpeak. 
5 Angels, aſſiſt our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps of gold; 
But when you raiſe your higheſt notes, 
His love can ne'er be told. , 


HYM N CCCLIH: 6 
Look on Him cubum they pierced, and mourn. 


* ALAS! and did our Saviour bleed * 
And did our Sov'reign die! 
Would he devote that facred head 
For ſuch a worm as 1? 
2 Was it for crimes that I had done, 
He groan'd upon the' tree? 
Amaring pity grace unknown, 
And love beyond degree! 
Well might the- Sun in darkneſs hade, 
And ſhut his glories in, 
When Gop the mighty Maker dy'd, * 
For man the creature's fin, _ . 


; a. *. 

» Thus might IT hide my bluſhing face, 
While his dear croſs appears; 
Diflolve my heart in thankfulnefs, 
And melt my eyes to tears, 

5 But drops of ef can ne er repay 
The debt of love I owe; 
May I here give myfelf away, 
Jis all that T can do, 


HY M N CCCLIT. 
Faith i Chrift our Sacrifice, 


F OT all the blood of beaſts, 
On Jewiſh altars ſlain, * 
Could give the guilty conſcience peace, 
Or waſh away the ſtain. 
2 But Chrift, the heav'nly Lamb, 
Takes all our fins away; 
A facrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 
My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, | 
While like a penitent I ſtand, 
And there confeſs my fin, 


3 


4 My foul looks back to fee 


The burdens thou dulit bear, 

When hanging on the curled tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

s Believing, we rejoice 

To tee the curſe remove; 

We blefs the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
Aud bing his bleeding love, 
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H Y M N. CCCLIV. 


Heavenly Joy on Earth. 


1 OME, we that love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known ; 
join in a ſong with {ſweet accord, 
And thus ſurround the throne, 
2 "The ſorrows of the mind 
Be baniſh'd from the place; 
Religion never was deſign'd 
To make our pleafures leſs. . 
3 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below; 
Celeſtial fruits, on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow, 
4 The Hill of Zion yields 
A thouſand ſacred ſweets, 
Before we reach the heav'a!y fields, 
Or walk the golden ſtreets. 
5 Then let our ſongs abound, 
Aud cx'ry tear be dry; 
We're marching thro*' Emmanuel's ground, 
To fairer worlds on high, 


HYMN CCCLY. 


At the Death of a Believer. 


2 WHY do we mourn departing friends, 
Or ſhake at death's alarms ? 
Tis but the voice that Jeſus ſend 
Ts call them to his arms, 


„„ 


2 Are we not tending vpward too, 
As taijt as time can move? 


Why ſhould we with the hours more flew, 


T hat keep us from our love? 
3 Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb? 
There the dear fleſh of Jeſus lay, 
Ard left a fweet perfume, 


4 T he graves cf all his faints he bleſs'd, 


And ſoft' ned ev*ry bed: 


Where ſhould the dying members reſt, 


Eut with their dying Head ? 
5 Thence he arote, aſcending high, 
And ſhew'd our feet the way; 
Up to the Lord cur fleſh ſhall fly, 
At the great r:fing day. 


HYMN  CCCLVI, 
Chrift the Buliever's Refuge: 


3 JN ev'ry trouble ſharp and ſtrong, 
My-ſoul to Jeſus flies, 
My An hor-hold is firm in him, 
When ſwelling bijlows riſc. 
z His comforts bear wy ſpirits up, 
I truſt a faithful GOD; 
The ſure foundation of my hope 
Is in a Saviour's blood. 
4 Loud EAlelujahs fing my foul 
Is thy Kedeemer's name, 
In joy, in ſorrow, life and death, 
His love is fill the (ame, 


HY MN CCCLEVII, 
4 For Eefter-Day. 


I IE dies | the Friend of hnners dies 
Lo! Salem's daughters weep around; 

A ſolemn darknels veils the ſkies | 

A tudden trembling ſhakes the ground! 
Come, ſaints, and dropa tear or two, 

For him who grom'd beneath your Joad ! 
Ile ſhed a theudar,! drops for you | 

A thouland drops ot richer blood 


2 Here's love and arſef beyond degree, 

"The Lord of Flore dies for men! 

But, lo ! what ſudden oys we fee ! 
Jeſus, the Dead, revives again! 

The ring GoD fortakes the t umb 
The tomb ig vain forbids his rite ! 

Cheruhic legions guard him home, 
And thout hun welcome to the tkies 


3 Break oF vou (cars, ye ſaints, and iel! 
tlow high unt great Deliv're: rc 1505) 
81 8 Nov. ive pod the hoſts ot hell, 
And led the monſter death in chains: 
Say, “ Live for ever, wondreus K ing 
Horn to redsem, aud ſtrong to fasse 
Ihen ask the Monſter “ Where's thy ting 
And where's thy vict y, boaſting graves” 
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H Y M N CCCLVIII, 
Pſalm C. 


* BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with facred joy; 

Know that the Lord is Gon alone, 

He can create, and he deſtroy 
2 His Gv'reign pow'r, without our aid, 

Ma le us of clay, and form'd us men ; 
An when like wand'ring ſheep we ſtray'd, 

He brought us to his fold again! 

3 We'll crowd thy gutes with thankful ſongs, 
High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe ; - 
And earth, with her ten thoaſand tongues, 

Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe, 
Wide as the World is thy com nand: 

Vaſt as eternity thy love | 
Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 

Wen rolling years mall ceale to mpye | 


H XY M N CecLIX. 


Saints ix the Hands of Chriſt. 


1 PIR M as the Earth thy Goſpel ſtand;, 
My Lord, my hope, my truſt ; 
If Tam found in jeſu's hands, 
My ſoul can ne'er be loſt. 
2 His honour is engag' d to fave 
The meaneſt of his theep; 
All that his hea\ ny Father gave 
His hands ſecurely keep. 
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s Nor death nor hell ſhall e er remove 
His Fay'rites from his breaſt ; 

In the dear boſom of love 


They muſt for ever reſt. 
HY MN CCCLX. 


Luke x. 39 
I TN one thing need ſul, that good part, 
Which Mary choſe with all her heart, 


I would purſue with heart and mind, 
And ſcek unweary'd, till I ind. 
But Oh! I'm blind and ignorant, 
The Spirit of the Lord I want, 
To guide me in the narrow road, 
That leads to happineſs and G0», 
O Lord, my God, to thee pray, 
Teach me to know and find the wary 
How I may have my fas forgiv'n, 
And ſafe and ſurely get to heav'n. 
My mind enlighten with thy light, 
That I may underſtand aright 
The glonous goſpel-inyſtery, 
Which ſhews the way to heav'n and thee, 
Hidden in Chritt the trezture lics, 
That goodly pearl of ſo great price; 
No other way but Chrilt there is 
Jo endleis happmeis and bliſs, 
O jeſus Chriſt, my Lord and G00, 
Who haſt redeem'd me. by thy blood, 
Unite my heart ſo tall to thee, 
That we may never parted be. 
HIT MN CCCLXT. 
Happineſs of God's Peu ple. 
* CAVIOUR, I do feel thy merit, 
8 prinkled with redeeming blood 5 


* ( 326 ) 


And my weary, troubled ſpirit 


XS 


| Now finds xelts in thee, my GOD ; 

| I am fate, and I am happy, | 

| Pop a 

q Whilſt in thy dear arms Ilie; a 


Sin and Satan cannot hurt me, 
Whilſt the Saviour is ſo nigh, 
2 Now T'Il ſing of Jeſu's merit, Perl 4 


Fl 

| , Tell the world of his dear name; * 

l] That if any want his >punt, | 
1 He is ſtill the very fame: Tk 
| He that aſketh, ſoon receiveth, . 
1 He that ſceks is ſure to find; * ö | 
| Come, for whoſoe'er believeth, 

1 He will never caſt behind, Ti 
i} 3 Now our Advocate is pleading 1 
With his Father and our Gop; * * 
| Now for us he's interceding, ; 1 

| As the purchaſe of his blood : 

| Now, ie [ hear him praying, | 

| . Father, ſave them, I have dy'd; * | 


And the Father anſwers, ſay ing, 
They are freely juſtity'd. 


I HYMN CCCLXIL | 


| 
| 


Faſtaring and Preſerving Grace. 


| 
N I'TH all my pow'rs of heart and tonguc- 
I'll praiſe my Maker in ny ſong, | 
Angels ſhall hear the notes 1 raiſe, 
Approve the ſong, and join the praiſe, | 
2 I'll ſing thy truth and mercy, Lord, 
Ing the wenders of thy wor d; 


637 » | 
Not all thy works, and names below; 
| do much thy power and glory ſhew. 
Io GoD I cry'd when trouble role, 
He heard me, and ſubdu'd my foes ; 
He did my rifing fears controul, 
| And ſtrength ditfus'd thro? all my foul, 
414 Amidſt a thouſand ſnares I] ſtand 
| Upheld and guarded by thy hand: 
'* Thy words my fainting foul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 
* ö 5 Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To ſave from forrows or from fins ; 
„Ihe work that wiſdom undertakes, 
14 Eternal mercy ne'er forſakes. 


* . H Y M N CecLXIII. 
1 Pc Dine Rapture. 
; FROM thee, my Gon, my joys ſhall rife, 


| 
And.run eternal rounds, 
Beyond the limits of the ſkies, 4 
And all created bounds. | 
| 2 The holy triumphs of my foul 
| Shall death itſelf outhrave, 
Leave dull mortality behiud, 
And fly beyond the grave. 
| 4 There, where my bleſſed Jefus reigns, 


lies | In heav ' n's unmeaſur' d ſpace, 


I'll ſpend a long eternity, 
In picaſuxe and in praiſe. 

| 4+ Milhons of years my-wond' ring eves 
Shall o'er thy beauties rove, 

And endleſs ages Pll adore 
The glories of thy love. 


( 3:8 ) 
5 Sweet Jeſus, ev ry ſmile of thine 
Shall freſh endearments bripg, 
And thouſand taſtes of new delight 
From all thy graces ſpring. 
6 Haſte, my Beloved, fetch my ſoul 
Up to thy bleſs'd abode ; 
Fly, for my ſpirit longs to ſee 
My Saviour and my GoD. 


HYMN CCCLXIV. 
The Relative Duties. 


s CHRISTTANS in your ſev'ral ſtations, 
Dutiful to all relations, 
Give to each his proper due : 
Let not their unkind behaviour 
Make you diſobey your Saviour, 
His command's the rule for you, 
2 Parents, be to children tender, 
Children, full obedience render 
Toyour parents m the Lord ; 
Never flight nor diſreſpe& them, 
Nor through pride, when old, reje& them 
"Tis the precept of the Word. 
3 Wives, to huſbands yield ſubjection; 
Huſbands, with a kind atfection, 
Cheriſh, as yourſe)ves, your wives: 
Mi fters, rule with moderation, 
Sway'd by juſtice, not by paſſion, 
To the Scriptures ſquare your lives, 
4 Servants, ſerve your matters truly, 
Not unfaithful, uor unruly, 
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To the good-—nor to the bad; 
Not refuſing what you're bidden ; 
Nor replymg, when you're chidden 
Tis the ordinance of Gon. 
5 This ſhall folve th important queſtion, 
Whether thou'rt a real Chriſtian, 
Better than each golden dream, 
Better fur than lip-expreſſion, 
Tow'ring notions, great profeſſion; 
This ſhall ſhew your love to hun. 


| . H Y,M-N_ _ CCCLEXV. 
Trials overcome by Hate. 


| I WEEN I can read my title clear, 
To manſions in the ſkies ; 
f I bid farewel to ev'ry fear, 
And dry my weeping eyes. 
Should death againſt my ſoul engage, 
And helliſh darts be hurl'd, 
Then I can ſmile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 
3 Should cares like a wild deluge come, 
And ſtorms of ſorrow fall; 
May 1 but ſafely reach my home, 
My GoD, my heav'n, my all. 
4 There ſhall L bathe my weary foul 
In ſecas ot heav'nly reit, 
| And not a wave of trouble roll 
Acrols my peaceful bicalt. 
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I Y M N  CCCLXVI, 


Submiſſion to Providence. 


7 N AKED as from the earth we came, 
And creptto life at firſt, 
So to the earth we toon return, 
And mingle with our duſt. 
2 The dear dehights we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our own, 
Are hut ſhort favours borrow'd now, 
To be repaid anon. 
3 "Tis God that lifts our comforts high, 
Or ſinks them in the grave; 
He gives, and, bleſſed be his name 
He takes but what he gave. 
4 Peace al! our angry paſſions then, 
Let each rebellious figh 
Be ſilent at his ſov'reign will, 
And ev'ry murmur die. 
s It Iniling mercy crown our lives, 
Its pr aiſes-ſhill be ſpread ; 
And we'll adore the juſtice too, 
That ſtrikes our comforts dead. 


H Y M N CCCLXVII. 
1 Samuel, vii. 12. 
THO {trait be the way, 
With dangers beſer, 


And we, throagh delay, 
Are no further yet; 
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Our good Gon and Saviour 
Hath help'd us thus far ; 
And tis by his favour 
We are whatwe are, 
A. tavour ſo great, 
We highly thovld prize 
Nor murmur, nor fret, | 
Nor ſmall things deſpiſe : 


But what call we (mall things ? 


Sin's whole cancell'd ſum ? 
Ils greater than all things-- 
Except thoſe to cone. 
O let us reflect 
On what we have been; 
He Gb had reſpe& 
To us under hn; 
When lower and lower 
We ev'ry day fel}, 
He ſtretch'd forth his power, 
And ſaatch' dus from hell. 
Then let us rejoice, 
And checrfully ſino, 
With heart and with voice, 
To Jeſus our king; 
Who thus far hath brought us 
From evil to good 
The raniom that bought us, 
No leſs than his blood. 
For bleſſings like theſe, 
So bount'oully giv'n, 
For prof ects of peace, 
And foretaſtes of he wen, 


— — "wh 


6 
Tis grateful, tis pleaſant, 
To ung and adore ; 
Be thankful for preſent, 
And then alk tor more, 


HY M N. CccLXVII. 


Inwitation. 


1 1 ET ev'ry mortal car attend, 
And er*ry heart rejoice, 
Ihe trumpet of the Goſpel ſounds 
With an inviting voice. 
2 Ho! all ye hungry, ſtarving ſouls, 
T hat feed upon the wind, 
And vainly ſtrive with earth}y toys 
To fill an empty mind. 
3 Eternal Wiſdom hath preparꝰd 
A loul-reviving feal, 
And bids our longing appetites 
The rich proviſion taſte, | 
4 Ho! ye that pant for living ſtreams, 
And pine away and die, 
Here you may quench your raging thii ſi 
With ſprings that never dry. 
© Dear GoD, the treaſures of thy love 
Are everlaſting mines, 
Deep as our helpleſs mis”ries are, 
And boundlefs as our ins. . 
6 The happy gates of Goſpel-grace 
Stand open night and day; 
Lord, we are come to ſeek ſupplies, 
And drive our wants away. 
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HYMN CCCEXTY, 
A Preyer for Perſoceray. ce. 


O Patient, ſpotleſs Larub, 
My heart in patience keep, - 

To bear the croſs ſo eaſy made, 

By wounding thee ſo deep. 

Bring me, my Shepherd, where 

Thy choiceſt flocks abide ; 
From wand'ring (ave my foolith heart, 

And keep it near thy tide. 


4 My Friend, thou haſt enough 


My mis'ry to relieve ; 

'Tho' in and guilt oppreſs me ſore, 
Ihe balm 1s thine to give. 
Do thou, my All, unite 
My heart to um to, thee, 

'T hat ev*'ry where, and at all times, 
Thy love my All may be. 


H.XMM .COCOLYYS. 
A Sacramental Hynin, 


TH was compathon like a Gon, 
That when the Saviour knew, 

The price ct pardon was his blood, 
His pity ne'er withdrew. 

He ſunk beneath cur heavy woes, 
To raiſe us to his throne ; | 

There's not a gift his hand beftgws, 
But colt Eis heart a groan, 


. 
3 Now tho' he reigns exalted high, 
His love is (1) as great; 
Well ne remembers Calvary, 
Nor will his ſaints forget. 
4 Here we receive repeated ſeals 
Of Jeſu's dying love; 
Hard 18 the wretch that never feels 
One ſoft affection move. 
5 Here let our hearts begin to melt, 
While we his death record; 
And with our joy for pardon'd guilt, 
Movrn that we pierc'd the Lord, 


HY MN cecLXXI. 


The ſame. 


I Pl 2 helpleſs ſinner, Lord, 
Who would believe thy gracious word ; 
But own my heart with ſhame and grief, 
A ſink of fin and unbeliet. 
2 Lord, in thy houſe I read there's room, 
And vent'ring hard, behold I come; 
But can there, tell me, can there be, 
Among thy children, room for me? 
4 Teatthe bread and drink the wine, 
But, Oh! my ſoul wants more than ſignz 
I faint, unleſs I feed on thee, 
And drink thy blood, as ſhed for me. 
4 For ſinners, Lord, thou cam t to bleed, 
And I'm a finner vile indeed 
Lord, I believe thy grace is free, 
O magaify it now in me. | 


. 


HYMN CccLXXII. 
An Hymn to the Trinity, 


OME, thou Almighty King, 
Help us thy name to ling, 
Help us to praiſe! 
Father all-glorious, 
O'er all-victorious, 
Come, and reign over us, 
Ancient of Days. 
Jeſus, our Lord, ariſe, 
Scatter oumenemics, 
And make them fal! ! 
Let thine Almighty aid 
Our fare defence be made, 
Our ſouls on thee be ſtay' d; 
Lord, hear our call. 
Come, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty ſword. 
Our pray'r attend! 
Come, and thy people bleſs, 
And give thy word ſucces, 
Spirit of holineſs, 
On us deſcend ! 
Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy ſacred witneſs bear 
In this glad hour 
Thou, WhoAlmighty art, 
Now rule in ev'ry heart, 
And ne'er from us depart, 
Spirit of pow'r! 
To the Great One in Three, 
Eternal praiſes he 
Hencewevermore- 
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H:s ſov'reign Majeſty 
May we in glory fee, | 
And to eternity 
Love and adore 


HY MN TecLXXIII. f 


A Sumer's Ioft Shit. 


8 AYTOUR . and thou love a traztor ? 
Canſt thou love a child of wrath ? 
Can a hell-deſerving creature 
Be the pi 2 th of thy death? | 
Is thy blood fo cfficacions | 
As to make ray nature clean? 
Is thy facrifice fo pre cious 
As to fret me from my fin ? 
dm on ev'ry hand ſurrounds me, 
No accquittagec can I hear; 
Pangs of uubehef confound me, 
Help me, Lord, my grief to bear: 
Iller then is my reſolution, 
At thy deaxett feet to tall ; 
Here i} meet my condemnation, 
Oratreedomirom my thrall. 
Now deny thy grace and mercy, 
It thou canſt, to wretched me; ; 
La ade thy love and pity, 
If thou canſt, and let me die: 
If 1 meet with condemnation, 
4 * ly I deierve the fame ; 
If 1 meet wih free ſalvation, 4 _ / 
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